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O 'tis ft nllftnt vessel ! bot the wind 

Strives fiercely in her saib : each sleety blast 

Rifles her shrouds; while the froth*d brine o'ertopf 

Her topmast's bead. — Hark to that pealing gust I 

It roll*a along the mountaioous waves^ as 'twere 

Thunder 'nionff Alps ; or the dread voice of doom, — 

Brother; spirit f think yon this bark will 'scape^ 

Or all Msr freight of goodly virtaes, he 

Wreck'd bv yon treach'rous rock ? Woe's me, there's one 

Upon the lofty shore, straining each sense; 

With cries and clasped hands asking to sare. 

Who if voice answer'd him, or instinct taught 

Which wave might bear bin right, would instant plunge 



Into the V&wniug gulpb ; so to attain 
And thare, like fate with this lone bark! 
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ROCHE BLANC; 



OR, 

THe'^HUNTERS of the PYRENEES. 



CHAPTER I. 

JVIr. Willoughby and his son reached 
Paris, after the usual time of being on the 
road, and the ordinary disagreeables of 
a long journey. 

They went at once to the Hotel de 
Gond4 where the Prince welcomed Mr. 

2 

Willoughby with congratulations lipon 
the accession of Elizabeth to the throne 
of England, coupling these with the im- 
portant information that, although good 
policy did not permit her to repress the 
Catholics entirely, she was evidently 

VOL. II. B 



2 ROCHE BLANC^ 

inclined to bestow her highest marks of 
favour upon the professors of her mother's 
reb'gion. 

Since peace had taken place between 
the two countries, communications from 
^England were frequent j so that the 
Prince was able to instruct Mr. Willough- 
by where to make his court, and in what 
manner, if he would conciliate the favour 
of the new queen : at the same time he 
gave him an introductory letter to one of 
the persons most distinguished by Eliza- 
beth's confidence. In this letter. Con de 
spoke of the young Clarence, for whose 
interests the anxious father was about to 
contend, in such terms of commend- 
ation for galIanQ*y as a soldier, and good 
mien as a gentleman, as at once showed 
his own esteem for him, and his insight 
into Elizabeth's character j frankly say- 
ing, that if the aflair were prosperous, he 
should call upon Clarence's good offices at 
the English court, if ever th6 Protestant 
interest in France should require foreign 
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countenance. He then gaily insisted 
upon retaining a pledge to that purpose, 
in the person of the younger Willoughby 
himself. 

It was Conde's opinion, that now was 
the moment for presenting Clarence to 
the world, as the kinsman of Elizabeth 
and the son of her mother's friend. All 
danger from such an avowal was past* 
Of the four brothers of the house of De 
la Pole, the two best. Lord Montacute 
and the Cardinal, and Geoffry, the least 
worthy, were no more. Arthur, the re- 
maining one, was too busily occupied 
in maintaining his own place in the 
new government, to have time for cabals 
at a foreign court against a blameless 
youth like his nephew. As not one of 
the De la Pole's had had a son born to 
them, except Arthur, there were few per- 
sons to practise against Clarence's claim 
to their blood ; and as they had no rea- 
son to dispute his titlie to his mothw's 
fortune, for their own interest's sake, 

B 2 



4 ROCHE BLANC. 

opposition from them upot' that score need 
not be apprehended. It was principally 
from the powerful house, that of Dudley, 
into which Rosamond had entered by her 
second marriage, that Mr. WiUoughby 
need fear successful per9ecutiou and ill- 
will. It would, therefore, be , as wise in 
him to keep Clarence at Paris, beyond 
the reach of their immediate hostility, 
as it would be consistent with his avowed 
motives for remaining so Jong inactive, 
to let his son be known there in his pro- 
per character. 

: The Prince repeated, that as it should 
seem, nothing but the certainty of reli- 
gious persecution had hitherto kept Mr. 
Wtlloughby ftom prosecuting his son's 
Vighte in England, it would be discord- 
an t with this, to appear doubtful of those 
rights himself, by sutFering his son to 
enter the circles of Paris without assum- 
ing for him the respect and privileges of 
distinguished blood. 
Conde offered so to present him : and 
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to render it impossible for any imperii* 
nence to be offered his eleve by persons, 
who, from envy of himself, or enmity to 
his friends, sought occasion of disputing 
his right to certain observances, be fur- 
ther offered him an honorary situation 
about himself. The amiable Prince con- 
descended to add, that the place he had 
to bestow on Clarence neied not interfere 
with the private friendship between him 
and the Chevalier, though it would re- 
move him from the equivocal characters 
of a stranger and a favorite, by putting 
him at once upon a level with other 
young; men of noble blood, and honour- 
able offices. 

Overpowered with gratitude and plea- 
sure, Mr. Willoughby in vain attendpted 
to thank tTie gracious Prince, who, frank- 
ly, laughing, declared that he was selt- 
interested ; confessing, that he looked 
to a time when Clarence Willoughby's 
heart and arrii in France, (were he des- 
tined to remain there,) or his serving 

B 3 
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influence in England, after he had re* 
gained his station in that country, might 
be niost serviceable to the cause Condc 
had at heart, that of religious freedom. 
Clarence was not often deprived by 
emotion of his ordinary powers ; but so 
many strong feelings worked within him 
now, that only the eloquent blood in his 
cheek answered the Prince. 

It was impossible for so young a man as 
he, one so alive to distinction, so shrink- 
ingly abhorrent of all that renders affec- 
tionate professions suspected, -— it was 
impossible for such an one to hear, with*^ 
out the strongest agitation, that he was 
going to be proclaimed the descendant 
of that royal duke whose name he bore, 
and by such means be entitled to rank 
himself with the Chevalier de Bourbon. 
With a beating heart, he saw the Prince 
de Conde attentively peruse the letters 
from Ann Boleyn, which were to be pre- 
sented to the royal daughter of ihat un- 
happy lady, as the main evidences of his 
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legitimacy; with inward transport, he 
heard tlie Prince declare bis own satis* 
faction from them, and his belief that^ 
as Elizabeth must be aware that ^'the 
handsome Willoughby," as he was then 
called, had been named amongst her 
mother's imputed admirers, she must 
be sensible, that, by admitting the facts 
contained in these letters, and the 
authenticity of the letters themselves, 
she would be efikcing one stain from 
the injured Queen's name. 

The testimony of these papers Mn 
Willoughby hoped to strengthen by a 
living witness of his marriage, whom he 
went to seek in England. The only bar 
he dreaded to his son's speedy triumph, 
was the Queen's evident leaning to a 
temporizing sort of policy ; that obvious 
wish in her, to conciliate the Catholics, 
whom she might ofiend by any decision 
against the family of De la Pole. He 
dreaded too, her personal regard for the 
race of J)udley. These were the cir.- 

B 4 
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cutnstances Mr. Willoughby said he had 
to combat ; and as the Pi'ince de Conde 
avowedly thought, that it would be best 
for him to combat them alone, Clarence 
was reluctantly obliged to confess, that 
he, too, believed it would be wisest for 
him to deny himself the gratification of 
accompanying his father. 

" Aye, — stay amongst us here,'* said 
Conde, with his ordinary freedom, " till 
we have dressed the rough sddierin such 
a court suit of graces as win women's 
favour; we will then send you to £ng. 
land, to reap the harvest sown by your 
father." 

Mr. Willoughby knew enough of 
queens, to acknowledge the sound ad-- 
vice concealed under this lively address ; 
and opedly meeting it, he confessed to 
the Prince, that he wished his son to 
make use of his time, accomplishing 
himself in every graceful exercise of the 
body, while endeavouring to store his 
mind with lessons pf true honour and 



ROCHE BLANC. 9 

upright policy, in the noble school of his 
princely patron. 

At this conference Adhemar de Bour- 
bon was not present, having gone on 
business of importance to his inheritance 
of Limoges ; he returned not, until Mn 
Willoughby, to whom every moment of 
time was precious, ' had departed for 
Calais, accompanied by his son. Clar* 
ence would not be dissuaded from going 
to the furthest point allowed him, with 
this kind parent; even the last farewell 
he would not give him, except on bo»rd 
the vessel he was to sail in. He could not 
be satisfied until he had seen the acccm- 
modations of this small vessel, talked with 
the captain, bespoke the civility andg6od 
will of the seamen for his father by secret 
liberalities ; and besought him again and 
again, not to lose a single moment in 
sending him his summons to England, 
whenever it would be fit to do so. 

On the deck of the slight bark, with 
the wind only blowing fireshly and fairly, 

b5 
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the waves running blue and bright under 
a smiling sky, the father and son ex* 
<^hanged a hasty embrace in silence, 
both were ashamed of their inward 
emotion ; for if omens were ever to be 
trusted, Mr. Willoughby's errand bid 
fair to be prosperous*^ — Clarence whis- 
pered this as the blustering blast blew 
his thick locks in the direction of Eng- 
land, while he bent forward to kiss his 
father's forehead. Mr. Willoughby an- 
istwered htm, by a stronger pressure of 
his clasping hand, then tore himself 
away. Clarence sprung into the boat 
which waited to carry him back to the 
French coast. 

The faint line of that of England was 
then visible directly opposite, glittering in 
the sun ; almost unconsciously he sent up 
k fervent prayer for a blessing on that 
coast, and upon him who was Uien steer* 
ing for it ; and snatching at one of the 
oars, tried to stifle his regrets by active 
exertion : in a very few minutes he 
found himself at Calais again. 
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Upon reaching Paris^ Clarence's first 
action was to seek his friend Adhemar 
de Bourbon, and pour into his bosom 
all that had been related to him by his 
father at L'etoile. 

The Chevalier, previously informed of 
the main fact, Clarence's relationship 
to the powerful family of De la Pole, 
received the rest of the communication 
with more interest than surprise i re- 
marking, as Clarence concluded, upon 
the mixed coincidence and dissimilarity 
of their situations. 

*^ Your father was right, Willoughby," 
be said, recovering from a reverie into 
which he fell immediately afterwards; 
^ had hb taken you to England before 
your rights there are substantiated, the 
contumely you might have met with, 
would have broken your spirit ; you 
could not have brooked the impertinencies 
which the De la Pole's or Dudley's sa* 
teUites— " 

" Broken my spirit !" interrupted 

b6 
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Clarence, turning round upon him with 
inconsiderate hastiness. ** What ! with 
the consciousness thiut I am, what I say I 
am ! Not so, by this arm ! I might 
break some of these scurvy knaves' pates, 
perhaps, in a sudden transport of foolish 
passion (to the which, I own, I am mainly 
given); but may I suffer death, if any one 
of their ribbald jests should start a single 
rivet of my heart ! — There, dear Cheva<* 
lier, you and I are difierently tempered. 
You are of finer metal, I do allow; for the 
least fault offends your brightness (and 
how bright I think you, well do you 
know) ; but is not my hardier coat of iron 
a better suit for this rude and buffettiiig 
world ? — Foul breaths it need not heed ; 
and sound knocks it knows how to resist. 
No man can scoff me now out of the 
belief that I have a right to equal myself, 
in point of birth, with some of the noblest 
in England ; and so long as I feel within 
me the determination to make good blood 
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only a herald to iny better deservings, I 
hive a right to be proud of it.** 

The Chevalier raised his troubled eyes, 
and fixed them intently upon the face of 
Clarence. " Willoughby/* he said j 
" magnanimous Willoughby ! I envy you. 
And to you I say, what I never yet said 
so fully to any man, — that the stain of 
n^y birth is wormwood to me. That un- 
cancelled, all the pomps and pageantries 
which my title and possessions surround 
me with, are mockeries : they may take 
others in, — they never cheat myself." 

" What, my noble friend !*' exclaimed 
Clarence, ashamed of his late precipi- 
tancy of speech ; "is it for you to found 
your claims to distinction upon the mere 
acddent of birth ? — You, whose military 
rq>utation might reflect honour, upon a 
nobler name than that of Bourbon, if such 
name there be ! — ^ You, who won the ad- 
miration of the haughty Guises themselves, 
at the age in which I wa$ a mere idler 
amongst vagrants and mountaineers! 
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Do you not allow that a valid rank is ne- 
cessary for me» ,who cannot otherwise 
open the gate to. my honest ^ambition ? 
But for you, that have already broken out 
ft way for yourself, toenvythe unfledged 
qiirit that only. eyes your eagle flight, as 
yet, with vain emulation — — " 

** Perhaps I do myself more justice than 
I think,'* interrupted Adhemar, master* 
ing the sudden thrill of gratified self-love 
which his friend's amiable warmth occa- 
sioned* << I am sensible that I deserve 
some such consideration as I myself am 
f^od to yield to living and dead worth ; 
yet, while it is in the power of any vulgar 
hind to treat my pretensions with scorn, 
tliat consciousness is nothing. Were the 
stain ef&ced, — were the one grand object 
of all my efforts attained ' * Clarence 
too hastily raised his eyes at this, and fixed 
them full of anxious enquiry upon the 
face of his friend. As yet, he had never 
ventured to question him in any oUier 
language. 
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The Cl^valier turned from their speak, 
ing fixture in viaible disorder. He got 
up, traversed the apartment two or three 
times, then abruptly stopping, and forcing 
a smile, he said, <* Let us have done with 
this unwise conversation.'* 

Clarente regarded him earnestly, till 
his own eyes saddened ; he then turned 
them away, saying, as he did so, << I will 
not be mortified that you have a secret 
from him, noble Adhenj^r, who would 
rip open his breast at your biddii)g. If I 
long to know this secret, it is because J 
would learn whether there is a chance of 
me or mii^ ever being able to serve you, 
in any way, or at any period. Every 
drop of blood in the heart your example 
first fired with honourable ambition, is, 
and ought to be, at your command, when« 
ever you need it." 

** Then you shaU share my souU'f 
exclaimed the Chevalier, taking a sudden 
resolution. " My sewet, Clarence, per- 
baps all the world, except yourself^ 
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guesses : — it is, my determination not to 
remain all my life the mock of fools, — ^ 
the concealed scorn of the titled slaves, 
that lacquey me like hirelings. My na- 
ture inclines me to as familiar a frankness^ 
with those I live amongst as my uncle 
Ck)nde^s does ; yet am I obliged to hedge 
myself round v^ith haughtiness and re- 
serve to keep impertinents at a distance. 
If men show that they disallow my title 
to the place I fill by courtesy, they gall 
me : — if they seem to grant it, they 
humble me ; for I feel it is a grace, an 
alms, they are bestowing. 

" My uncles, indeed, have ever treated 
me as their nephew, and brooked no faiU 
ure towards me from those about them ; 
but the other princes of our house^ Mont^ 
|>eni^ier and Roche-sur-Yon, sting me with 
their proud distinctions. I cannot quar- 
rel with them ; for they give me all the 
observances of kindred and courtesy : v 
but they accept no sacrifice of prece^. 
dence from others for me. — Bo not 
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scorn me, Willoughby, if I confess that 
the torments of the damned are not 
greater than the pangs with which I see 
tfa€^, at court and public ceremonies, 
taking their place, as princes, next the 
throne; while I stand aloof, only Vicomte 
de Limoges. — I, in whose veins the 
Bourbon blood flows as purely, and I will 
say, as nobly, as in any of their veins !" 

The fitful changes of the Chevalier's 
olive complexion, as he spoke, bore wit^ 
ness to the keen feelings he described. 
Clarence took and pressed his hand 
striHigly : he was about to speak, when 
his friend, whose scml had burst it6 prison- 
house, resumed with yet greater impetu- 
osity. 

** It is this which shuts me out from 
spectacles and pageants, from councils 
and cabinets, — where I, a Bourbon, ani 
disallowed the title of Monseigneur, and 
herded with ordinary nobility by that 
brand of spurious birth. I find myself 
^rst, only in the field, — forgive my boast- 
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ingy — and thither I gO| therefore, like 
the bridegroom to his bridal. Bqt war 
endures npt for ever ; and I return into 
the every-day world, to be Showed and 
pushed back by titled insects, whom my 
breath ought to have the power of blow- 
ing into their original nothing. Yet am 
I mocked all the time with the name of 
Bourbon V\ 

The Chevalier smiled bitterly as he 
uttered this ; then resumed : — <^ This is 
my secret, Willoughby, — this is my 
hoarded misery. To be legitimated, I 
now tell you, is the sole end and aim of 
my life : I will compass it at last, cost 
what it may. That alone is the object I 
have sought through every field of slaugh^ 
ter wherein I have bled ; and that is the 
object I will still pursue, evexi into the 
throat of the cannon. Do you love me 
well enough to fUlow me there ? I know 
you do. But do you love me well enough 
to serve me by slower, surer, safer 
means ?" 
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Clarence's answer may be imagined* 
Surprisedi affected, almost confounded^ 
by this abrupt disclosure of his friend's 
morbid estimation of what appeared a 
mote to him in comparison with merited 
distinction, he could only reply by pro- 
fe^ions of the most perfect and sincere 
devotedness now, and at all times. Ad- 
hemar squeezed his hand. 

" If I am ever to find truth on earth,** 
he exclaimed, << it seems I shall find it 
in you. -^ Well, thenj learn from me, 
that, much as my uncle Conde regards 
me, he has ever shown himself strangely 
regardless of tliis - wish, avowed to him 
from my earliest years. There have been 
times, when he might have pushed my 
claim on the favour of the king to grant 
the letter patent, which would at once 
place me where nature did originally. 
From the post you have accepted about 
my uncle, you will have frequent oppor- 
tunities of discovering, whether this in- 
jurious neglect is the copsequence of 
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jealous hostility to my desire — for my 
uncle has pride, and may as little wish 
me ta Tank as an absolute prince of the 
blood, as Montpensier himself— or whe- 
ther it is indeed^ as he avers, tliat he 
waits for the right moment to re^-urge 
this suit. He tells me that be pressed it 
on my uncle d'Enghien's death — yes! 
he knew how cruelly d'Enghien thwarted 
me in another pursuit y but let that 
pass, — I suppose he felt then, that both, 
owed me some compensation. But to 
the point. It imports me to know Wi]-> 
loughby, whether my uncle deals fairly 
with nie, or is pnly amusitfg me with 
words, to keep me from acting for my. 
self. Do you take heed to him, then : 
attend to what he says of me in his 
unguarded hours of jest and random 
talk— '* 

" Chevalier!" interrupted Clarence, 
«* I cannot be a spy. But,'* he added, 
seeing the instant suffusion of De Bour- 
bon's cheek, *« I will do all ebe for 
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you. I will enforce your high claims ; 
I will say all that my rude speech can 
help me to, in s^id of what you wish. 
I will do every thing for you, dear and 
honoured as^ you are — except an act 
of — '* Clarence hesitated ; but the word 
was indispensable, and he forced himself 
to utter it. 

* " A baseness I do not a^ of you," 
Adhemar replied, after a struggling si* 
lence, repeating Clarence's hardly-aspir* 
ated word with strong emphasis, though 
his lip quivered and grew white the while. 
— "I did not mean you to lay any trap for 
my uncle, Sir: I simply wished you to 
discover what my own unmanning ex- 
cess of agitation, when I would, talk 
upon this theme, makes it impossible 
for me to dp myself. But J disdain to 
ask it of you now. I cease to ei^pect 
steady friendship from any man." 
, The wringing sigh which came out 
with the last bitter words, haughty as 
the ^^evalier looked, shook Clarence to 
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the souL With instant compunction he 
threw himself upon his friend's hand, 
exclaiming, <* Pardon me, noble De 
Bourbon ! — I am a fiery, inconsiderate 
fool, jealous of the mere shadow of dis* 
honour. I ought to have known that 
you could counsel nothing mean or base. 
I am sure you mean only what I now 
apprehend : and, therefore, such service 
as honour may render, and honour ac- 
cept, I now faithfully engage to attempt. 
Think me not a renegade, however, 
from this promise, on the instant of 
making it, if I try to convince you, that 
in so passionately desiring this Court or- 
der for being considered a prince, you 
are refusing to see the height to which 
your own actions have raised you. Envy 
sees it; and it is envy only that en- 
deavours to find some counterpoise to 
your individual greatness." 

Adhemar de Bourbon smiled, and, 
returning the pressure of the agitated 
hand which had all this time beenQ[asp«- 
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ing his, with alternate vehemence and 
persuasiveness, said, relentingly, ^^ Is 
your voice the harp of David, and am I 
the unhappy Saul, whom nothing else 
can charm into composure and confi- 
dence ?" 

^* I am your David, or your Jonathan, 
which you will,'' exclaimed Clarence, so 
strongly moved, that he pressed his 
friend's hand in both of his against his 
heart. '^ Come, then, you shall say to 
me, all that I see labouring in your 
thoughts,*' retifrned De Bodrbon, re- 
garding him with a look, which, like a 
sudden sunbeam on a cloud, appeared 
but to shew its darkness, and then va- 
nish. " You will not easily persuade 
me to feel your disregard for an acqui-' 
sition, the value of which you must 
live in the world of Paris, perhaps, to 
comprehend : you will only convince me, 
of* your attachment, I hope ; I believe.'* 
The ray broke through his clouded eyes 
again, as a speaking glance from those 
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of Clarence, induced him to add the last 
expression. He then waited for the lat- 
ter to speak. Confused in his ideas, and 
grieved in his soul by the confession of 
the Chevalier, Clarence knew not how 
to convince him that he strangely over- 
rated the value of a mere arbitrary act. 
To Clarence's sounder sight, such an 
expedient as a letter patent for efiacing 
the scandal of spurious birth, seemed 
a mere shadow of honour. In his esti- 
mation, the scandal of illegitimacy con- 
sisted in the unchastity*of the parents ; 
and what royal mandate could transmute 
sin into virtue ? Nothing appeared to 
him substantial in such a grace, except 
the door it opened to ambitious desire. 
Once legitimated, Adhemar would have 
a chance in common with the other Bour- 
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bon princes, remote as the prospect was, 
for the throne of France. Perhaps, then, 
this dazzling object attracted him ; if not 
immediately for himself, for the. race 
that might spring from him hereafter. 
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Such a consequence might well render 
this otherwise. slight object a prize worth 
seeking ; at any rate, if by some strange 
delusion Adhemar had persuaded him- 
self to receive the patent of legitimacy 
for legitimacy itself, was it . the part of 
a friend to undeceive him? Was it 
the part of grateful affection to teach 
him fastidious distinctions, where the 
reverse would bestow happiness ? And, 
circumstanced as Clarence was, in point 
of honourable birth, wduld it not be 
indelicate and unfeeling to press on 
another the impossibility of changing 
the nature of his — • 

Thus Clarence at first argued with 
himself; but quickly recollecting that it 
would be a nobler and kinder task to 
awaken his friend to a salutary truth 
than to leave him in a dangerous error, 
he boldly and vehemently urged on him 
his own great deserts, his widely spread 
reputation, the solid power he possessed, 
and the popular estimation he enjoyed. 

YOL. II. c 
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He told him that he ought to diadain the 
suffrage of minds which refused homage 
to such desert y and that he ought to 
build self-respect upon the rock of his 
own consciousness, the only foundation 
not to be shaken by the breaths of scof- 
fers and malignants. If he waited for 
peace of mind, and honest self-regard, 
until the king's command had placed him 
under the shelter of acknowledged re- 
lationship to the throne, it was possible, 
T^Yf probable, that he might remain all 
his life a miserable man. Clarence, 
therefore, conjured him to shake off this 
frivolous desire, as he would rouse him- 
self from an infatuated passion for some 
worthless charmer, and ^el the noble 
character he was. 

Be Bourbon was scarcely more grati-^ 
fied than humbled by this discourse. To 
receive lessons of true honour from an 
inexperienced boy might be galling j to 
feel sensible that they convinced his 
reason, yet not his passions, was still 
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more galling: but that boy*s generous 
devotedness spoke too distinctly in his 
looks, for him to believe that the dif- 
ference in their sentiments on this sub- 
ject had staggered his affection for an 
instant ; and the picture he painted of 
the Chevalier's merit and popularity 
was too engaging for the latter to feel 
displeased at the few harsh touches 
which were perforce introduced there. 

When Clarence stopped, de Bourbon 
ifose from his seat, with an expression of 
complacent kindness : " We will now 
leave this argument where it is, Wil- 
loughby : after you have lived four 
months in Paris, we will resume it. We 
shall then treat upon something like 
equal terms. At present, you certainly 
see things as they really are ; but after 
you have gone into the juggling world, 
jrou will find every one of them trans- 
formed; your own opinions transform- 
ed ; and you will discover, that if your 
destiny is to be in the world, you must 
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try for the images of wood and clay, 
which its sorcery has turned into gods." 

" I accept your conditions l^' exclaim- 
ed Clarence, his countenance clearing and 
brightening ; " so I put myself into your 
hands, to lead me, meanwhile, where it 
will be pleasantest and safest ' for me> 
to go.*' 

" There is no place safe in Paris, I 
can tell you," returned Adhemar j " so 
take care, betimes, of pitfalls and preci- 
pices. Look to yourself, dear Wil lough- 
by ; and remember, that out of some 
perils no friend can snatch you against 
your own inclination. But though I 
think, with your ardent nature, you 
have a tempting devil within you, that 
you dream not of, I do believe the good 
principle far stronger ; therefore I fear 
not for your victory at last." 

** I believe the best strength I shall 
have, then," returned Clarence, colour- 
ing a little, " will be the thought of my 
father. So, whenever I seem forgetful 
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of what woald grieve him, or shame me 
to confess to him, may I beseech you, 
dear Chevalier, to make a moral lecture 
of his name/' 

This promise was cordially given ; and 
very soon afterwards the inexperienced 
Oarence plunged into the untried world 
of a great and voluptuous capital. 
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CHAR V. 



Paris was at that period what it lias 
continued ever since, — the centre of all 
that is elegant, seducing, and dangerous. 
The monarch himself was in the prime 
of life ; accessible to pleasure, fond of 
pageantry, of martial shows, and of po- 
pular admiration : his queen, the c^e- 
brated, the detestable, Catherine de 
Medicis, the serpent-train of whose 
character long hid itself under flowers, 
obsequiously administered to her con- 
sort's tastes, while conscious of only 
sharing his affections. She had that 
in prospect which she subsequently at- 
tained — power, grounded upon subju- 
gating the better principle of man to 
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Jiis appetites and passions. Her court 
was therefore the bower of Circe. 

Skilled in moulding pliant youth to 
her subtle purposes, she surrounded 
herself with the youngest and loveliest 
of the female noblesse. Modesty turns 
blushing from the description of the 
irregularities of conduct, and the inde- 
cency of attire, recorded of these pitiable 
victims to their own attractions. Alle* 
goricaJ Jetes^ borrowed from the classical 
ideas of her illustrious house, and em* 
bodied in the persons of her beautiful 
ladies of honour, were some of the wea- 
pons in Catherine de Medicis' armory. 
With these baits, she caught the merely 
voluptuous, and the idle : for characters 
of stronger impulse, she had the stimu- 
lus of gambling ; games of chance and 
calculation, with cards or dice. For yet 
nobler spirits, she held out the manly 
exercises of the ring, — the carousel, the 
tourney* These she varied with such 
admirable dexterity, so adroitly manag. 
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ing and providing for the peculiar pas^* 
sions and weaknesses of each distinctive 
class of characters, that perhaps^ of all 
the court there was not a person, how- 
ever wise or cold, exempt from her 
subtle influence. The magnificence oi' 
her native Florence seemed to follow 
this matchless seducer wherever she 
went, — the arts, the graces, the loves, 
composed her train ; and secretly fixing 
her eye upon a higher quarry than any 
game she pointed out to others, she left 
it to the vain or susceptible beauties in 
her suite to conquer hearts for her to 
mould> 

The court was at FontainUeau when 
Clarence was fi:rst presented. 

The festivities of one royal marriage, 
that of the Dauphin with the young 
Queen of Scots, were then in their 
zenith ; while others were in prospect, to 
celebrate the expected nuptials of two 
Princesses of France with the King of 
Spain and the Duke of Savoy. 
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The court was crowded with Spanish 
«ind Piedmontese nobility, in addition to 
that of its own growth : all of them 
emulous to exalt the address and splen- 
<lour of their country, in their individual 
persons. Rivalry in equipages, reti- 
nues, and costly apparel, was not dis- 
dained even by those whose superiority 
in nobler objects of competition was 
Universally acknowledged. This inferior 
species of emulation threw additional 
lustre over the public spectacles, afford- 
ing a poignant Contrast to those martial 
shows of mimic war (the remnants of 
chivalry) which were then the fashion, 
and which were exhibited with rude and 
picturesque fidelity, for the entertain- 
ment of the ladies. 

In these shows, regular sieges were 
undertaken of places fortified with ad* 
mirable skill, to represent fortresses of 
greater or lesser magnitude; pitched 
battles were fought j ambuscades exem- 
plified j the prize, to be gained at the 
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expense of infinite fatigue, skill, and, 
it must he owned, covert danger, was 
j9Qnietirne$ th:e favourite colours of a 
leading combatant's mistress — some* 
tinrtes an honorary decoration, bestow- 
ed by the fair object of these fetes 
herself. 

That beauteous head, which was after- 
wards brought to the block, then wore 
the diadem of one kingdom, with that 
pf another in prospect. The unhappy 
Mary of Scotland,^ at this time in the 
full brightness of that visionary beauty 
which, we are told, realized the dreams 
pf poets, and embodied the beau ideal 
of Grecian sculptors, was the day-star of 
Henry the Second's court : her presence 
at their warlike exhibitions stimulated 
the young chevaliers into bolder exer- 
tions ; and her smile overpaid them. 

il^ormed for superiority in such exer* 
cises, and, like his father, peculiarly 
distinguishe4 for grace and address on 
horseback, Clarence soon attracted the 
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notice of Catherine de Medicis, whose 
eye was ever on the watch for new and 
charming objects to embellish her pagean- 
tries. The habits of Clarence^s boy- 
hood, in addition to his later acquire- 
tfientS) gave him great advantages over 
other competitors, wherever bodily ac- 
tivity was to be united with graceful 
address ; ai>d the brilliant quickness of 
his mental powers rendered him equally 
admirable in those scenic representa* 
tions, where even the great Conde is 
said not to have disdained taking a 
part. 

Always acquitting himself well, though 
more heedlessly than any of his com- 
panions, Clarence was soon named of 
all the Queen's parties, whether in the 
country or in the capital. She now and 
then condescended to converse with him 
upon the subject of those exercises in 
which he excelled ; and not unfrequently, 
with the most delicate species of flattery, 
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praised the qualities and graces of his 
friend. 

Intoxicated with such incense^ offered 
by such a hand ; surrounded by the 
sighs of beauties so youthful, that it 
was impossible to couple any other ideat 
than that of innocence with their ra- 
vishing charms j surprised by ten thou-^ 
sand novelties of exquisite taste and 
refined luxury j and from bis tempera* 
ment equally open to the enticeraentsi 
of pleasure, as to the excitement ot 
glory, can it be wondered at, that a 
young man under twenty should find 
it difficult to resist these combined at- 
tractions ? For awhile he trod the slip- 
pery precipices of this seducing court 
with more toil and apprehension than he. 
had ever experienced among those of 
his paternal rocks, dizzily uncertain 
whither he was going, in what company, 
and at what he ought to aim. 

Sometimes, exhausted with hard and 
frequent struggles, there were moments 



ROCHE BLANC. 87 

when he was on the point of ceding. to 
violent temptation ; but his better angel 
ever interfered, and either in the shape 
of sudden disgust at unexpected de-* 
pravity, or in fortunate discovery of 
ruinous consequences, saved him from 
himself and others. 

By degrees the brilliant mist, which 
had covered as many hideous as beauti* 
ful objects, cleared away, discovering, 
more distinctly, the exquisite forms of 
the one, and the unsuspected deformity 
of the other; by degrees, also, the billows 
of impetuous passions subsided, and the 
summits of nobler affections were seen, 
though dimly and at a distance, like a 
vision of the promised land. 

The next danger which assailed him 
after this surprise of all the senses at 
once, was the individual attacks of sen-< 
timent. Clarence more than once fan- 
cied liimself in love, because, perhaps, 
he wished to be so ^ or he caught the in- 
fection from others; or he was eager to 
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shelter himself from that vagrant Iiu« 
tnour which, most of his companions 
assured him, was sooner or later the fate 
of unattached hearts. 

But even his love^fits were too moder- 
ate and too transitory to deceive him- 
self; and no sooner were they past, than 
he arraigned himself for credulity, or 
vanity, or the mere spirit of competition, 
as the case might warrant. But never 
had Clarence to reproach himself with 
seeking a heart only to learn his interest 
there, and to abandon it. His unadulter- 
ated feelings recoiled from the mixed 
levity and ruthlessness of those young 
courtiers, whom he saw ridiculing the 
tenderness they had basely purchased by 
a thousand perjuries ; or, more basely 
still, by looks and touching insinuations, 
which committed not themselves, wliile 
tliey made surer conquest of their victim. 

Hurried away by his own sensibility, 
Clarence might deceive himself; but it 
was not in his nature to disappoint 



others. Had he found faithful hearts^ 
his own would have been unchangeable, 
r— Even he, delightful as he was ac- 
knowledged to be, was doomed to dis- 
cover, that if there are few persons fitted 
to inspire a profound and lasting passion^ 
there are yet fewer formed to feel it. 
He was admired, loved, courted, and 
given up in his turn, by different beauties 
successively. Vanity^ or the lawless 
habits of that dangerous court, stimu« 
kted their pursuits ; so that his quick 
sensibility to apparent tenderness satis- 
fying, the vain, and his honourable in<» 
dignation rebuking the levity of the 
uuworthier sort, he was soon left for 
more difficult or more easy conquests. 

Among these heartless or shameless 
coquettes, Clarence's heart was in no real 
danger, until he saw the widow of the 
Comte d'Enghien appear in the same 
circle. ^ 

At first, he was shocked by her 
apparent forgetfulness of the loss . ^e 
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had sustained } for he had no interrae- 
diate idea of her between the hour he 
saw her a bride and the moment in 
which he met her again as a widow j 
the two points of time, therefore, seemed 
tpne in his mind. But two years had, in 
fact, elapsed since then ; and she had no 
asssociation with his appearance to re- 
vive, in its latent force, the memory of 
her loss. On the evening ^ of her mar- 
riage, she had never noticed Clarence, — 
he had not even been named to her; 
and, after the fall of her husband, no one 
had told her that Clarence had remount- 
ed the Prince at the hazard of his 
own safety* Afterwards, when the af- 
fecting circumstance was repeated to 
her, by way of bespeaking her gracious 
notice of the young Englishman, the 
sensibility with which she herself tear- 
fully hinted at it, convinced him of the 
wrong he had done her. 

Ardent, then, to repair such injustice, 
from that instant a species of sentimen- 
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tal friendship was established between 
them ; love it was not ; for his com- 
Danionship with her husband, and the 
sacred kind of compassion with which 
Clarence had regarded her idea in his 
mind, put such a sentiment out of the 
question. But it was a feeling which 
gave fresh interest to every scene in 
which he met her ; and perhaps it pre- 
served him from the machinations of less 
fiisinterested characters. 

A virtuous attachment, though it may 
be hopeless or misplaced, is not always 
to be deprecated for ingenuous youth, 
just launching into life } it is not unfre- 
quently found to prove a shield against 
various temptations, and a powerful in- 
centive to great and praiseworthy ac- 
tions. And if we must make our choice 
between the chance of temporary depres- 
sion for those we regard, and their heed- 
less seizure of faulty pleasure, it seems 
more worthy of rational and accountable 
creatures to prefer the former than the 
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latter for those we love. Clarence, 
however, was not attached to the fair 
mourner beyond the measure of deep 
and respectful conipassion. 

Happily for Clarence, he was too am- 
bitious of merited distinction to be cap- 
tivated, for more than a moment, by 
games of chance : cards and dice, there- 
fore, barely tempted him. He was to be 
attracted successfully only by the stimu- 
lus oi' allowable ambition. He, therefore, 
sought with avidity the martial sports 
provided for the chivalric spirits of her 
court by the accomplished Catherine de 
Medicis : in these, as has been observed, 
the graces and activity of his body dis- 
tinguished him } while, in the gay chasses 
and select suppers of the Queen, the 
poignant originality of his thoughts, and 
the charm of his joyous temper, made 
him at once their ornament and their 
delight. 

The freshness and purity of such a 
character as his, in the zone of such a 
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court, torrid with hidden fire, was like 
dew to the arid ground. Sometimes 
even his healthfulness of soul found 
this climate insupportable. Sometimes, 
too, the thought of Roche Blanc and 
Aigline de Venzeles would cross him 
like a pure and pleasant gale ; and he 
would then stand fixed by the sweet re- 
membrance, as the hot and dusty travel- 
ler rests himself under some spreading 
tree, enjoying its shade, and refreshing 
himself with its coolness. 
: The liberality of his father, on part- 
ing, had provided Clarence with ampler 
means than perhaps was wise in a pa- 
rent to bestow upon a son ignorant of 
their use, and naturally inclined to give 
with both hands whatever others appear- 
ed to want. Mr. Willoughby had bQen 
all his lifetime more indulgent than wise, 
and this last kindly imprudence exposed 
bis son to many dangers which he might 
iptherwise have escaped. 
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When the young Englishman was sup* 
posed to possess a purse filled in propor- 
tion to his birth, not a few specious 
profligates and adventurers studied to 
make him their prey, by drawing him 
into a profusion of which they were 
either to share the pleasure or the dis- 
tinction ; and it was not till his funds 
were nearly drained, that he started to 
find himself on the brink of depend- 
ance upon the ftiends he b'ved with,- 
unless an application to his father should 
sGpply future exigencies. He made this 
discovery in time ; and th^ salutary hor-* 
ror he experienced at the view of de* 
grading obligation (for is it not de- 
grading to accept pecuniary assistance^ 
because we would not deny ourselves 
thp pleasures we could not afford ?) pre- 
vented him from ever again placing him- 
self in a similar predicament. 

Against perils of this kind, his friend 
the Chevalier had warned him strongly, 

7 



\ 



ROCHE BLANC* 45 

though but in general terms ; perhaps 
thinking his own example the best argu- 
ment he could use. But Clarence's social 
temper, and adventurous spirit, carried 
him into various sets where de Bourbon 
never cared to go ; and there, fascinated 
for awhile by the spells of talent or 
graces wasted in the n^ere effort of cap- 
tivating enthusiastic youth for interest- 
ed purposes, he frequently came away, 
politely pilfered of his money j losing 
with it, at the same instant, half his con- 
fidence in the semblances of his fellow- 
creatures. 

He learned, however, one wholesome 
lesson by it, — • that what he had hitherto 
called his pleasure in studying human 
character, was, in fact, only the habit of 
amusing himself with its varied surface ; 
and he henceforth determined to look 
deeper. 

Perhaps Clarence wished to make one 
exception to this resolution, in favour of 
his friend de Bourbon ; for, instead of 
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steadily investigating his conduct and mo- 
tives of action, he started as though he trod 
upon a serpent, whenever officious me- 
mory brought in any way before him the 
Chevalier's own confession, contrasted 
with those extravagant ideas of perfection 
with which Clarence had heretofore in- 
vested him. Was he indeed to believe^ 
what the Chevalier implied, — that it was 
no magnanimous passion for the approval 
of his own mind, or the acclaim of ge- 
nerous contemporaries, which excited 
him to glory, but the pitiful stings of 
folly? was his disdain of pleasure, 
hitherto so sublime in the eyes of his 
idolater, nothing but an ill-controlled 
passion for objects more frivolous,— 
precedency and titles? and were his 
best qualities, then, but so many suits, 
to cover mortified self-love? These 
questions, the searching intellect of Cla- 
rence urged strongly,.— but once: his 
heart silenced them that instant. 
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With the sophistry of a nature inclitted 
to love much and love long, nay, to 
love for ever what it loved at all, Cla- 
rence persuaded himself that the Cheva* 
tier had done his own principles injus- 
tice i and that in describing vividly one 
doubtful motive of his many illustrious 
peculiarities, he had disdained to urge 
those praiseworthy ones, which every 
body must see and acknowledge* He 
even refused to believe, in its full extent, 
what de Bourbon one day laughingly 
assured him of, as coming from a court- 
supper, •*— that hemight win and wear his 
uncle d'Enghien's interesting widow, if 
he chose ^ declaring, that when he (the 
Chevalier) wished to marry her as Marie 
d'Estonteville, he found his heart had 
less share in the hope than the pros- 
pect of obtaining the coveted legitimacy, 
through the weight of her great posses- 
sions, and the claims of her right Bour- 
bon blood. 
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" At any rate, as I cannot marry my 
aunt — '* 

With this broken-off sentence, Ad- 
hemar had concluded; and that ex- 
pression, coupled with the foregone 
phrase of " he feared,'* happily enabled 
Clarence to believe his friend too noble 
ever to have had the cruel intention of 
seeking an amiable young creature's af- 
fections, from purely selfish calculations. 

Thus Adhemar kept his hold upon 
that frank and generous heart, in despite 
of his own unsuspected inferiority, and 
the continued difference of their opinions 
upon the one important subject. 

After Clarence had been four months 
in the world of Paris, he protested to his 
friend that he did not find his views of 
honour and dishonour, of vice and vir- 
tue, in the least altered ; yet he confess- 
ed that he sometimes h^d found himself 
tempted to sin against his principles. 
But as the principles themselves remain- 
ed unaltered, in his eyes, he thought it 
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gave hijn a right to say, it was not possi- 
ble for him to agree with the Chevalier, 
in thinking that any thing further was 
necessary for the latter's honour and 
happiness, than his own deserts and high 
reputation. 

The Chevalier argued the subject no 
more; and Clarence then flattered him- 
self, that he had in part convinced him. 
Accustomed to his silent acquiescence 
with many opinions and wishes of his, 
he never . press ed a subject beyond a 
certain point: satisfied with his concur- 
rence or his company, without any other 
concession. 

Mutual complaisances benefited and 
delighted each. Clarence,'* secretly as 
ambitious of knowledge as of glory, with- 
out loving it as passionately, stole many 
hours from morning sleep, for the sake 
of accomplishing bis mind into fit com- 
panioD&hip with that of the widely- 
informed de Bourbon ; and de Bourbon 
tore himself from unsocial studies and 
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bitter musings, that he might appear 
with Clarence in the cifclfe at the 
louvre, and enjoy his triumphs there. 

In these circle^ the interestingHmoges, 
and the charming Willougbby, were par- 
ticularly distinguished. The- former-s 
cpld abstraction of look, joined to a per- 
son otherwise remarkable for nobleness 
apd grace, m^d^ him indeed an interest- 
ing object tQ the spectilative cm:^ romantic: 
w]^ile the fr^^iik and narve gaiety^ of the 
o^hQVt combiu^ with his mme, eirgaging 
pj\y^ipgn omy iLnd yet ti«er %ufei ren- 
der^ him chdrmiagto pai?sons>ofa dif- 
ferent taste. 

XhuSj^ PQitJaier interfeiii^ wi*b, nor 
j€^oiisi af ea^b eithw— .nay^ perii^ps^ 
uj>Q9|^sciausly ips^tet^red by the inemMeA 
ei^jim^ioa pf tli^ indivMiu^l who prized 
t^^p^ mfist, feighly -^ (fe« oiirili ma^^ be 
sQ^ft^e(j]^d)TT^tfeey went «»^ aft^kosdy 
linlq^d P a^y ^ bflbfe. Y«t, itanatb^ 
cqj^(^^(i^ that (he ^J^WHcAev o^'their mo* 
ti)9j, triends^jip ha^mdetgmne a diangei 
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With Ghasteaeei H wafs no^ longer the 
bUiKi eiithusiastm and^ rash* devotedt^ss 
of inaxpermnce ; but ttkyse mixed sea^- 
timaUs^of admiaJmn and disapproval, 
coQseqifient; o» more-disce ruing and more 
manl^R 8ense< He* was* indeed* Ibrced to^ 
aoknevriiedge^ tlial? hk iddl ha^ <*feeC of 
clay?* fikc tKe idote of other meti:^ brtt 
then hofvir matctite^s, bethovrght, wati all 
thr rest 0i its workaiHRship ! 

On the part of the Chevalier, Jt #as a 
keeneffi almo9t a paiiiM feeling; The 
wiier besaw ihtO' Glarenee' Willoaghby^k 
heartt tk^^ Mkitr he ttmoght it, tlie 
more dearly did he prize his own station^ 
Ukw; Bill be>^l« thfttbe^ owed' that sta* 
tion: to something e4J delasiart ;- and he 
li^edlherefore in a^ffeterbh state, between 
tHtrdfpreheusion ofibrfeit^ng^it wholly; 
attdb tbei impotent wisb^ t^iot he cauld^ 
slMke^ off Ae BCfpextt' desire whieft retr*^ ' 
d^ned #iiEit Misfoftmie poitefble; 

The strongeilr atttacHnrent andf' most 
pttf^t cen^dftYee may srtibsist Between 

D 2 




S2 ROCHE BLANC. 

persons of very difierent degrees of intel- 
lect ; but inequality in moral attainments, 
renders a permanent bond chimerical. 

Adhemar felt conscious^ that to satisfy 
the desire which his distempered thoughts 
had nursed into a devouring passion, 
he would do much which Clarence Wil- 
loughby must condemn ; perhaps abhor : 
and the presentiment that such a time 
would arrive, haunted him like some 
threatening spirit. 

Clarence lived at the Hotel de Cond^, 
^nd as Adhemar de Bourbon was his 
uncle's guest also, they were separated 
only when they chose to be so. 

The Princess de Conde took little share 
in the dissipated amusements of the 
court. Solely devoted to her little 
Bons, and satisfied with the privilege of 
loving her admired husband, she perhaps 
absented herself too much from those 
circles, in which the duties of his rank 
commanded him to appear. 

Simple in her manners, and with a 
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countenance, of which the principal 
charm was an expression of kindness 
and goodness, she feared to enter the- 
lists with women, in whom the insolence 
of beauty might be coupled with its. 
fascination ; and whose insiduous attacks 
upon her prince's heart, might be 
quickened by the pleasure of mortifying 
a virtuous wife and mother : as it was, 
her best and brightest sphere was cer* 
tainly her own home; and there, instruct- 
ing her children, or smilingly receiving 
her husband, Clarence Willoughby took 
pleasure in contemplating her. The cha- 
racter of this amiable women, was per- 
haps, not sufficiently what may be termed 
picturesque^ for one of his age and tem- 
per to admire strongly; but it com- 
manded his respect and engaged his 
esteem ; and as such, he approached her 
with sentiments which made his appear- 
ance in her quiet evening circle always a 
pleasure to her. 

How often when there, did he muse 
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upon the perversity of Daturp, which so 
frequently gives the greatest ,power'of 
cba.rming, to the most pernicious, iperr 
sons! In the prince's familiar levees wene 
objects of greater interest : he saw there 
all the leaditig statesmen and warriors 
iunongst the HiigonotS;} and acquire^, 
theiiefore, clearer notions pf tihe daqger 
which had thi-Eiatened their religious li- 
herty from the asceti^ancy lof the intole- 
raa»t bouse of Lorraine. 

A sincere Christian^ thought perh«yiH;» 
i3ot a profbuflod theologiao, he partook ^crf 
this party's joy, at the^vident determina- 
tion of the king to repress the insolence 
of the Duke de Guise ; and he regretted|, 
therefore, in common with them, the 
indiscreet resokition of Anthony of 
Navarre, not to appear at the nuptials 
of the Queen of iSpain and Duchess of 
Savoy. His compliance on this occasion 
might have conciliated his royal Idosman 
into yet further support of th9 Bourbon 
princes, whpmthe Guises still seemed de- 
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termiQedto incense, by every species of 
studied and well-masked insult. To Condi, 
Montpensieri and Roche-^ur-yon^their ani* 
mosity was evinced, by daring attempts to 
invade their peculiar privileges j andby en- 
deavouring to make the rank of their own 
high and numerous offices^ equivalent bo 
the inherent pretensions of the others. 

To Adhemar de Bourbon, it appeared 
in the ;Bore galling shape of total dit- 
regard: affecting to consider him as 
nothing beyond the Vicomte de Limoges, 
ennobled by favor and subsequent merits 
they contumeiiously yielded to him 
that civility which they refused the real 
princes of the blood : and in so doing, 
mortified him to the quick. While they 
and their ti*ain struggled in all court 
ceremonies and public processions, for 
precedency, .or at least equality, with 
those of the legitimate princes, they care- 
lessly suffered Limoges and his foUowet^s 
to proceed^ according to heraldic^ rul^, 
while they stood proudly aloo^ smiling 
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sarcastic condescension upon Adhemar's 
jaundiced cheek. 

At times like these, Clarence felt his 
blood boil with indignation: and, become 
sensible how much such refinement ia 
malice was capable of goading a spirit 
like that of the morbidly-sensitive Adhe- 
mar, he soon hated the Guise faction 
for his friend's sake ; — twenty times was^ 
he on the point of a duel, in conse-- 
quence. 

The flaming resentment with which 
he beheld this contumely, quickened his 
zealous attempts at impressing the prince 
he now nominally served, with the neces* 
sity of procuring the royal grant, so much 
covetted by the Chevalier. 

Any other than the amiable Conde^ 
might have been displeased with these 
frequent representations ; but Cond6 met 
the question as frankly as it was put ; 
declaring, what was the fact, that he 
never lost sight of this object ; believing 
it due to his nephew's great merits and 
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services : that he mustt however, always 
consider private interests, subordinate to 
those of the public ; and that conse- 
quently, until he had obtained from the 
king^ that indulgence for the Protestants 
which they hoiped to obtain, solely 
through the intercession of a prince near 
the throne, he could not — would not — 
urge any suit^ peculiar to his own 
family. 

Every day, as it obviously lessened the 
influence of the House of Lorraine,, 
drew the prospect of succeeding in both 
suits nearer : Adhemar's friends, there- 
fore, the prince said, must wait for that 
auspicious moment ; and rest assured, 
that he wouM seize it for his nephew» 
with all the eagerness of sincere afieCf 
tion. 

With this explanation Clarence was 
contented, and he strove to make his 
friend so too : but whether de Bourbon 
was so or not^ he could not exactly ascer- 
.tain ; for in defiance of greater intimacy^ 
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and stricter friendship, the Chevalier stiM 
took reftrge whenever he pleased, m 1ms 
original reserve and coldness. Oareaee, 
used now to this occasional hnmour, 
lamented it as one of the few infirBaities 
t)f a character, which fee kindly chose 
to think would not have been half so in- 
teresting, without those shades of imper- 
fection. — He could. have made up his 
mind to his friend's delayed gratification, 
had the mischief ended there :. but sus- 
pecting thait the canker of doubting his 
uncle's sincerity, still remained in the 
Chevalier's mind ^ and firmly believing 
Conde wronged by -such a suspicion, he 
laboured to do the latter justice, by un- 
deceiving the former. His just and 
generous heart, never dreamt that by 
those frequent eulogiums, he might be 
sowing the seeds of jealousy, in the 
bosom from which he would -have 
weeded overy failing. The situaticm 
6f his own affiars raised bis spirits too 
^delightfully, liot to cast its bnght 



hue over every other jobjeet of apecult* 
tioD. ' ' : ; 

His fatber'5 letters frofn Englaild were 
aoiiaating^ after miac^ delay, occasioned^ 
perhapHy'as much by Mr. Willoughby's 
timi^ty, a^ by the queen's desire of 
averting, as long as possible, all itaatters 
of business likely to create feuds among - 
the persons of her council at cqurt, he 
bad succeeded in obt&iaing per^ii^sion 
to lay his mother's letters at hen feet. 

The queep. had so far testified her 
satisfaction with the proofs contained in 
these letters*: as to rej^ci; an application 
made by the Dudley fatijily, prajring a 
royal orde^ for the person, styling him- 
self Clarence Willoughby, at the Court 
of Fiance, to discontinue quartering 
the arms o{ de la Pole with those of hi$ 
reputed father. She had commanded 
Arthur de la Fole, and the Dudley^s 
themselves, Ip abstain frpm ajl hindrance 
«r mctkntatiioii.of ;eUhe|r lir. Willoughby; 
aattiliii^ «A«U pMigr o^ «lM9»te jixsticje^ 
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ivhenever more urgent matters would 
permit her to investigate the one in 
question. Meanwhile, Mr. Willoughby 
was allowed the usual facilities for accu* 
mulating the proofs of his marriage and 
his wife's change of religion; and at the 
same time, privately sounded concerning 
the strength of the Protestant party in^ 
France. Upon their ascendancy, Eiiza-^ 
beth calculated for strengthening her 
against the smothered enmity of Spain^ 
^ and the deeper designs of the Queen of 
Scots. 

Tutored by her maternal uncles. Guise 
and Lorraine, Mary had assumed the 
arms of England, immediately upon the 
death of her royal namesake : thus openly 
laying claim to the crown, and throwing 
upon its present possessor the ignominy 
of doubtful birth : it became policy, 
therefore, in Elizabeth, whose title to the 
sceptre she held, lay solely in the validity 
of her father's marriage, to support the 
religious doctrines which sanctioned his 



disregard of Papal authority, and conse- 
quently rendered herself legitimate. With 
this view, she began privately to encou- 
rage the professors of Protestanism 
abroad, and warily to £ivour them at 
home i and as Clarence Willoughby 's 
cause was evidently espoused by the 
head of the French reformation, she 
^scrupled not to give his father those 
hopes in secret which animated, nay, in 
some itieasure, repaid his public mor- 
tifications. 

There was a species of resemblance 
between the situation of Clarence and 
that of the queen, not displeasing to a 
person of her strangely compounded^cha- 
xacter : yet did it render the public dis- 
cussion, of the former's circumstances, 
until £Hzabeth was firmly fixed on the 
throne, an act of such imprudence, that 
Jier .ambassador at Pans was privily in- 
structed to represent it to the Prince de 
.Conde as one reason the more against her 
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4speedy settlemeni of his young ^equa'iy's 
^6teQston& 

This cDrnmunicatioHy imparted to the 
subject of it» by Coude hiinself, with 
many gracHons praTictionSj overjoyed 
Clarence even more for his father's sake» 
than for bis own : and had the p^rmis^- 
sion to Join his &ther been coupled with 
it, his Joy woiild hme beea cbmpleteii 
But tbis, was stiU ideemed ni$h and im- 
l>rcperi a^d Clareqce .was therefore 
forced to console himself, for this conh 
tinued separation, by believing what Mr. 
-Willoaghby asserted, that he was too busy 
for the indulgence of fnelancholy re^ 
trospection ; that employment did him 
^ood ; and^Jthat ail the reward he asked 
^r sock :resignation of his son's society, 
is^s tbe satisfaction of finding, when they 
were pcomutted to noeeit^ again, that Cla- 
rence /iia4 made ^good lose dE ins iioie, and 
acoonoplished idmiself isaa degvedtofittiog 
his finri^kistatioa and duties heceadfter. 
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In timse ieibters, Mr. Willonghbf spoloe 
<if* Bioche Blanc vid his old iatiiliates 
liieFe, with dfat iSortJDf.iIldaIgent;gO0d- 
lV9M) ^ith whidn tbekini^jiieart'coii^dees 
-every iamiliar pbject, however <penreiae 
or oommon^plaoe, when time and di|. 
tance haT33 sdfVened their different peoa- 
liaritie^^ He mentioDed his dear Alouette 
v(ib& nsrae of' endearment he was us^d to 
apply to Aigline) only oitce: but that so 
particnlarly, that Clarence felt ]|imtifiad m 
repeating it to her, asm testimony of ^un- 
altered afiection. 

To repeat that message in. persoi), 
and re^e8h himself with scenes of ma- 
ture and of peace, soon became the object 
of passk>nate desire to our hero. He 
felt anxious for some pause in the giddy 
-round he iwas treading, that he might 
review his conduct and his conibpantons, 
understand kis tOWn feelings, and ascer- 
tain biaw^qoireiiiientB. ^This c^portunifiy 
was happilyti^i'ded^by tho^rcHims^tances 
Mdf 4bMe tie lived witb^ 'While 
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rations were making for the nuptials of 
the two French princesses, the Prince de 
Cond^ proposed a short visit to Nerac, 
for the purpose of making a last attempt 
to open his brother's eyes to the im» 
policy of his present conduct. -«*-If he 
could not induce Anthony to return with 
him to Paris for the approaching festivi* 
ties, he trusted that he might, at leasts 
win him to accept the offered honor oE^ 
conducting Philip of Spain's bride to the 
frontiers of the two kingdoms. By such 
a condescension, he might, in all proba^ 
bility, avert the danger which threatened 
his Pyrenean dominions from that co* 
vetous monarch} and purchase a right of 
soliciting wide indulgence for the French 
king's subjects in Naverre's government 
of Guienne, and in his patrimonial de* 
mesnes. 

Subjects of this kind, were too com^ 
plicated and delicate for any other than 
private discussion : Cond^ therefore^ 
proposed giving a temporary cof^^ to 
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such of his officers as belonged more im- 
mediately to his society; and Clarence 
Willoughby, coming under this denomi- 
nation, gratefully accepted the oppor- 
tunity it afforded him, of passing two 
or three weeks amongst the scenes and 
the friends of his boyhood. 

A magnificent tournament in honor of 
the two marriages, was to be the rally- 
ing point of all the scattered noblesse of 
France. The monarch himself had an- 
nounced his intention of exhibiting his 
skill and address in the lists : and the 
intermediate time which was destined to 
elapse between the actual performance of 
the nuptial rites, and this splendid ex- 
hibition, was left open to the difierent 
Chevaliers for accomplishing themselves 
in the exercises necessary to ensure either 
success or honorable defeat, and for the 
collection of their nobles and followers^ 
to swell their train. 

With a pardonable degree of impa- 
tience to witness a sight which was to 
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irealiee the heroic visions of hfs earliest 
years, and with the most determined re** 
solution of daring all that others might 
dare on this occasion, Clai*ence set ot^ 
with a heart divided between afiectionste 
yearnings, and ambitious aspirations, fbr 
the home he still loved ; though it was 
no longer the residence of his father^ 
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CHAP. V. 

I * 

•JFwowf the WTbiiient fe which Aigline had 
(mmmumcateA the inteffigefiee of Clt- 
wnce's pw)bafble arrival at L'^itoile, 
^adatiye lie ^^oclie Blanc peremptonly 
foti>side Lol6tHie'to thmk of going thithw. 
l%e exact period of his ciOMing ooold 
lM)t >be~ ascertained, as that mu^>d0pend 
iipioii'til^e ^umo^r or convenience of th^ 
'great perBMages witfh whom tie ims Kxm- 
neeted* But, ^as it <v(^as wisest to fancy 
^he eaiJiest time, the most fikely, her 
^bra^terft were immediately antl properly 
<x)m»iaiided to coiiiine th^eir waltcs to 
4he gaixdieti of the chatoati^ anrd ^the mea- 
dows by Dhe tivw. 
Forq^e'orfoctr days, this '#aid^ui^}y 
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yielded to by Lol6tte : but on the fifth, 
she contrived to evade the observation 
of her mother, who had taken her under 
her own charge, while Aigline was coax-^ 
ing Cecile into a lesson, and on being 
missed, was sought through the house 
and adjacent places in vain. 

Domestics were then dispatched in 
different ways to seek her ; while Aigline^ 
quick of apprehension, and light of fopt, 
flew up the mountain paths that led to 
L'etoile. There, she felt sure of finding 
her sister ; and thither she went with a 
confused feeling of dread and hope that 
Clarence Willoughby might be already 
there. Clarence by himself^ would have 
been met as a friend or a brother, and 
hailed as a protector ; but Clarence, sur- 
rounded by companions of foreign man^ 
ners and appearance, for such she was 
aware Parisian courtiers must seem in 
her eyes, was an object of timid ^arm» 
She therefore avoided the house, as she 
went through its labyrinth of groves and 
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glades, making her way circuitously to a 
favourite haunt of her own and Lol6tte's. 

This was a mass of ancient sculpture in 
stone, representing a groupe of Scripture 
figures dressed absurdly in the fashion 
of the days of Clovis, ill cut, and so 
defaced, that it was just possible to fancy 
them what the gothic artist intended, 
Pharaoh's daughter with her damsels, at 
the finding of Moses. As this time*wom 
mass stood at the bottom of a dell, remote 
from the mansion itself^ and was fanci- 
fully overgrown with a variety of wild 
and clinging plants, it formed an object 
at once verdant and venerable. In win- 
ter its mosses and ivies kept it refresh- 
ingly green, when all else was bleak and 
bare; aiid, in summer, the profusion of 
blushing and scented creepers which in- 
sinuated their garlands amongst its ruder 
drapery, rendered it as fragrant as beau- 
tiful. 

Under the shadow of this old monu- 
m^Q^ the sisters were accustomed to sit 
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t];^ii:^ "wonk ox their k^aoiiB: ai. itt) ioMC^ ^ 
vfjfkiljst <i2d: bigb trees above thciff lieads 
shroudedf them; fxcnrir the ^ sue^aiui faov-r- 
imwedf of da^s longr past to tbetlHalfedr^ 
eflfpfooei. 

' To: ^^ spQt Aif^ne nowr hasibened^i 
As she ascended the traded mooi. patii 
Avhigb conducted to iV she panned^ amdi 
catted f^i^y on. the .z»m0;o£;JUxii6ite -^^ 
the ef^oe& oniy* ansiveittd Jaer;^ Sheibsmi 
hiHii9UEled up^.tliei asBcenfa^ aml^ bieaktngi 
thmugb* the thick intei^eaneiitxiffoougAs i 
Mtbkbr almost. ezchididien^raiKe^aftyuiid^ 
herself ih front oEtii^ momimonti/ aadiw^ 
the^ midst: o£' ga^ y^ttiredr stnngers.i 

Disordered, \ckfe tte < haste* audi caMu 
leflsness q£ hes waUa^ iisr hai dra«ni;h«Mti 
off hfic hmdi bj f tiie tnms^ahei had fNSMidfci 
thftit^h;. andirfae? hoit aiatfi3i:e<i ikom^ 
iUHiec itii i^^«a« MttleiliiEefyito mfsp0etl> 
herself an object of admiration to*«IM|i 
paefybefiMe^JberM Bub tiiattf&tiinMN^ 

diwBdeK: o£: doom a«b kaiq^ wUeht sb^i 
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UuriMd at) and that smnmer glow and 
transpaareiicy dii^ed through her cam^ 
pteBuon, wbiohlends such a lustre to every 
stite of beautf, aiiid now heightened the 
basfaM brightness of her averted eyes, 
made her chartioing in the sight of five 
or six young men, all sated with porao 
tised or artificial beauty^ in the court 
circles of Paris. 

Sodxie ejqp^essions of this admiration, 
perhaps bordering opcm levity, burst from 
two of them^ and one of the gayeirt, 
Ofossing Ai^ne's path as ste w6«fld have 
retreated without qw^fcing,. oon^iuied hisr 
to taU Mtti whetfa^ she were wopd^nymjDh 
or gciddsess, or the.tobdftry spiiiit ol* tifeonr 
itie«^d "^dliraghbys^or fay «|hi^ other iiaiwei 
h^ mmfc kiv^fee her l 

iUgliaf *a terrified glaooeiaft $rst hadfi 
ascertained that ^heiF frieiid<€lafeBi2e waiy 
De4 ftmDQ^ thia ^puti^ ^ h&tfst « name 
ewe <»dpb& ilk )i« imnd:«&. idfftt o€ 



7S ROCHE BLANC 

claim on his friendship, and her - desire 
that he should be told she was there. 

<* Let me conduct you to the hous^ 
Madam ! '' said a young man of gentler 
speech than the first that had addressed 
her, " or will you allow me the honour 
of protecting you to your home ? the 
Chevalier Willoughby is not at L*etoile 
just now." 

**Not at L'ctoile!** she repeated, in 
an agony of disappointment and fright ; 
** what will become of — *' and interrupt- 
ing herself, she made another effort to 
pass her persecuting admirer. 

« Never, yet, did woman sincerely 
avoid the devout adorer of her charms,'' 
exclaimed this persevering impertinent ; 
<< therefore, fair creature, in despite of 
Maligny, / claim the right of escorting 
you whither soever you wish to go.** 

Midigny with a smile^ forcibly^ though 
quietly, pushed him aside, and respect- 
fully offering his arm to AigKne, assured 
her of protection^ if she would honour : 
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him with her commands ; at the same 
time praying her to regard the incon- 
siderate levity of his companions as the 
consequence only of their high spirits, not 
at) intentional insult to a defenceless wo* 
man. Maligny was one of those happy 
persons, - upon wh<)m nature bestows a 
powerful body, with a kindly heart, and a 
giacious temper : the commanding effect 
(^' the former never failed to enforce re- 
spect for the suggestions of the second ; 
a«d the efiect of both was infallible, 
when aided by that sweetness of manner 
which conciliated the very objects of his 
interference. 

Re-assured by his engaging aspect as 
much as by his language/ Aigline, who 
saw she needed a protector, was just 
hesitating how to accept his arm with- 
out an appearance of forwardness^ when^ 
a step, a voice behind^ made her lock 
back; she turned, and her eyes met 
those of Clarence. Springing oveljoyed 
to her side, he half-extended his arms ; 

VOL. II. £ 
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but instantly recollecting himself, , with' 
some of that presence of mind which the 
world had taught him he checked the 
impulse, inquiring whether she were ac- 
companied by the Baron, and whither 
she was going* 

A few whispered words from her, and 
one or two distinct^ronea from Maligny, 
explained the circumstances under which 
Clarence found her : he did not hesitate,; 
therefore, telling his idle guests to amuse, 
themselves as they could, while . he es-. 
corted M'amselle de Venzeles to her 
home. Little aware of the alarm given 
her by Beaurevoir, even while thajiking. 
Maligny for his niomentary protection of 
her, he hurried her at once from the 
scene. 

With the eagerness of friendship ever 
anxious to demonstrate its sincerity and 
warmth, he assured her, that having ar-: 
rived only late the preceding night, he 
wa^ already on his way to Boche Blanc, 
whither Maligny supposed him actually 

11 
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gone,;, and Clpirenoe. would have ttaken 
the Jinxo$4iati& i:oad to it now, had not 
AigUnf^ , withheld him, &lt€nng out the 
name qf hersister^ and her fears on her 
account. Clajence* unconscious of Lo- 
l^tte's distre^ing de^ciency jof hitellect, 
treated ;the apprehension with kind rail- 
lery ; returning to the expression of his 
delight in seeing Aigline ,again> and to 
coQimuoications about hi^ father* But 
Aigline's joy at sight of this earnest of 
her friends, was cruelly damped by the 
previous flutter of spirits into which she 
had been thrown by his companions ; and 
by the bitter avowal she had to make of 
her' sister's imbecility. 

PeiTplexed, agitated, overcome with 
surprise, pleasure, and pain, she endea* 
voured to explain I!<ol6tte's state tp Cla- 
rence, that he might not be shocked by 
it as she herself had been ; — but the 
task was beyond her present strength ; . 
and, abruptly leaving it unfinished, she 
burst into tears. 

Eg 
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Quite unable to comprehend the e^me 
of this emotion, Clarence seated her and 
himself upon a fallen ash which bordered 
their path, and endeavoured to soothe^ 
ere he should question her Airther. The 
sound of that dear, familiar voice, now 
so tenderly compassionate ; the sight of 
that gladdening countenance, now so 
expressive of kindly apprehension, were 
not calculated to still Aigline's emotion : 
though, perhaps, they changed its cha-* 
racter. She wept no longer from painful 
embarrassment, but from pure delight : 
and, it was not till several minutes had 
elapsed, in the delicious and silent en-^ 
joyment of feeling herself by the side of 
Cia.rence Willoughby, that she recovered 
power and resolution to tell bira every 
thing about her sister. 

Clarence was shocked beyond expreS'^ 
sion at this unforeseen confidence: yet 
he managed to smother his hdrraf^ and 
express a hope that Lol6tte's case was 
not hopeless. Aigline's eyes again glit- 
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tered like themselves, while he spoke. 
Ever aocustomed to make Clarence her 
oracle, she welcomed his cheering pre- 
dictions and arguments now with one of 
those rapid transitions of feeling, not un- 
frequent with her, whose grief or glad- 
.ness almost always depended upon the 
looks or words of those she loved. She 
promised to hope, because he bade her : 
yet, repeating her anxiety to find her 
sister, lest some unlucky chance might 
throw her in the way of his gay com- 
pany. 

Clarence professed himself ready to go 
any where with her, or without her, as 
she might think best ; but Aigline, who 
had some womanish fears for herself, 
though she did not give them utterance, 
proposed their going together to another 
favourite haunt of the wanderer. 

This was a natural well of remarkably 
clear and cold water, in one- of the nu- 
merous grottoes round L'^toile; frequently 
resorted to by Lol6tte, for: the sake of 
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washing the pebbles and; mossed, Which 
she amused hei-sel^' by collecting. -To 
reach this grotto by the shortest way 
possible, Clar^ice proposed crossing the 
lower end of the garden, oi^ rather that 
patt of the domain where the elm^atieh 
of the garden formed an absolute ram- 
part or wall, whence there was no de- 
scent, except a flight of broad ^eps cut 
in the earth, and covered with moss.- . 

Thither Aigline suffered herself to be 
led by Clareiice ; while she hung on his 
arm, her thoughts, her conversation, her 
heart, divided between the absent Mr. 
Willoughby and the Wandered Lol6tte. 

Clarence, not so agitated, though^ more 
profoundly affected than herself, (for what 
he had just heard was new to him,)' tried 
to quiet her perturbation by a calmness 
of manner- Very different from his ordi- 
nary vivacity of expression. As they 
were passing the terrace just despribed, 
he glancied towards it» to see if a favorite 
.peacock^ the charge of his boyish days. 
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were there, :as formeriy, sunning its 
•gorgeous plumage ofi <Aid highest level. 
The bird was seated there j and, far 
•below, lay LoI6tte, asleep on one of the 
green steps ; her cheek resting upon her 
polished arms^ and both sunk deep in 
the bedded flowers ^e had been gather- 
ing. 

Th^ light summer wind that lifted her 
shining hair was scattering these heaped^ 
up flowers over her own figure, and that 
of a young man, who> resting on one 
knee by her side> was gazing at her, as 
though uncertain whether she were of this 
world, or not. This person raised his 
head, at the sound of footsteps j and Cla- 
rence's anxious eyes met the dark and 
deeply-fexpressive ones of Adhemar de 
Bourbon. An arrow could not have 
pierced Clarence's heart quicker, or 
surer : he felt that his friend was lost, 
if this were Lol6tte. And eagerly en* 
quiring if it were, and scarcely waiting 
to hear t^e tremulous *f i/es^*^ he sprang 

£ 4 
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from Aigline to the Chevalier, and fore* 
ibly drew him from his dangerous star 
tion. 

The movement about her, awoke Lo- 
16tte rather hastily } but seeing only 
Aigline, for Clarence and de Bourbon 
had removed themselves, her awaking 
was not followed by any fantastic terrors^ 
If she remembered that she had played 
truant from this dear sister, the remem- 
brance gave her no concern } for she 
began talking of her flowers, and the 
places she had gathered them in,, with 
the eagerness and simplicity of a child. 

Aigline was anxious to.get her away ; 
and gently reminding her, that she bad 
done wrong in qiiitting the chateau 
alone, besought her to return immedi- 
ately, for the sake of quieting her mo- 
ther's fears., . But Lol6tte was in a mood 
of sportive provokingness ; and she fell 
into a gay transport at her sister's evident 
perturbation, while she herself was affect? 
ing to collect her scattei:ed flowers, aoid 
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to follow those the wind blew from her, 
with arch assumption of anxiety. 

Aigline's disturbance increased as she 
observed that Clarence and the stranger 
had retreated only a few paces from 
them, into the shade of some trees ; and 
though concealed from Lol6tte by their 
situation, were visible to her. The one 
apparently talking with peculiar earnest- 
ness ; the other watching every move- 
ment of the unconscious Lol6tte. 

In a few minutes Clarence came for- 
ward alone ; and Aigline, with a counte- 
nance full of her agitated heart, put her 
arm round the startled Lol6tte, and 
whispered his name. A name, she had 
so often loved to repeat to this poor 
thing, doubtful, as she ever was, whether 
it would be followed by any idea. 

Lol6tte just glanced her starry eyes at 
Clarence, and dropt them instantly, her 
whole face suffusing with lovely con- 
fusion. If she had appeared beautiful 
before to Adhemar de Bourbon, how 

E 5 
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much more'^o did she appear at this 
moment ; while, throwing herself tipoti 
he;* sister's »eck, she tried to hide her 
face ther^, in tru« maiden shaiiie. Cla- 
rence thought her beautHul beyond ail 
that : he had believed it possible, for a 
living creature to realize j but the slen- 
derer fornu trembliog with emotkH),which 
supported hers^i — the tearful eyes that 
tenderly regarded hei', — tiie vibrating 
colour of that cheek, which the joy of 
seeing him had covered so lately with the 
liveliest crimson, — these charms of sen- 
sibility, endeared by many an association, 
were to Cla^nce more interesting, more 
ai^orbing, : than all the glow and exqiii- 
siteness of L!ol6tte. 

He drew near Aigline, apologizing in 
a low voice for the perplexity he was 
about to cause her, sinc6 he niust entreat 
her, if she accepted his escort back to 
Roche Blanc, to permit his illustrious 
friend to accompany^ them. The acci- 
dental circumstances under which they 
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had met, the necessity of her having 
some protection home^ and the observ- 
ances due to the Chevalier's rank, would, 
Clarence hoped, acquit her to her mother 
from aay blame» Aigline had already 
comprehended who was his companion, 
and the enthusiasm for- his friend's cha- 
racter which Clarence himself had form* 
erly taught her, ^now <^ontributed to 
heighten :her natural embairassment and 
agitation in such a presence^ What 
would she not have given for the power 
of wafting poor Lol6tte away, and being 
left: herself^ to the unconstrained en- 
joyment of this unexpected introduction. 
Sheiidreaded hesr mother's displeasure, 
and she feared that Lol6tte's eccentrici* 
ijties would discover themselves during 
this waik^ yet, protection was necessary 
for them- both* 

While she hesiuted how to answery 
Clarence renewed Jiis 'entieaty^ adding^ 
in la yet lower tone, ^' If you ' wish' me 
to preserve de Bourbon's friteUdsbtp* 

£ 6 
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Aigline ! — he. doubts my motive^ I see, 
for wishing totear hiin from this danger. 
He cannot believe your sister's mind less 
lovely than her person. Perhaps his 
future peace may depend on being con- 
vinced-^— " ... 

Aigline now comprehended what he 
meant ; and, while her humid eyesw^ere 
raised to his, with a look which went to 
his lieart, she said, ** O, Clarence! you 
can guess what I feel just now; but if 
another's peace is in question" — it was 
needless to say more; a sign from the 
impetuous Clarence brought , the . Cheva* 
lier to their side* 

Lol6tte, who had espied him during 
this conversation, while she hung on her 
sister's shoulder, attracted by the jewelled 
band of his feathered cap, and the spark- 
ling collar of his order, now raised her 
head with childish curiosity. Perhaps, 
equally struck by the noble sobriety of 
his mien, and the dark beauty of his 
countenance. . . , c 



I 
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Never, indeed, had even Clarence seen 
his friend to 3uch advantage* The depth 
and vivacity of the Chevalier's feelings 
was visible in his heightened colour, 
though not in his manner. The action 
of lifting off his cap on being named to 
the daughters of Baron Roche Blanc, 
displayed the form of his head and dis- 
position of his hair, both of which were 
remarkably fine, and the distinguished 
fashion of his dress and mantle, com- 
pleted that look of the Prince, which was 
indeed perfected now, by a graceful 
hesitation of address, which softened 
the haughtiness, and warmed the cold- 
ness o£his ordinary manner. 

Lol6tte evidently looked at him with 
some unknown feeling, which made her 
insensible to her former habit of shy un- 
sodableness. Her eye followed him as he 
approached her sister; and, when he 
drew beside herself, she blushed, smiled^ 
and-averted her head; yet held out her 
hand with interesting hesitation^ 



86 BOCKE BLANC. 

The smile was so sweet, tb6 action so 
flattering yet so iiinocently perfortnied, 
that de Bourbon^ who was, in truUi, 
strangely incredulous of his friend's 
forced account of her, respectfully took 
that offered faaiid, and pressed his lips on 
its soil dowUj with u fervour beyond the 
ordinary expression of such courtesies. 

Aigline, embarrassed by the restraint 
imposed on her by. the Chevalier'^ ranjc, 
and by her uncertainty whether she were 
right or wrong in thus exposing her poor 
siater^s misfortune for the sakeof spiuring 
a stranger's possible feelings, trembled^ 
aii^ blushed, and faltered, wilii a coni- 
fusion not only pardonable^ but lovely, jat 
seventeen. This confusion so) completely 
destroyed her presence of mind, that as 
they all turned in the direction of £ocbe 
Blaac^ she. had not courage to withdraw 
Loldtte .froum the Chevalier^ who bad ret 
spectfiiUy, bdtudeterminatdly drawn her 
arm :thraugh his, evidentljtdectdfid to ^ 
ascertain, from his own immediate ob. 
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serration, whether she were^or were not 
misrepresented to him. 

The sudden and powerful feeling which 
had now taken possession of de Bourbon, 
certainly gifted him with instant know- 
ledge of the best way to win Loldrtte's 
confidence ; for when she ' would have 
retreated from him in a fit of awakehing 
timidity, he gently won her to stay, by 
calling .her attention to the flowers she 
was. dropping from the scarf in which 
she had collected them ; and by assisting 
her to remove from the ehvmct of de- 
struction, the creeping^ insects which 
•occasionally crossed their patli, and 
which LoldttCj with curious tenderne^ 
shrunk fr6m injuring^ • Still, however, 
she spok« not; and the Chevalier, behold- 
ing ^ none but sweet or basliful expres- 
sions ion that ravishing countenance, ^was 
sensible to such ^ middenitig tuimirati^on 
that its very excess f ecalted his senses. 

'< If she wete^ indeed^ ^s charming as 
lovely,^^ tkis be said to him^elf^ << what 
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could the daughter of a petty Bearnese 
nobleman be to the nephew of the King 
of Navarre ? and, if the account given 
by Clarence Willoughby of her imperfect 
faculties has only been a lover^s strata- 
gem to preserve her for himself, what 
tni^t she to be to that lover's friend ?*' . 

Adhemar de Bourbon had never been 
in ,love. Something extraordinary was 
necessary to call forth the sensibility of 
a heart, like his, suspicious of others, and 
afraid of itself. In the world of Paris, 
he went forth prepared to encounter and 
to resist the attacks of artifice or beauty : 
here he was met unarmed ; and the ex- 
treme youthy bashfulness, and evident 
confidingness of Lol6tte, added to her 
dazzling beauty, were, therefore, irre- 
sistible. Yet. incredulous of his own 
feelings, even in this tempest of so many, 
he had not force to tear himself away at 
once from the charm which bound him.. 

While he continued to lead her sister 
forwar-d, remarking upon the scenery and 
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the season to one that only murmured a 
monosyllable, Aigline missed the hap- 
piness she had promised herself with 
Clarence when this second return .of 
his was in prdspect. She was no longer 
the childish, and, as she now thought, 
the happy Aigline, with no harder 
duties to perform than those of hanc!- 
service to a peevish child, for whom any 
hired servant might have performed the 
same offices with equal fitness. At this 
period her heart, her thoughts, her atten-^ 
tion, were all claimed by her unfortunate 
sister: Clarence Wilioughby might na 
longer be all to her ; and the pleasure 
of studying his wishes, and the delight 
of enjoying his conversation, must hence- 
forth give way to a more sacred duty, and 
a dearer desire. 

. Aigline almost chid herself for the 
keen interest with which she had re- 
garded his countenance for a moment, 
while he was looking from her to his 
friend. That countenance was changed ; 
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that merely open, and animated look, i^as 
ennobled by other expressions, of greater 
depth and interest. His eyes were no 
Jonger simply <<like clearest streams 
reflecting bluest skies : '' clouds and 
sunshine were alternate there ; evidenc- 
ing more thought and wider sensibilities. 
•There was no longer that decided difier- 
ence between the sun-burnt cheek and 
the exceedingly white forehead, which 
distinguished Clarence during his moun- 
tain life : his complexion was now better 
harmonized and more polished; his* move- 
ments less rapid, therefore more graceful. 
Every thing, in short, about his face and 
figure, spoke of greater refinement and 
more developed mind : yet as the warm 
and generous heart shone there, too, 
Aigline knew not how to regret ^is 
sudden alteration from youth to nian- 
hood. Still, however, she was perplexed 
to guess why this change should hie, after 
but six months' absence, when he had 
formerly been away three times as long, 
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and returned Unaltered. Aigline was 
too inexperienced hecseH> to reflect that 
six moritiis passed in the capita] of a great 
kingdom^ where we either feel in our 
own persons^ or behold in those of others, 
every passion of the soul exerted by every 
variety of event, is equal to six years 
spent among one set of persons^, and in 
one line of action. 

She dwelt on her own^ observation but 
a moment i for Clarence was anxious to 
engage her attention to his regret at their 
meeting under such embarrassing cir- 
cumstances ; and she was more Anxious 
to withdraw Lol6tte from her interestting 
companion. She thought she had no^ 
done enough to satisfy Clarence's solici- 
tude for his friend's conviction ; and, 
approaching the latter, she besought his 
pardon- if she declined the honour of his 
attendance, and hurried her sister home 
to relieve their mother's apprehensions. 

At this entreaty, the Chevalier reluct- 
afll^lopt J and Aigline, perceiving that 
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Lol6tte held in her hand, and was eagerly 
admiring, the shells of gems composing 
his order, which the Chevalier had pro- 
bably taken from his neck in obedience 
to her wishful looks, now endeavoured to 
obtain it from her, that it might be 
returned. But at this attempt, though 
most gently made, Lol6tte's deceptions 
silence concluded; and the half-wild, 
half-senseless expressions she uttered 
about the ornament itself, its wearer, 
and her mother, tore the veil at once 
frotti de Bourbon's eyes. He shuddered 
back, hurrying out an agitated entreaty 
that Lol6tte should not be further im- 
portuned. 

Observing the changed expression of 
his countenance, yet incapable of under- 
standing the mystery of feelings expressed 
by this change, Lol6tte uttered a pierc- 
ing cry; and, flinging dqwn the con- 
tested jewels, fled at once into the woods* 

" Follow her not ! '* exclaimed Aigline, 
forgetting the ceremonials of life, and 
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*" putting back the Chevalier with her hand^ 
<< I must seek, my poor sister alone. 
Clarence, you xvill follow us; so that I 
may call to you, if any alarm — '* 

*^ 1 will, I will, Aigline ! " Clarence 
hastily answered. The next instant she 
was gone, like a frighted dove, down 
the wood-path by which Lol6tte had va- 
nished. Clarence, then turning to the 
Chevalier, enquired whether he chose to 
go forward with him, or return to Uctoile 
alone? 

** I ought to ask your pardon^ dear 
Willoughby,'* said the other, removing 
his hands from bis €yes> over which he 
had clasped them in sudden horror when 
he heard the shriek of Lol6tte. " I 
could not credit any testimony, iexcept 
what I have just witnessed^ Good God, 
what a cruel fate for such a creature ! I 
certainly never saw beauty before -—or, 
I never felt it.*' 

The emphasis de Bourbon laid upon 
the last smothered expression, was en* 
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forced by the prdfouhd <8igb which ac- 
companied it. 

'•For your sake, then^ dear Adbexnar,** 
replied Clarence, unconsciously using this 
fatmlmr mode of address to him for the 
first time, " this poor girPs misfortune is 
perhaps a blessing/' 

^^«May be so,^' returned the Chevalier, 
hischeek blanching even while he affected 
something of Carelessness in his tone ; 
" therefore you may go to Roche Blanc 
without me." He turned from him as 
he spoke ; and Clarent;e then hastened to 
follow Aigline, directed in his path by 
the light print of her foot on the damp 
moss- walks along which she was fly- 
ing; 

By the time he reached her, she had 
found and soothed her sister, whose in- 
nocent heart was throbbing with the fear 
of having displeased de Bourbon. Aigline 
motioned Clarence to a distance; and 
still soothing LoI6tte with assurances of 
the Chevalier's kind feelings towards 
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her«: proceeded to beguile lier down the 
mountain* 

Having watched the Msters completely 
beyond the limits of those upper regions, 
until he. saw them entering the" lesser, 
domain of their house, Clarence turned 
back^ with a confusion of head and heart,, 
to which his happy temperament was 
rarely subject ; distkictly sensible only 
to sincere regret, for having so heedlessly 
invited a party of idle courtiers into the 
neighbourhood of hi» early friends. Even 
in Paris, Clarence had accustomed him*> 
self to think of Aigline de VeftiSles but 
as he had used to do in their childish 
days $ and he was now only beginning to' 
feel as affectionate brothers do, when 
their sisters approach^ the age of ch93*m«/ 
iag-— that her youth, sensibility and love- 
liness, demanded care and respect. 

Of Lol6tte he thought with less inter- 
est, though with great pity and lively 
admiration \ and he saw the necessity of 
getting rid of his guests, upon her ac- 
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count, as quickly as possible* Clarence 
had lived the last few months in Paris ; 
and those months had taught him fears 
and solicitudes, which, in his former state 
of ha|)py ignorance, were unknown to 
him for himself as for others. Jealous 
now of a breath that might pass lightly 
over Aigline, he was disturbed how to 
account for her appearance alone in his 
father^s domain, since he had no intern ' 
tion of describing Lolotte, and detailing  
her truantry } but the whole business 
was settled for him long before he 
reached L'^tbile* 

His lively guests had gone back to the 
house on his quitting them, to question 
the servants upon the nature of the bright 
vision they had seen their master dis* 
appear with. No one there knew any 
reason for concealing what they sup* 
posed the fact, and they consequently 
gave the enquirers complete satisfac«» 
tion* 

, The description of Lol6tte's beauty and 
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iinf>ecility, painted with the extr^aganee 
of irulgar pencils, convulsed Beaurevoii 
mtk l^jughter, while it Qxeated either 
rcHnantiq or idle curipjaiity in others. 
Maligny alone protested that he would 
do much to avoid viewing so painful a 
sight as ikBt of evexy outward attraction, 
JQin^ to Mich lamentdble iiijcap^dty of 
mind. Ho was endeavouring \g dissuade 
his companions from attenapting to see 
this object of unjusl^ble curiosity, and 
d^ing it with that good-humoured address 
for which he was remarkably, when the 
appearaiiGe of the Chevalier, more ab<p 
straeted and stately than usual, aWed the 
most tumultuous spirits into silence. 

Maligny lost not a moment in repeati- 
ing what tlidy had just heard j amiably 
anxious to ^ve some orders issued wiaich 
might prevent any inflammable gallant 
present, frpm scheqalng himself into the 
a^lusio^ of ^Ro^e Blanc. De Bourbon 
was hiaseeU* too mi^ch interested in poor 
Ixd6lte, and too much vexed, to venture 
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othei* reply than his ordinary grave, yet 
courteous bend.of the head. Emboldened 
by his silence, some of the younger men 
began proposing different stratagems for 
getting a peep at the beautiful insensible, 
in defiance of her mother's precautions, 
and of seeing her nymph-like sister again ; 
raiUing in good set terms at Willougfaby, 
for having ;kept the existence of two 
such charming creatures a secret. Tlie 
fading and flushing of the Ghevalierfs 
dark cheek, meanwhile, did not escape 
the keen eye.of Beaurevoir; but whet b#r 
that were the. consequence of displeasure 
at his friend, Claarence for equal conceal? 
ment with him as with others, or .whether 
the cold hero had already seen and /alien 
a victim to the marvellous charms , of 
M'amselle la Marot, was a problem .to 
him. The mystery was not solved, when 
the Chevalier, rising abruptly, as if he 
had not been . attending >to a«y .of the 
foolish quixotisms proposed by his.conif 
panions, said authoritatively, ^^Beaurevoir; 



I 



ROCHIL BJLANC. 99 

see. that my people are ready. for me at 
any moment-^ it ja likely I may leave 
|;his to-morrow.*' 

'■': With what degree of vexation or in- 
difference this was heard by the rest of 
the party, is needless to inquire ; suffice 
it, that Beaurevoir, conscious there was 
something more than caprice under it, 
and aware how far he might go upon a 
different tracks so long as he appeared 
thrown off that which the Chevalier chose 
not: to have followed, now burst forth 
tfi ludicrous lamentation of the disap- 
pointment he should sustain, if he must 
quit the neighbourhood of Roche Blanc 
without seeing that preposterous fool, its 
Baron. 

. ** You, gentlemen/' he exclaimed, bow- 
ing ruefully round, " may bewail the 
picquant amusement of knocking Wil- 
loughby's boars and deer on the head; 
or that of tui'ning the heads of two. Py- 
reoean beauti^^; though tlie Qne^.tih!^ 
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say, has no head to turn ; aodi if M»« 
Ugny's kaight-^errantry has clone tftie mis- 
chief he intended, the other has» by this 
time, no heart; you may faeiniail this 
disappoi»tment z «— i, tend my whi^ciers, 
and strew ashes over my best bcmiiet, in 
dieflpair of a itiflferent character. The 
perfection I Iioped to see, mis thid; per« 
feet coKcomb, their father ! The «eicercise 
I anticipated, was measureless laughter 
at bis preposterous nonsense. «— Well, 
Monsieur le Vicomtel if i am found 
suspended to one of these owI4iaunted 
trees, or hurried down these fails of mud 
and rubbish, which Seignior Willoughby 
is pleased to devominate Hie cataract^ 1 
call my companions to witness at whose 
door wjil lie t^ crime of tty self- 
slaughter ! " 

With something ti«tween a ««iil0 of 
disdain and one of satiitfaction, . at the 
tinm given to his thoughtless party's 
ideas, the Chevalier moved away witiiout 
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$p^\dag. At that instaat the eaitraQce 
of Clarence dnm the flame of smathered 
ve?iatioH u{KHa hiiik 

Attacked ai ooce by so m^ny, ClsMren^ 
owiiedy with his cuBtooaiary fraakuess) 
what be wquld not have volunteered in> 
parting without soqae justifiable motive^ 
Lol6i;te'& aMht^On^ sluA hia stropg in* 
terest iii her for ber family 'si sake : de- 

mapdiiig^ respect /of )iet from his giddy 
gueat% With that resolute determination 
of enforcing it if necessary^ which be- 
;C$iiQe his charaiCi^^ Befiurev^ir^s pe- 
netration for OBC€t deceived by bis own 
wai^t of heart)^ so completely mistook that 
gen^oiis pity which prompts men to draw 
a respectiul veil over human infirmityi for 
fk adfisb passion, and so whoUy mistook 
the Chevalier's embarrassed efi^rt to con^ 
ceal his having seen Lol6tte» for strugr 
gling cariosity and an inflamed fancy, 
that he seo'etfy believed Clarence WiL 
loughby soiigbl to keep this luckless 
beauty even from hi« friend's eyes i an4 
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that, consequently, to make the one 
jealous, and draw the other into a tempt* 
ation, would be mighty pretty amuse- 
iuent. His triumph and his expectation 
were perfect, when he discovered from 
Clarence's ingenuous conversation that 
de Bourbon had just seen Lol6tte. 

The Chevalier could not quell the 
blood in his cheek when this discovery 
"was m^de ; and this evident confusion, 
added to his previous reserve, made more 
than Beaurevbir think that their stoical 
lord's hour was come / and that this 
amazing beauty had inspired him wkh a 
sudden passion. Ever since the mortify- 
ing check given his jests by Clarence's 
'well-exerted Spirit in the tennis-court at 
>}erac, Beaurevoir had smarted under 
the recollection of the Prince deCond^*^ 
avowed preference of this young intru- 
der's conduct on that occasion, and be 
only waited his moment for repaying the 
mortification in kind. Yet had Beaure- 
voir so ably concealed his malignity, an4 

19 
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tnasked his most determined batteries of 
injurious insinuation, under an air of 
mere badinage, that Clarence, perhaps 
from not caring enough for him to look 
narrowly into the meaning of his rail- 
leries, never felt a momentary prick from 
one of them j but went on, quite uncon- 
-scious of the petty ill-offices which his 
^friend^ as our associates are all called, 
^was covertly trying to do him aqxoiigst 
their mutual acquaintances* 

Young, handsome, clever, and enter- 
taining, flattered for illustrious lineage, 
and pitied for lack of fortune, Beaurevoir 
was upon the surface something of what 
Clarence Willoughby was in reality. His 
n.intired spirits passed currentforperpetual 
good humour; his wanton disclosuires 
for giddy indiscretion ; and his sharp wit 
exerted without mercy, but with adnciir- 
able policy, upon every object of a new 
intimate's contempt or aversion, gave 
him immediate claims upon the latter*s 
partiality. Most persons were long of 
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rcflectifig that he would offer thetn tip m 
tbrii- turn, if need were, to gt-fttify 
others ; and he was# therefore^ always 
sur^ of a suecfesMon of adinh*ers« So 
little suited for companionship with Ad** 
heiflat' de Bourbon's churacter, it may 
^eem strahge that BeaureVoir should have 
retained the post he heldi (that of gentle* 
mail of his chamber,) so long as he had 
done ; but, in truth, he was tOo unusang, 
to be spared from such a household as 
thut of the Vicomte de Limoges, Which 
was rather stately than gay. The live- 
liest of the Chevalier's party at EsCalette, * 
where Clarence first met him, and of 

m 

those with him now, belonged to the 
Prince de Condej so that, except Cla« 
rence Willoughby himself, and this un- 
sparing jester, de Bourbon carried no 
jOyOus spirits With him into the court 
circle. It was not his interest, therefore, 
to part with Beaurevoir ; whose mock- 
ing wit often made a successful diversion 
for hjife lord, when the latter Was em- 



i)iiiTMS€td by M^ comtitti^ional fear of 
bemg Munded tea deeply^ and whoaa 
^mk tact tdd hiai when mch ioierftr^ 
eooe w^i^d be istcceptairie. Baausrevoii^ 
cpn^neAtiy, felt privileged to take some 
liberties witb de Bourbon, wbidi he woiifai 
not otfatfwiae have bazasrdedi thougliy 
;it tbe sameiime,. his ^iger hope of futwe 
ad¥anoeine&ty should hts master make a 
farilllant atiarriage^ or rise to wome disdii- 
g^hed po8t» kept his impertinence si:^ 
^ieptly in check» to prevefit hif&^om 
ever making it a necessity for the Cheva* 
lier to dismiss him* 

Desifous of fomenting the suddenly- 
ocmceived passion of the -Chevalier for 
the beautiful LaI6tte» without whicJi 
rivalry on Clarence's part would be trf* 
no consequence) Beantevoir now hit on 
1^ eOEpedJent fw efiecting tht^ He pro- 
pose sending, an cavitation to the Ba*- 
ron de Roche Blanc, to show himself 
amongst them at L'6tdite> if they were 
not permitted to visit him at hia chateau; 
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humbly suggesting to the Chevalier, thut 
Willoughby owed the peace-ofiering of 
such an exquisite treat, to a set of young 
enthusiasts in beauty , whom he was most 
arbitrarily defrauding of their right to 
admire its perfection : adding, that if 
Monsieur -leVicomte expected him to 
quitthatmountain at a moment's warn- 
ing, without kicking against the order 
likea fractious child, he must gratify his 
•pardonable desire of comparing Claretdce 
iWilloughby's portrait of the Baron, with 
;4he rare original. 

Maligny seconded* this motion; not 
only because ,he was both young and 
light-hearted enough -to enjoy the rkli- 
culous himself, but that he thought a 
visit from* the Baron the most easy, mode 
of furnishing amiasement to the discon- 
tented, and so preventing the pr<Jbability 
of their roving about in search of- adven- 
tures,, which might have disagi^eable 
consequences jr Baron de Roche Blanc's 
f^aughters were made v the heroines of 
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them, and Clarence Willoughby re* 
sented'it. 

This opinioHi said in a low voice ta 
the Chevalier, determined his hesitation, 
and he gave permission to have the fiaron 
'invited. 

Such exercises as were named amono^st 

o 

the sports destined to precede the tourna* 
ment at Paris, had become objects of 
daily practice to. the youth emulous of* 
distinction upon that occasion; and, as 
Clarence had formerly described amongst 
the Baron de Roche Blanc's vanities, that 
of exalting himself above all the gallants 
of his time, in the usage of the rapier 
and the spear, it was voted that he should 
not only be asked to their early supper^ 
but invited to share iheir afternoon exer- 
cises. The whole party enchanted them- 
selves with the hope of witnessing some 
memorable foolery of this prodigious 
blockhead's. 

An invitation sent and accepted, and 
isoon followed: up by the appearance of 

F 6 
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Jjg Marot lumselfi drove every other idea 
out of the giddiest heads. For once» 
expectation was outdone; Baron de 
Roche Bianc was supremely ridiculous. 
Intoxicated with the honour of being 
admitted to the private society of a 
£ourbon^ and ravished with such an op- 
portunity of proving that he had once 
stood on the threshold of Henry d'Albret's 
court, he bowed till his back was al- 
4nost past recovery j retreating, fronting 
the awful face of ** Monseigneur'^ as he 
persisted in calling tlie Chevalier, at the 
sTisk of being precipitated down every 
rock^in their way to the ground of 
exercise. 

Here the first failure of Beaurevoir's 
jnocking expectations occurred. Th0 
^ron/was not to be prevailed upon by 
.imy orator of inferior rank than the 
Vicomte de Limoges himself, to cixhibit 
his poor skill in such illustrious games, 
and the Chevalier was not inclined so to^ 
level himself with madcaps and jesters. 
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Seaiirevoir» however,, made exquisite ^^t 
of the BwdaVflorid compllmeiitSji adrdtly 
pursuing hid own little private p)aa» in 
occasional whispers* This was to em- 
bolden La Marot to solicit the Cheva* 
lier's presence at some feast or exhibition 
at the chateau^ and thus prompt him to 
sacrifice the privacy of his daughters to 
his own vanity. He insinuated^ that 
nothing could flatter the Chevalier like 
the wish of so accomplished a person as 
the Barx>n de Roche Blanc» to witness 
his graceful address again in similar 
exercises ; hinting, that altfaou^ Men* 
Meur le Yicomte was cold as a stone to 
beauty as an object of passion, it was. so 
agreeable to his sight as a man of taste, 
that nothing could be more likely to rivet 
the inclination Wh^h Beaureyoir ^id he 
perceived bis lord had taken for the 
Baron's society, than an ppportime intro- 
duction of the latter's singularly-beauttful 
fiusaily* The hint was not thrown a w^y 
upon the vain gull ta whom it was 



mirUi wer^ general, or the subjects of it 
joined in the gay sporting with their own 
|>eciiliaritiea« Now, the sole victim was 
a conceited person mistaking ridicule for 
admiration : and^ whether it were because 
this person was cranected with old asso^ 
ciaticnia; or that Clarence was bec<Hse 
more delicate in his feelings towaills 
another j or because he was so truly of 
Englii^ breed that he would not let any 
thing, boweva: remotely connected with 
himself, be laughed at, or reviled; he 
feH rather inclined to quarrel with those 
that JQsted at his neighbour, than to abet 
their treachery. Hitherto he had sat 
mujsually silent from inward despite and 
self-blame : but, as the repentant feeling 
increased, he rou^d hknself^ shook off 
his iaertness, and becoming all at once 
determined on pleasing, successfully 
Bsaaiiged to kindle every spirit witfa a 
fiurer flame. 

Franker mirth succeeded ; nobler sub- 
jects were discussed, or gtacefii% ^ported 

16 
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3^itb : the Baron, from enacting a buiiboii 
part, became one of the audience, nay, 
enjoyed the flashes of his young friend's 
wit» and the traits of character he paints 
with the rapidity and brightness of the 
torrent which was heard dailhing without $ 
while Beaurevoir, who in vain sought 
to bring every one back to the ignoble 
sport of urging forward an unsuspecting 
fod, was perforce thrown into the back- 
grounds 

Adbemar de Bourbon, stil) obviously 
abstracted, had taken little share in the 
diversion of his company; but LaMarot, 
relying on the misehievous whisp^s of 
Beaurevoir^ believed that sober sadness 
part of a princely garb > and, far from' 
being awed by his silence, like all vulgar 
souls when the first dazzlanent of great- 
ness has ceased, became flippant and 
familian It was partly an apprehension 
ci seeing the Chevalier's patience fail, 
and his pride outraged by this presiirmp? 
Upn, which finally urged Clarence* to dis- 
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lodge the Barorf from his triumphant 
car, atid take the reins of conversation 
into his own hands. He was sincerely 
glad, therefore, when de Bourbon sud* 
dehly rose from table, and broke up the 
party. The Baron's florid gratitude for 
the expected visit of the next day was 
then repeated, and a late hour after noon 
was fixed. 

Their self* idolizing victim had scarcely 

disappeared, ere their usual chorus of 

laughter burst from all he left behind. 

Clarence rated both himself and his 

guests for such inhuman mirth ; while 

Bourevoir persisted in thanking him for 

the entertainment he had so cordially 

provided for them j and the Chevalier, 

'by an expressive glance, assured bim that 

-these giddy heads should have no oppor- 

^tunity of enjoying such diversion again. 

The plan of operations for the next 
^day was then arranged. It was settled 
-that either Willoughby's dogs or hawks 
-were to be tried, previous to the visit 



HOCHE BliANC. 



lis 



at Roche Blanc, in an opposite direction ; 
Beaurevoir himself suggesting the good 
nature and policy, if they wished for 
inore entertainment, of making their 
visit as late as possible, in order to allow 
the pleased Baron time for preparation. 
The Chevalier smiled at this ; inwardly 
conscious of an intention to defeat the 
whole scheme of bis curious or misdiiev^ 
ous companions, and sanctioning Beaure** 
voir's proposed, retired, to hia ch^oab^r^ 



i. 



116 llOGlta BLAK<& 



^CHAP. IV. 

Prsviouslt in&tructed by de Bourbon, 
Clarmce^ on the foUowiog morning, pro^ 
vided amuflements &r each of his vitttor&; 
4xtseeching Maligny to engage Beaiirevoir 
at>ebes8^ the latter being a keen player 
of the game : then, professing himself at 
the Chevalier's command for their usaal 
early ramble, went out with him to the 
riding-house, where Godefroi waited, by 
appointment, for the honour of kissing 
the hand of a Bourbon* 
« Long ago acquainted by Clarence of 
thie old man's devotion to their House, 
of which he was a pensioner, and pleased 
to receive some testimony of that etxthu- 
siasm for himself which had first awak* 
ened it in Clarence's breast, the Chevalier 
mixed too much graciousness with his 
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habitual resent, not to iirin the veteran's 
heart, and warm kirn into manj a re* 
dtal of fawily histories, interest^tg to his 
atiditon Hie grasp which de Boui^Mm 
gave the eld soldier's hand as he ieft a 
purse of gold in it» at parting, was ^^dearet 
than gold'' to him that received it; and 
Clarence's glai^ce told the venerable 
friend of his boyhood, how much this 
action gratified him also» 

Perhaips the Chevalier was not dis- 
pleased at overhearing Godefroi td} 
Clarence, that his noble friend bad the 
countenance of his Other's House, and 
the mien of his mother's : for the coun* 
tenance expresses ti%e character : and of 
the race of Guise it had been said, that 
in their presence, other princei^ looked 
like the multitude. With a courteous 
farewell to the veteran, unattended, and 
habited only ill Ms huntiiig suit, Ad« 
hemar de Bourbpn took tli^ road to. 
Roche Kanc« pe Sourbon, owning no 
stronger motive for surprising the lord 
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of the chateau thandieinclination to havq 
the wearisome mockery of the preceding 
night repeated ; and Clarence, though 
suspecting a livelier feeling behind thisf 
lenient to its momentary indulgence, 
because he felt certain that his friend 
would act as he had said, and quit the 
neighbourhood the ensuing morning* 

The dismay occasioned by their ap- 
pearance may he imagined* To behohl 
Mon^igneur the Vicomte de Limoges 
walking into the common sitting-room of 
the chateau, without any ceremonfal, 
when so many were in preparation, was 
a death-blow to expectation ! The poor 
Baron had wasted one half of the night 
in fruitless endeavours to persuade his 
wife to join in making himself and her- 
self ridiculous ; and the other half in 
scribbling mottoes, and executing devices 
for the . salorij in which the collation he 
proposed giving the prince, (a& lie per- 
sisted in calliDg him,) was to be laid 
out. 
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Had there breen time for even a winged 
chariot to have summoned his little son 
from Tholouse, he would certainly have 
been tortured into the form of a. Glory 
or a Cupidy to have recited vile verses, 
and crowned, their expected hero with 
gilded laurels. Happily, this brilliant 
idea could not be accomplished : and the 
Baron*s fete was destined to no higher 
embellishments than a few hastily-col- 
lected emblems ; a profusion of plate and 
eatables, placed under a canopy of faded 
velvet ; and a crowd of people pressed 
into old and new liveries, judiciously 
sorted for fore-ground and back-ground 
figures, according to the gloss and date 
of their raiment, 

Madame de Roche Blanc, though aware 
of the importance it might be to her 
children to cultivate the favor- of one so 
highly _born as their expected . visitor^ 
resolutely resisted her husband's eatroaty 
that she wouId:permit her second daughter 
to be visible when the Chevalier and bis 
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party cain6* She, therefore, resolved 
that Lol6tte should be amused by 
Thotnasine in a remote wing of tire 
chateau, while its reluctant mistress and 
her eldest dftugbter were doing the 
honours to their awfnl guest. 

Bitter, most bitter, were the feeling 
of Aigline upon this occas^pn. Hitherto^ 
it seemed to herself, she had scarcely felt 
faer eteter^s isad outlawry from all the 
hopes and enjoyments of youth: until 
this moment, indeed, never had that ex« 
elusibn been pressed upon her conviction 
with such painful force ; and she was 
sitting tearfully assisting Lol6tte to ar- 
range fresh mulberry ieaves under her 
silk-worms, while their parents were stiU 
wrangling the question of who was, and 
who was not, to be present on the occa« 
»on, when the door of the apartment 
opened, and the Vicomte de Limoges 
was announced* 

In the confusion and perturbation of 
that moment, every body belonging to 
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the chateau evidently lost their head. 
The JBaron certainly saw a vision of this 
prince of the blood, with a long train of 
courtiers behind him, for he raved to 
that effect ; while Madame la Baronne 
began hastily arranging the just-untwisted 
ringlets of her darling Cecile's hair; and 
Aigline rose trembling before her sister, 
as though she would have screened her 
from unfeeling curiosity* 

Seeing the door close only upon de 
Bourbon and Clarence Willoughby, the 
Baroness roused from this family con- 
sternation, meeting^ the noble address of 
her courtly visitor with something of 
dignity. 

Adhemar de Bourbon's eyes, once 
turned upon Lol6tte, were fixed there 
by the most dangerous as most potent of 
spells j the appearance of strong emo- 
tion in her he gazed on. Her face raised 
smilingly at the sound of some one enter- 
ing, had dropped instantaneously, suf- 
fused with deepening blushes ; she had, 

VOL. ii. G 
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as instantly, become silent. Yet neither 
apprehension, nor a wish to get away, 
were apparent in the trembling stillness 
of her figure. 

" My poor daughter ! my unfbrtunate^ 
Lolotte ! ' ' exclaimed the Baron, in a tone 
of isentiment, «* I perceive that Mon- 
seigneur does us the honour to regard 
her with compassion.** 

" With respect, as well as compassion," 
replied the Chevalier, in a sighing whis- 
per, and drawing near Lol6tte: Aigline's 
hand was at that moment in Clarence's, 
and the soft pressure it returned to his, 
told her approval of his friend* The. 
Baron smiled, and felicitated himself 
upon the lucky chance which had de- 
feated his other expectations, and thu3 
presented his beautiful daughter a second 
time to the eyes of this supposed con- 
noisseur in beauty. Whatever made a 
stronger interest for him, in the mind of 
one who had so much in his power, 
' either to give or obtain, was an object of 
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importance to La Marot ; and toa little 
in the habit of foreseeing probable con-^ 
sequences if unfortunate or disgraceful^ 
when brilliant ones were possifalcj this 
presumptuous fatheri for ail instant '■ or 
two, fancied back the days of enchant- 
mentf beheld Lol6tte miraculdusly en« 
doiii'ed with talents equal to her beauty^ 
and glittering in the coronet of Li- 
moges ! 

As He stood simpering and haranguingi 
Madame la Baronhe saw that the game 
was now in his hands, and . her cards 
useless: disguising, therefore, her » just 
vexation, and consoled by the absence 
of the Chevalier's suite, she met the cor- 
dial greeting of Clarence Willoughby, 
witti suitable enquiries after his father 
and his own health ; leaving, in despair, 
Lol6tte's conduct to its fater 

Agitated by her kindling beauty, 
touched by her evident emotion, and dis- 
ordered by a preposterous fancy of still 
finding her le$s unfortunate in faculties 

G 2 
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than she was said to be, Adhemar de 
Bourbon seated himself by the side of 
Lol6tte, asking a few questions about her 
^hildi^h employment, which she replied 
to in bashful, monosyllables. 
- ; Aware of her daughter's striking exte- 
rior, the Baroness was not blind to this 
obvious admiration of the Chevalier ; but 
she observed so much respect and re- 
straint in his manner, that as no fear of 
losing her daughter's fortune with her- 
self could be excited by his warmest 
admiration, she ceased to interfere with 
her husband's projected plan upon the 
Chevalier- s interest in her situation. ^ 

With most offensive hardness, even 
while lavishing every pathetic epithet 
upon himself as the most wretched of 
parents, La Marot volubly detailed . to 
the Chevalier the circumstances of Lo- 
Iptte-s contested fortune; the steps he 
had taken in consequence ; the obstacles 
he had to surmoupt in the road. to jus- 
tice; and ending his harangue by the 

17 
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humblest, and, as he thought, the most 
masterly insinuations of the use the 
Vicomte de Limoges' influence might be 
to them, if timely exerted, before the 
meeting of the states of Languedoc. 

De Bourbon's ddicacy ^as shocked at 
so. merciless a discussion of Lol6tte's 
calamity, by her own side; especially, ^s 
he more than once saw her beautiful eyes 
raised from the ground to her father's 
face, and fix there, with a wildly-earnest 
expression, as if some glimmering of light 
in her mind made her anxious for more ; 
but as they fell again under their long 
silken lashes, sweetness and bloom diffus- 
ing afresh over her face, giving to that 
face the serenity and loveliness of an 
angel, he forgot every other emotion in 
delighted admiration. 

The Baron having left the rpom in 
search of some pompous nothings to ex- 
hibit to his illustrious visitant, Lol6tte 
asked the Chevalier, in a soft, fluttered 
whisper, whether he were very angry 

G 3 
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with her the day before, ibt wishing to 
have kept that shining collar ? yet de^^ 
claripgt ; that she had not meant to. have 
kept it. Then receivinghis answer,, frcyoi 
the penetrating, tenderness of his look; 
sighedi and taking a bunch of flowers 
from her .bosom, put them into his hand. 
It was the artless offering of inpocence, 
by way of atonement for a fault. The. 
most finished coquetry could not have 
qnagined any thing more seducing: 
and BS Adhemar de JBourbon received 
these flowers, his emotion was so em- 
barrassing to himself, that to^hlde^it, ^be 
called Cecile to him, and seating her on 
his knee, began caressing her with an 
earnestness foreign to his usuad manner. 
Picqued by his foregone notice of her 
sister, and flattered by his present atten-^ 
tion, the vain little girl repaid him, by 
whispering in his ear all the nonsensical 
things, as she considered them, which 
Lol6tte had said of his eyes and bis 
manner, the day before : but, to the Che- 
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valier, there " wais method in Lol6tte's 
madness ;'' at least, there was something 
more touching to one of his character, 
jn this feeble glimmering of intellect, 
caused, perhaps, by the kindling flame of 
the hearty than all the demonstrations of 
perfectly*ratiQnal preference. As Cecile 
went on, repeating how Lol6tte had 
cried, when told by her mother, that she 
should never see those eyes like AigUne^^ 
again, it was not in m^n to hear such 
a thing unmoved; it was not possible 
for those admired eyes to remain fixed 
on the laughing little whisperer, when 
their innocent admirer was at his side. 

The Chevalier glanced for a moment at 
Lol6tte, whose quivering features were 
now expressive of feelings, which, alas ! 
she understood not herself: he could not 
mistake their meaning : and more dis- 
ordered than ever, more touched, more 
impressed with the tempting conviction 
of the impression he had himself made, 
he disengaged himself from the dinging 
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playfulness of her bold little sister, and 
rose to cross the room, and meet the 
entering Baron. 

But Cecile grown still bolder, suddenly 
snatched Lol6tte^s flowers out of his 
breast, where he had mechanically put 
them, and was making off with her prize, 
when Lol6tte, unable longer to constrain 
herself, • started up in a flame of anger; 
caught the flowers in her turn, from the 
object of her instinctive jealousy, then, 
as if conscious of her own violence, or 
dreading that of her mother, flung her- 
self upon a seat, in a pasiHon of tears. 

Madame de Roche Blanc^s irritable 
nerves, thus suddenly assaulted, vibrated 
with wrath ; and forgetting in whose 
presence she was, she darted so sharp a 
rebuke on her poor daughter, whose sen- 
sibility understood looks, when her intel- 
lects were shut to the sense of words, 
that the latter would have flown to 
Aigline for protection, had not the Che- 
valier almost unconsciously thrown one 
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arm around her, while with the other he 
waved back the astonished Baroness. 
At that moment, Aigline recognised his 
likeness to the contradictory portrait 
Clarence * had formerly painted of his 
friend ; the cold distancing of his looks 
and expression to her mother, and the 
immediate exquisite tenderness of the 
same countenance when turned towards 
Lol6tte. What his murmured soothings 
were to the latter, she heard not, they 
were spoken in so low a tone } but their 
effect was visible in the gradual abate- 
ment of Lol6tte*s wild sobbings, and 
the softer heaving of her form, as she 
continued resting against his shoulder. 

Madame de Roche Blanc endeavoured 
to apologize both for herself and her af- 
flicted daughter; seizing that opportunity 
of detailing the accidental fright which 
had in infancy destroyed the faculties of 
Lol6tte, without which explanation, 
the Chevalier might have apprehended, 
(perhaps not erroneously,, if he thought 
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of the Bardn,) that imbecility was part of 
the family inheritance. Aigline, mean- 
wfaile^ motioning back her officious step- 
father, drew near her sister. On her 

r 

approach, the Chevalier, by the gentlest 
movement, transferred Lol6tte to her 
arms. He would then have moved 
away, obedient to the supplication of 
Clarence Willoughby's eyes ; but Lolotte, 
raising her heavenly face all bathed in 
tears, and bright with innocent hope, 
besought him not to go, but to stay 
always, always beside her. 

« 1 cannot, if I would, Lady !** was 
the Chevalier's half-sufibcated reply, as 
he removed from her with a look, which 
to Claience's rapid feelings seemed to 
say he was actually tearing bis heart 
up by the roots in quitting her. That 
any man so circumstanced could have 
such mastery of himself, was to Cla- 
rence a subject of amazement and ad- 
miration: yet he did injustice to himself 
in thinking, that becfause such an effort 
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would have been far more cKfficult to 
him, it would have been impossible* 
De Bourbon, meanwhile, hardly knowing 
what he was about, passed under the 
flowery colonnade opening into the gar* 
den, whither the Baron obsequiously foK 
lowed him. At the sound of the latter's 
step, the Chevalier hastily passed his 
hand over his eyes; and bending his 
head to conceal the feelings which 
honoured him, prepared to hear much^ 
to ^eary, and yet more to disgust 
him. 

The attention which he there gave to 
this selfish father^s motley petitions for 
himself and his family^ was wholly be- 
stowed through consideration for Lol6tte. 
Though determined to behold her no 
more, de Bourbon felt that he should 
long retain that tender remembrance of 
tier artless admiration, which would make 
it pleasing for him to serve her relations : 
he, therefore^ promised to solicit the 
office of page to the young Prince of 
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Bearn» for the Baron's only boy. But in 
the business . of the legacy, he refused 
all interference; remarking, with austere 
dignity, upon the sacredness of justice : 
remarks, which Baron de Roche Blanc 
was as incapable of appreciating, as. his 
poor daughter was of solving a problem in 
Euclid. 

Clarence, meanwhile, was a pained and 
silent spectator of Aigline's affectionate 
arts to allure her weeping sister from the 
parlour. She succeeded at last ; how, 
he scarcely knew : for all that Aigline 
said, was said in soft whispers, accom- 
panied with caresses ; and with these she 
gradually beguiled the poor girl out of* 

« 

her mother's presence. 

On their departure, Madame de Roche 
Blanc, with the privilege of old acquaint- 
ance, severely reprehended Clarence for 
this untimely visit of the Chevalier's. 
His temper and ingenuousness could not 
fail to pacify her J for he made.no hesi- 
tation of avowing the delica^te n\otive of 
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his friend; and his further purpose of 
quitting L'etoile^ solely from the wish of 
removing their less-considerate compa- 
nions from the vicinity of the chateau* 
In the midst of their dialogue, de Bour- 
bon entered with the Baron, whose re- 
newed lamentations at the disappointment 
of himself and his household were louder 
than reverential. Adhemar de Bourbon 
was no longer in the mood to ma- 
nage either others or himself; and coldly 
answering these elegies, he took leave 
of the chateau and its inhabitants, with 
grave thoughtfulness. 

For some time he walked by the side 
of Clarence in total silence ; at length, 
he said hesitatingly, " Willoughby, how 
would you have acted in my situa- 
tion?*' 

" I know not ;** was his friend's frank 
answer. ," I hope as you have done, — 
but I fear not. ** 

Adhemar's dark eyes lightened his 



i 



134 ROCHE BLANCt 

reply ; then after another silence he saidi 
** It is in vain to disguise how powerfully 
this unfortunate young creature has 
seized upon — my heart, shall I say ?.— 
Yes — it is' more than my senses. — Her 
beauty alone I should have recovered 
from, as quickly as from the momentary 
dazzling of a meteor : but that appear- 
^ance of sensibility, so extraordinary in 
one so circumstanced, -^ so much more 
penetrating therefore*-*- more flattering." 
•-*- The Chevalier stopt, in confusion j 
for even from Clarence he would wil- 
lingly have veiled for ever the infirmity 
of his character. 

Clarence, estimating his friend's sensi* 
bility higher than he did himself, and in 
this instance justly doing it, afler a mo« 
mentis hesitation, laid his hand on his 
arm, and said with one of those face- 
glows, so true to his warm heart, "What 
would I not give, dear Adhemar, that 
you honoured your own character as I 
honour it!*' 
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" How mean you ?** asked the Cheva* 
lieri startled by the expression. 

*< I liieani that you appear ever suspi- 
cious ot* yourself — doubting your noblest 
impulses — undervaluing your greatest 
sacrificesi -^ and so defraud me of my 
full joy in being permitted to see all the 
brightness of the character I love so 
dearly. If I were not a good, guesser 
at a noble heart, 'confess now, should 
1 not be half in the dark concerning 
yours ?** 

" There may be good policy in such 
reserve, however ;** returned his friend, 
embarrassed, yet gratified, .i— <« I leave 
so much to imagination.'* 

" There is no imagination here,f* ob- 
served Clarence; " every tender feeling 
has been interested unexpectedly by a 
most beautiful creature — every excuse 
has been afforded you to stay in her so- 
ciety } — yet you tear yourself away. — - 
De Bourbon, you would admire this self- 
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command in another^ do justice to it, then, 
in yourself! — at least, be not ashamed 
that you have human feelings to — 
conquer!** — The Chevalier was too much 
gratified to answer, and Clarence resumed. 

" The only reproach I can ever make 
you with justice, is reserve :— yet, 
do I not wrong your kind professions, by 
imagining this reserve arises from doubt- 
ing your friend — I see that it is your- 
self you injure so.** 

** Yoii^see deeply, Wilioughby,** re- 
turned the Chevalier, crimsoning as he 
spoke, at this avowal made for the first 
time by his friend. — " With my infir- 
mity of constitution, I ought to fear 
such penetration — perhaps I do. — Yet 
I betray myself to you. ** 

** Betray yourself!** vehemently ex- 
claimed Clarence, turning away with 
reproach and astonishment in his looks. 

" You must bear with my fashion of 
speaking, as I do with yours,** resumed 
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de Bourbon, in somewhat ft colder tone, 
though inwardly displeased with himself 
for the unfriendly phrase he had em- 
ployed. -^ ** Our bond of hearts I hope, 
depends not upon the sound of our 
words ! — It is a whimsical chance, that 
you whose nature is wilfully fraiik, even 
to bluntness, — and I, who shrink from 
looking at my own thoughts and mo- 
tives too narrowly, should be thus knit 
together.'* 

*< Yes ; I know not how you a^ide me 
at times,'* returned the ingenuous Cla- 
rence, his eyes melting with generous 
pardon. — - " But I can nevcF^ feel worse 
towards you, than sorry that you know 
your own worth so imperfectly. — Now; 
if I had acted as you have just done, 
and still intend to do, I should think 
.myself as great a hero as Scipio. — 
Aye, and call myself so, into the bar- 
gain." 

*^ Well, then, I will own tljere is some 
heroism in purposing to quit L'etoile, 
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as I firmly intend to do to-morrow,*' 
returned de Bourbon/ an expressive 
smile illuminating his countenance; *'yet 
is it not un\yorthy, to feel any-«ffort ne- 
cessary, when I have seen this fair crea- 
ture but twice, — and convinced myself, 
that she — — i.'* his lips refused to finish 
the sentence. 

" You have convinced yourself that 
she has a heart upon which you have 
made the fii*st, perhaps, the last strong 
impression it can ever receive," replied 
Clarence. " It is not her beauty, there- 
fore, which it costs you so much to re- 
move from ; it is the thought of leaving 
one already so unfortunate, to a- new 
species of afilictioh. There would be 
772y point of trial, dear Adhemar. I 
confess 1 am a coward at giving pain, 
^ven when my reason, as in this sad case, 
says it is unavoidable." 

This expression of Clarence's bene- 
volent feeling, caused an emotion in his 
friend, which he had not intended to 
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produce : de Bourbon felt conscious 
that fokregretfl bad been more occupied 
with his own share in the pang Lol6tte 
felt in common with him, than by the 
afler-fate of Lol6tte herself. He was 
gloomily iblaming the destiny which had 
thus awakened: -him to powerful admira- 
tion of a creature unfitted adequately to 
return it, and yet more interesting, from 
that very disqualification, to his thirst for 
attachment stripped of worldly motives : 
•^he was resolving to see her no more, 
lest his future peace should indeed be 
injured; when Clarence, so circumstanced, 
would have been absorbed in pitying 
debate with himself^ whether jt were 
or were not demanded of him to yield 
her the innocent gratification of seeing 
the aspect ^she evidently saw with such 
pleasure^ even though his own task of 
self-command might have been i^endered 
more difiicult by such a concession. 

But Clarence's heart was not cast in 
the ordinary mould of man's j who, if 
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he escape from the limed twig himself^ 
recks not that he leaves tenderer woman's 
struggling there till death. 

"Let us talk of her no more!** de 
Bourbon said, abruptly ; " were she the 
angel in mind that she is in form, she 
could be nothing to me —some things are 
impossible^** 

" It is w^U, then, that she is not $11 
charming.** Clarence was about to add 
more in the same strain, but he checked 
himself, ashamed of the headlong feeling 
he might too precipitately have advocated. 
<« No — I am wrong,** he said, finishing 
his soberer thought aloud. " We all owe 
something to station, and family expect- 
ations, or rights, so we administer the 
bitter draught fate obliges us to give, as 
tenderly as possible. — Baron de Roche 
Blanc*s daughter, in any situation, could 
be nothing to Adhemar de Bourbon.'* 
He then proceeded to enquire whether 
his friend meant to go from L'^toile j 
expressing inexpressible chagrin at this 
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unlucky necessity for bis departure. 
De Bourbon said be could make business 
at bis Viscomty, to form a pretext for 
his going tbere. It was, tberefore, settled, 
that the whole party invited by Clarence, 
should remove thither, where the latter 
might rejoin them, or do so at Paris, in 
time for the approaching festivities. " If 
you and I might have bermitized together 
in this fair solitude," continued de Bour- 
ban, " as I had secretly resolved, after 
giving the rest, of our company congd^ 
how, infinitely should I have preferred it 
to the voluptuous refinements of my 
uncle Anthony's court ! — But it must 
not be, Willoughby ; so to Limoges I 
go, without you, if you like better to 
remain.** 

/* I should like to remain — I confess," 
Clarence spoke y/ith a hesitation unusual 
to him; then adding more freely, "for 
at L*6toile, I seem to be with my father 
again : and my old neighbours will be 
disappointed if I go away without show- 
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ing myself to them. Who, my dear de 
BourboD, would give pain, and cause 
niortification to people that sincerely 
love them, however humble or charmless 
those persons may be, when five minutes 
expended in a hearty God bless you — 
or grateful shake of the hand, would 
gratify them, and preserve yourself from 
the merited suspicion of instability or 
insolence?" De Bourbon thought this 
consideration too natural to blame it;^ 
and promising to disembarras Clarence 
from the awkwardness of dismissing his 
own guests, since their departure was in- 
dispensable, they shortly reached the 
house. 

The Chevalier at once prevented mur- 
muring, by the tone he assumed. He 
avowed his visit to Roche Blanc, and his 
purpose of quitting L'i^tmle the next day ^ 
adding, that his friend Willoughby had 
in consequence, waived his right to~ de- 
tain any of the party where they were. 

When he chose to be master, Adhemar 
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de Qourbon was so completely: and al- 
though none of the party, except Beau- 
revoir, were actually under his authority, 
they were so accustomed to obey the 
nephew of their princes, that each 
bowed with respect to his present stately 
command that no attempt should be 
made to violate the respect he had him- 
self observed towards the unfortunate 
daughter of Baron de Roche Blanc. To 
consider M'amselle la Marot as an object 
of curiosity, or light gallantry, would be 
unworthy men and gentlemen : he there*^ 
ibre9'J:iad resolved upon thus shortening^ 
his visit at L'etoile, because the resi- 
dence of so many strangers there, must 
be an obstacle to that unhappy young 
lady's habitual enjoyment of its privacy 
and pleasantness. Willoughby, of course, 
he added, as the friend of her family, 
dtiight remain upon his own paternal 
estate without indelicacy— indeed, the 
present party knew, that business had 
been his principal call thither. 
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De Bourbon waited not for any pro- 
mise of conformity with his wishes : 
that he had expressed his will, was suffi*. 
cient; and although most of the party: 
revenged themselves for their double; 
disappointment, by roundly : rating Cla- 
rence, for so easily consenting to relin-. 
quish his claim on them, he was satisfied: 
to find, that not one of them had the 
temerity to meditate any surprize at 
Chateau Roche Blanc. 

Some, then, in no very good humour, 
and one in no very good spirits, beto<^: 
themselves to the sports and sight-seeing, 
destined for general amusement j after 
which, the day closed very diffefently 
from its joyous predecessor. 

On the following morning, Adhemar 
de Bourbon assembled his company, and: 
quitted L'6toile. Grieved as he was to 
lose this valued associate, Clarence was 
no sQoner alone, than he did indeed feel, 
as if he were to find his father in these 
haunts of bis boyhood. 
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H« went through the old house, and 
tan <yver every well-known walk, with 
mixed Amotions of regret and pleasure: 
everywhere, one dear and respected ide^ 
accompanied him ; that^bf his indulgent 
father^ now far distant, encountering fbr 
him, mortifications, disappointments, and 
delays. 

With the few remaining servants too, 
Clarence could now converse freely and 
at leisure. He had them all in, alter^ 
nately^ to his solitary meals, (where 
Godefroi with his martial legends was ai 
privileged guest, like the minstrels of 
old,) asking them about ^ thousand 
trifles, of moment to the ^ifiectionate 
heart, though ridicidous to others. 

The interest he thus took in every 
thing belonging to his home, the kindly, 
perhaps hastyapprbbation he expressed of 
all that had been done or preserved since 
Mf^ Willoughby's departure, was gratify- 
ing to th^se good people, who scarcely 
knew how to r^ret the mere comet-like 
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visit ai the Vicomte de Limogei^ aoce 
hifi awful presence must have defaarfed 
them of the psreseaot enjoyment. Cla* 
rence reconciled himself ta the necessity 
^ this brief visit, by reflecting how im- 
possible it would have been for him to 
bftve united the two enjoyments, that of 
, Adhemar's continued society, and the 
pleasure of renewing . between himself 
and AigliQet^tlie early sympathy of former 

. Something wearied with its high^fla^ 
voured pleasures, and Jialf<disenchanted 
of those vivid expectations with which 
he had entered the world of Paris, he 
longed to repose himself upon securer 
characters, and taste with them the um* 
pier, fresher gratification of unshackled 
retirement. 

In this hope, be soon visited Cbateap 
Aoche Bknc again ; determined to con* 
ctliate the favour of its ungracious mis^ 
tress, if possible, and endure the fiivolity 
of its master^ for the sake of being per^ 
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heart-there) which his own fbund ever 
ready to ilowinto every channel interest- 
ing or agreeable to him. 

He was not itisappointed : Madame de 
Roche Blanc/when made acquainted with 
his probable destiny in England, and 
with his brilliant fashion of living at the 
Hotel de Cond6, had too much worldly 
sagsrcity, to doubt that eveiy r&mantic 
idea must be driven thence by -such 
powerful stimulants to ^ider ambition. 
His favour too, became of consequence 
to conciliate t for though he would most 
likely soon become the denizen of a 
different country, his influence might re- 
main, and her family be by that means 
r^cued frotn the probable efl^cts of her 
husband's incurable profusion. She 
now saw, or fancied she saw, ruin ap«> 
proaching with j^ant strides : for, de*- 
pending upon the futui^e possession of 
toldtte's contested fbrtune^ the Baron 
Wafif moftgaging his own remaining pro- 
ng 
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perty, and squandering the sum ba^ 
•queathed to himself, in the most ridlcik 
lous extravagance. 

In consequence of Lol6tte's humiliating 
state, and his wife's humour, he could 
not crowd his own chateau with profu- 
sion and company, to the extent he 
wished ; aiming, as he did, at the enthu- 
siastic report of travellers : but he re- 
compensed himself when at Tholouse for 
^restraint in Beam ; so that whether any 
part of his money went in vicious indul- 
gences, or simply in foolish ones^ was 
doubtful ; it was only certain- that he 
would soon be penny less. 

Madame tie Roche Blanc, therefore, 
became as anxious as himself for success 
in the affair of their boy's appointment 
to some^pfiice fit for his childish age, in 
the court of Navarre j and she secretly 
indulged a hope that if such good for- 
tune awaited them; a door might thus be 
opened to the more brilliant destiny of 
Cecil, of that spoilt and froward chil|d> 
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ivhom she believed destined to grow up 
9 perfect angel in disposition and in 
person. ^ 

- With these selfish views, she now gave 
Clarence Willoughby a most gracious re- 
ception, when he came to Roche Blanc; 
privately discoursing with him upon her 
family grievances and maternal caresJ 
Clarice could have dispensed with this 
inark- of her favor ; not being precisely 
qualified for an adviser upon such oc- 
csisions: but he heard her with patience 
for Aigline's Hsake, andpromised what be 
really meant to bestow, his interest with 
the Bourbon princes for her children's 
advantage. . 

Occupied at L'etoile by the accumu- 
lated : business of the estate, * and when 
he came to Roche Blanc, honoured by 
Madame's especial conversation, he saw 
less of Aigline th^n he either^ wished or 
had hoped ;^ and, perhaps, that difficulty 
irritated his impassioned nature into the 
discovery of a new sentiment for her. But 

H 3 
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he did see her ; and met her dpeakiirg 
eye-beam so perpetually, that he often 
came away* believing they had conversed 
together, when after the first cordial 
greeting, they had not exchanged more 
than a sentence. 

Lol6tte, meanwhile, always in dread 
of her mother, now seemed more and 
more dispirited ; though she never asked 
for his friend, it was obvious slie nbv^r 
saw Clarence enter without expe<;ting 
the former ta follow ; for after the first 
vivid blush, and averted look of basb&U 
anxious hop^ she would sigh heavily, 
become pale, and frequently burst into 
tears. Aigline was secretly apprehensive 
that an impression, however strange it 
might be, had been made upon her pom 
sister's fancy by the Vicomte de Limoges. 
Thomasine's more experienced observ- 
ation had held the lamp to hers; and she 
was so afraid of her mother's remarks 
taking the same direction, less kindly 
taking it, that she per force absented her-^ 
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self with her sister, from the society of 
CIarenoe« 

Yet did slie feel that no apology was 
necessary for this, to one, who kad biit 
to look in her face, and read there all 
the afieetion of a sbter : and he, deeply 
penetrated with pity for \Lol6tte, aiid 
admiratimi of the cbarmiiig creator^ 
that willingly abandoned her dearest 
delight3 for the sad duty of hopeless 
attendance ui»>n anothei^ found her 
idea soon become as dangerous as her 
presence. 

Hie Baron had lost no time in follow* 
ing Ills new star of promise^ the Vicomte 
At Limoges ; he was already gone upon 
the double business of his law-snit; and 
the presentation of the little Francois } 
completely disregarding the person to 
wiiom all tliis good fortune would b^ 
due, if* he were indeed sncoessfiil for his 
fioaat last* But such was ever his AibI* 
tow calculation, ^nd might be one rea^^ 



son why he never had more than the 
friend of the instant» at his disposal. 

The days werenow fast departing, 
which must bring Clarence's visit to his 
home to a. conclusion. About the cere- 
mony of the great marriages in prospect^ 
when he left Paris, he cared not; but for 
the tournament, and his own share in it, 
he panted with all that ardour, which, to' 
his boyish imagination would have made 
such an object the subject of every daily 
and nightly dream. : 

The lists were to be opened on. the 
twentieth day of July, and he had been 
nominated one of the knights in the 
band which the Prince de Cond^ was to 
Iciad : he was, therefore, resolved not to 
prolong, bis stay at L'^toile beyond the 
time which these circumstances fixed for 
him : although he felt so thoroughly 
cheated out of the plea&ure he had anti^ 
cipated in repeating to Aigline alone, all 
his observations and feelings during tha 
last six months, that there were moments 
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when he alaiost cA^ished the chivalric 
exhibition might he deferred*. 

By the must lucky, or unlucky of ac- 
ddents, a delay on his own part occurred. 
Cecile, who seemed bom. only to- torment 
every one, except :her : doting mother, 
hadone evening set her heart upon going 
to drink cream add eat curds, at a d^iry-^ 
house, down the rapid Gave, which 
washed the rich pastures of Roche 
Blanc. She insisted upon going there 
in a boat; and Clarence Willoughby 
was, consequently, appointed one of her 
rowers. 

On their return, heated with previous 
exercise and excited spirits, and persist- 
ing in a variety of dangerou$^.ex|>erir 
ments of what she could, or could not 
do with safety in the boat, she sud- 
denly lost her balance and fell into the 
water. Clarence was overboard the next 
moment. £xpert as a swimmer, it cost 
him neither alarm nor danger to save 
the child, but afraid of upsetting the 
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boat by an j attempt to regsuii it» he made 
for the shore. 

At that part, the banks were pecu- 
liarly steep and difficult ; and though he 
succeeded in throwing Cecile upon the 
one he tried to gain, his own hold 
failed, and the bough of a tree breaking 
in his grasp, flung liim, hot exactly into 
the river» but among some masses of frac- 
tured rocks and roots, where one wqst 
doubling under him, was instantly 
Sprained or dislocated. 

The accident was rather vexatious than 
afflicting,, and though the momentary 
p^in was acute^ it did not prevent him 
from ultimately gaining the footing he 
attempted; so that by the time jthe 
shrieking Madame de Roche Blanc and 
her trembling daughters were rowed up 
to the bank, be was able to assist them 
out of the boat, and to assure th'erav in a 
cheerful voice» that Cecile was: nc^ 
hurt. 

Aigline, however,i immediatdy saw a 
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fearfbl change in the little girl's com* 
plexion: before over-heated and flushed, 
the latter was pale and shiverii^, while 
tlieir mother, lost in an hysterical passion, 
half joy, half anger, seemed unconscious 
that the greatest proof of kindness she 
could evince would be to get the drip- 
ping child home, as soon as possible. 

The distance from Roche Blanc was 
comparatively nothing ; and Clarence, at 
a word from Aigline, caught Cecile up 
in one artn, and ran with her to the cha- 
teau. By the time Madame de Roche 
Blanc reached it, Cecile was undressed 
by Thohiasine^ and put to bed after swaU 
lowing a quieting sudoriftc. Clarence 
had then disappeared, anxious tfa^t bis: 

* 

vexatious accident might not add to tbe 
* family contlision ; and it was not, thet*e- 
fore,, until he re-appeared the next day 
with his arm in a scarf, that even Aiglitie 
suspected mry mischief had occurred to 
him : for bis own part, he made so light of 
<he thing, that afler the first sdai^m^ she^ 
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also, was inclined to disregard it, as he 
desired ; but suddenly recollecting the 
tournament, she made an exclamation of 
regret. 

A tide of blood rushed to Clarence's 
face at this exclamation, while he said, 
ingenuously, *< I confess it will, vex me 
if I cannot use my hand by .that time; 
however, no matter, I shall only have the 
more of you all here." 

** Dear, kind Clarence !'* exclaimed 
Aigline, with her whole heart in her eyes, 
and her voice: even her watchful mother 
might. have heard that exclamation, and 
seen that look, without attributing to them 
any sentiment except that of a fond ad*, 
miring, sister's. Madame de Roche Blanc, 
indeed, entered immediately afterwards. 
She was then, as grateful as she jcould ever * 
be, and as sorry as she could ever be, ^r 
the mischance tQ an indifFerent person. 
Her mind was occupied almost exclui-^^ 
flively by Cecile, who wi^. still, in, b.ed, - 
but SQ oppressed with the. intense h^at 
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of the weather, and the south aspect of 
the unshaded chateau, and so feverish* 
from the fright and wetting of the pre-- 
vious evening, that her mother appre* 
hended a serious illness would be produced 
by these causes united. 

Clarence immediately suggested their 
removal to L'etoile, Where the lofty site, 
the pure air, the profound quiet, the' 
large apartments, and the readiness of 
his unemployed servants, might ward off 
this dreaded evil. Whether he went or 
staid, he urged, L'6toiIe would be equally 
at Madame's command ; and' she had so 
often been in the habit of taking her 
youngest daughter there, for a week ol* 
more, during the hottest part of summer, 
while Mr. Willoughby was resident in it, 
that'iiothing could be more natural than 
her doing so now. 

Clarence proposed this so earnestly 
^d so openly, and Madame was so well 
^ware of the miiny comforts and conve* 
nie&ees to be found at L^^toile^ which 
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she had neither means nor energy to fur* 
nish for herself^ that alive solely xto 
Cecile's health and amusement, she fore* 
bore to ask herself what might be the 
opinion of others, or the consequence to 
her other daughter's peace, in thus e$ta* 
blishing them under the same roof with 
one amiable enough to win an artless 
heart, but one not likely to lower his own 
high views, for the sake of any portion- 
less girl. - 

■. After some hesitation on Madame de 
Roche Blanc's part, it was agreed that 
Oecile heri^lf was to be the umpire ; and- 
if slie continued to suffer from the heat 
at Roche Blanc, which was in truth 
stifling, and fancied a removal to the 
mountain air, the whole party should 
emigrate thither till the sultry season 
was past. Clarence still talked of Paris, 
and the military pageant, ^nd his own 
departure ; and Madame de Jloche Blanc, 
prepared for her hvd^nd's stay at 
Tholouse, till their ^e^/ cm^e should be 
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near a condusioti, was Contented, there* 
fore, to imagine the probability of her 
codamanding at L'eloile, for the next two 
or three weeks. 

Cecile's deci&bn was exactly what Cla- 
rence wished. To a spoiled child, every 
change of place holds out the expectatiod 
of new gratifications. Besides, she was 
now seriously ill of an inteimittent, which 
making her more fantastic and humour- 
some than usual, rendered every thing 
desirable which could amuse her. The 
more important object of abating heir 
disorder, was also ta be attained by this 
removal ; and if the child herself, only 
thought of the pampering she anticipated 
at Mr. Willoughby's, Aigline dwelt on 
the real service such a residence might 
prove both to her and to their mother. 

To L'^toiie, therefore, Madame de 
Roche Bluic ranoved, where she was 
installed in the very best ^artments, 
and made so entirely mistress, that Cla« 
rence considerately assured her he diould 



160 ROCHE BLANC. 

never approach them without an express 
invitation. In the forenoons, he betook 
himself to business, to exercise, or study j 
and of evenings he joined the small circle 
in his father's noble saloon, where some- 
times he conversed, sometimes he read, 
while Aigline courted the dejected Lo- 
16tte to share her lighter needle works j 
and Madame de Roche Blanc affected to 
listen, though she was in reality moodily 
occiipiedwith vain remorse about Aigline's 
wasted fortune, and apprehensions for 
the fqture destiny of her darling. 

Clariehce was soon obliged to relinquish 
every hope of appearing at the tourna- 
ment. His accident, though slight in itself, 
was precisi^ pf a nature to incapacitate 
him from managing a horse, or using a 
shield. It was not skilfully treated by an 
obscure mountain practitioner, who came 
from a distance at distant intervals to 
visit Cecile; he was therefore warned 
betimes to make up his mind .o disap. 
poiotmeht. To Clarence, it was a dts« 
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appointment. To see a tournament with 
more than the eyes of his imagination^ 
had been an object of passionate longing 
to him, from his earliest years: the 
books of chivalry he read, inflamed 
this passion ; and it was increased by 
his afler-companionship with one, who 
seemed to realize the picture of a knight 
of old. What had been his transport 
then, when he had a prospect of behold* 
ing, in the promised spectacle, the last 
splendors of chivalry, ere that extraor- 
dinary institution disappeared for ever 
-from the horizon of polished life 1 

To share in any military shew, without 
distinguishing himself, was an intolerable 
idea ; to go there only as a spectator, 
was equally insupportable : he, therefore, 
wrote- at once to the Prince de Gonde, 
stating his situation, and relinquishing, 
almost with a pang like that of parting 
from what we love best, his destined rank 
in his train. 

This^ letter dispatched by the servant 
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who had accompanied Clarence through 
his campaign S| found the Prince still atNe* 
rac. Adhemar de Bourbon and his party 
were at Limoges, on their way to Paris* 
Lancelot brought back, not only the 
prince's gracious expression of regret and 
condolence, but the most distracting de^ 
script ion of all he had himself seen on the 
road and at Gascony, concerning the 
tournaments For Lancelot had no mercy 
on his master's feelings, seeing he shared 
in the privation } and had no sympathy 
with his fastidious disdain of it as a mere 
spectator. Clarence had previously^ fa- 
miliarized himself with the whole cere* 
monial of the magnificent shew ; he had 
seen all the preparations j he had talked 
of nothing else for the last month at 
Paris : with courtiers, soldiers, ladies, 
armourers, squires, still the theme was 
the tournament, for the hero of it 
was to be the king, Clarence had 
done all this, so that his desire seemed 
incapable of addition; yet now, when 
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LmceloU io his uncouth phraseology, 
described the eager crowds tliat were 
hurrying from every quarter, nay, from 
other countries, to witness this noble ex* 
hibition,' where not only princes, but 
kings were to be performers, liis morti- 
fication became extreme, and it cost hini 
one of the strongest efforts he bad 
ever made, to conceal frbm Madame de 
Koche Blanc the impatience with which 
he considered the little spoiled girl who 
caused his disappointment* 

Not merely old Godefroi, but Aigline 
would have persuaded him to accomn 
pany his illustrious friend to Paris, and 
at least be on the spot, in case a sus-* 
pension of the pageant, should allow 
time for the restoration of bis hand to 
its ordinary capacities. At first, he lis- 
tened to her, irresolute whether to fol- 
low her advice, or not } but soon, he 
lost all wish to be anywhere, where 
Aigline was not also. Unconscious of 
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his real motive, he believed that to com- 
plete some rural improvements, begun by 
his father at L'ctoile, was the source of his 
unwillingness to leave it for a mere con- 
tingency ; and he staid therefore* 
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CHAP. V. 



The fever of Cecile, though greatly 
abated by the mountain air, still lingered 
on her hectic cheeky rendering her by 
times languid, or irritable ; and Madame 
de Roche Blanc herself, by one or two 
fainting fits after exertion, proved that 
she too required a bracing climate^ 
Absorbed in herself and her favourite^ 
this narrowrhearted mother willingly left 
Lolotte to the charge of Aigline, and 
Aigline to her own discretion. 

During the sweet season of summer^ 
the sisters habitually lived in the open 
air* At L'etoile, there were wildernesses 
of roses, which growing under the shade 
of its high Accacias, were kept in their 
utmost fragrance for a much longer pe- 
riod than in the open garden at Roche 
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Blanc ; among these, her favourite flowers, 
Aigline generally sat working, or super- 
intending her sister's slow progress in 
the humble sorts of study adapted to her 
intellect. In the gardens, therefore, 
Clarence soon learned to find them, and 
to loiter with them on his way to remoter 
objects. At such periods, the afTectionate 
intimacy of their childish years was re* 
iiewed ;. and talking to Aigline as to a 
dear and indulgent sister, he related, al^* 
tnost unconsciously, and by degrees, 
every circumstance of the life he had 
ledi when away from his home. 

Such overflowings of the heart are not 
to be deemed egotism : though so to brand 
them, is an expedient often resorted to, 
by th6se who would spare themselves the 
expence of sympathy, or who are coldly 
indiierent to all but the surface of human 
character. 

There was scarcely an event or feeling, 
.of any consequence or novelty, that CIa< 
rence did not repeat : yet was there 

12 
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nothing in this disclosure which the 
purest ear need have shrunk from listen- 
ing to* 

If Aigline were amazed, confounded by 
the very different views of ihe world which 
his description gave, from what he and 
she had entertained when they painted 
that world with their own visionary pen* 
cils, how much more was she startled 
by his ingenuous confession of the strong 
attraction he had felt towards society 
whicli his cooler judgment condemned! 
She had never seen the graces which 
captivate, and the talents which mislead, 
united to. a depraved heart: she was, 
therefore, ignorant of the deceptive 
|)ower which our inclination has over our 
reason, when the one is played ofi'against 
the other by a skilful hand, and th6 
odious names of* prejudice, want of 
candour, &c. are used to shame us out of 
our best principles. She was equally slow 
of Understanding the tyranny of popu- 
lar opinion } and the scythe, or rather 
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scourge, \i^ith which Ridicule gradually 
daunts the strongest spirits, when once 
they have entered the circle of its in* 
fluence. 

Garence avowed his moments of ri^ 
yalry, and mortification, and gratified 
vanity, with all the artlessness of youth y 
laughing over the mistakes of his own 
heart, when he fancied himself for an 
hour or an evening in love ; but silent 
on the more subtle dangers which had 
fissailed him from women whose high 
rank and marriage-bonds, rendered their 
designs upon the honour and peace of 
youth, wholly unsuspected by their in, 
tended victim. 

** You can have no conception, my 
dear Aigline,*' he said to her one day, 
as they happened to encounter each other 
alone, " how much we have to unlearn 
when we teach ourselves. I was amazed 
to find out in Paris that I had a million 
of faults, which not one of you here in 
Beam, had ever taken the trouble to 
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look for, and mend; or, perhaps, you 
were all too good, to be of much use to 
such a self-willed, wrong-headed, volatile 
fool as I was — perchance am still. 'Yes, 
I mean what I' say ! I do protest that 
I grew ashamed of half a score of my 
own selfish habits, only by seeing htiw 
ugly they looked in others : — as chil- 
dren leave oftVcryihg aiid making wry 
faces, when they are taken to a glass and 
^hown themselves — ** 

" But what selfish habits had you, 
Clarence?" asked Aigline, remembering 
with a thrill of afiectionate pleasure the 
days of their mutual forbearance. - 

** One enormous one,V he answered, 
" the trick of going straight forward to 
whatever I wished, or purposed, without 
consideration of consequences or persons 
— the habit, in short, of continued self- 
indulgence. At L'etoile I had ho 
temptation to wish for any improper 
gratification, so whatever 1 desired,'! 
was permitted to have or to do; and 
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that made it no small difficulty for me 
to resist other incliuations when they 
were powerfully solicited, and less blame- 
less/* 

<* So then, you think contradiction 
wholesome discipline ?'* asked Aigline, 
rather archly. 

" Indeed I do, now," was Clarence's 
answer, <' when judiciously administered. 
I speak by experience, who have had all 
my own headstrong passions to break in, 
by main force, when a little gentle curb- 
ing from the commencement, would have 
made the task easy, and the conquest 
sure. Yet, do not think I blame my 
dear, dear father ! I love him the better 
for his indulgent affection ; though I 
have lamented it at times. It was so 
difficult to deny myself^ when he had 
never denied me any thing !** 

"And why was it necessary to deny 
yourself, dear Clarence ?'* 

"Why?** he repeated, stopping and 
iQi^king at her with a mixture of tender- 
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nes6 and gaiety : <* because perha{)s the 
gratification I myself coveted, or was 
induced to seek solely to do like others, 
however harmless in itself, might have 
led to something less irreproachable ; or 
have engaged me in intimacies discredit* 
able to my soberer taste, or repugnant to 
those I lived with, and loved better* In 
short, in the world at large, there are 
multitudes of things to wish and want, 
which do not exist in happy retirement ;; 
petty competitions, which when we are a 
little removed from them^ we are ashamed 
to have cared about — and contemptible 
vanities, which we despise ourselves for 
having been duped by. How often have 
I not been ready to go to buffets with 
myself, for having been picqued by some 
coxcomb's impertinence into tlie attempt 
at winning attention from him where he 
most sought it, or for having been elated 
by the apparent favour of some n^ 
beauty, for whom, in reality, I did not 
care a daw's feather! But I think, 
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Aigline, that neither from these, nor 
more serious temptation, I shall ever be 
in danger again. I feel as if the air of 
home, had refreshed my better feelings. 
No J I shall never, again, ^care for the 
smile that plays only on my vanity or 
fancy." 

"Some smile will go deeper, depend 
upon it, Clarence,*' said Aigline, quite 
ynconscious of the power of her own at 
that moment, although she saw the blood 
mantle over his features. 

"It may be so,*' was his laconic 
answer; after which, he sunk into si^ 
lence. 

Aigline then naturally reverted to his 
interesting friend, the Chevalier. 
' At his name, Clarence kindled again, 
describing the admirable sobriety with 
which that young hero walked through 
the enchanted garden of Catharine de 
Medicis' court. " While I,** he con- 
tinned, " ran through every path that 
tempted me, just in the same spirit with 
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which you and I used to explore new 
haunts on real ground, when we were 
children. That perilous passion for ad- 
venture, was of no consequence among 
the Pyrenees, Aigline, where if I stum- 
bled, I could only break my neck ; but 
on these slippery heights a fall might 
have broken a heart worth a thousand 
necks like mine. My dear father's, I 
piean.*' 

Clarence paused at that honoured 
name, both his eyes and his complexion 
suffusing i then resuming with encreased 
animation: — " Every thing seemed beau- 
tiful to me, every body charming ! de 
Bourbon often told me that with my 
wild spirits I amused myself, and so fan- 
cied that other people amused me. He 
was in the right } and I was often des- 
perately ashamed of those acquaintances 
after awhile, whom I had vaunted at first 
as super-excellent. In fact, I was mad 
•for perpetual excitement ; and I do sin- 
cerely believe, should have dissipated 
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myself into a thoroughly worthless per- 
son ^- and that is nearly as bad as a 
wicked one — if Heaven had not blessed 
me with such a friend as Adhemar. His 
noble example was a silent summons to 
better things; my admiration of him 
made me listen to it } and so, by degrees, 
I lefl off wasting my whole existence in 
gazing and laughing : at last I betook 
myself to sound study, for part of every 
day. Thus it i$i to Adhemar, Aigline, 
that you are obliged, if your friend Cla- 
rence turns out less ignorant and idl^ 
than the mass of young mad-caps/' 

**So then, Clarence," observed Aigline, 
«* you have not found the whole world as 
you expected, like the brilliant party you 
met at Escalette ? " 

" 1 found plenty of charming, brilliant 
persons still,'* he answered gaily; " scores 
of them. But one gets behind the scenes 
at last, with every description of charac- 
ter ; and there are not many that can 
bear such inspection. It is wonderful 
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how little one is delighted by the painted 
complexion of social mirth, when you 
know, by having seen it unpainted, that 
there is a jaundiced skin under it; or 
taken in by the well-arranged drapery 
which is meant to make a wry shoulder 
look straight ! When I was at Escalette, 
I was looking from the front of the 
theatre, as I may say i— therefore, all the 
actors seemed gods. I have discovered 
since, that one or two of the to, were ugly 
mortals enough." 

"Then, has not this discovery made 
mirth, and fair-seeming, suspicious to 
you ?*' enquired Aigline. 

" Not painfully so," returned Clarence j 
" it just abates my intoxication amongst 
strangers, and makes me ten thousand 
times happier and gayer with the friends 
1 loVe ^^ as I love you, Aigline," he 
added, taking her hand. 

Never gave sister to brother, a hand, 
with warmer, purer affection than Aigline 
now yielded hers to him* Artlessly ex- 
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claiming, ** That she wished for no wider 
happiness than to remain at Roche Blanc, 
and have Mr. Willoughby and his son 
again fixed at L*et6ile." That happiness, 
however,,she dare not hope, nor Clarence 
promise. He could only talk of L'etoile 
always remaining their property, so Jong 
as;he: had power to retain it ; and,- while 
he imparted his hopes and anxieties rela* 
tive to that country, where Aigline knew 
she ought to wish him replanted, he 
never suffered either her or himself to 
imagine total alienation possible, from the 
foreign home endeared by so many asso- 
ciations. There would indeed, she knew, 
always be a strong bond between =him 
and Beam, in the person of his. friend 
de Bourbon, whose facilities of meeting 
him there, must engage him at least, if 
not Mr. Willoughby, to frequent his 
residence at Roche Blanc. 

In conversations like these, while 
Madame la Baronne and Cecile were yet 
sleeping, and Lol6tte only enjoyed with 
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them the sparkling freshness of early 
morning, Aigline and Clarence spent 
many a delightful hour. If, in these 
conversations, there was a less quantity 
of exuberant gaiety than in their childish 
years, there was more interest, more va- 
riety, more delightfulness. Yet was the 
buoyancy of youth still apparent in both 
their characters, though so early taught 
to think and to feel. Frequently catch- 
ing the infection of mrrth from each 
other's momentary humour, ihey would 
innocently laugh away the time, which 
they had at first destined for serious dis- 
course. Clarence had too early felicit- 
ated himself upon having conquered his 
habits of inconsi.deration ; for be was 
now hourly rendering Aigline'^ society 
more and more necessary to his future 
happiness ; without staying to enquire 
what was the reason of the more tender, 
as well as more vivid pleasure, he felt in 
society which he used to think he appre- 
ciated to its full extent of worth. 

I 5 
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In whatever points of view he chos6 
to see his prospects in England, he soon 
ceased to speak, with any hesitation, 
about L*6toile's being the permanent 
home of his father and himself; while 
Aigline, little versed in the affairs of life, 
or called upon to reflect on the claim of 
a man's country, was easily led to think 
of it as such, whenever he chose to 
represent it so^ 

Clarence, indeed, never seemed more 
heartily inclined to revive all his old 
affections and pleasures. He made many 
an excumon into the mountains to visit 
shed and chateau, see favourite pros- 
pects, give benevolences to his fathejp's 
distant pensioners, and renew the luxury 
of rest after fatigue. Every one met 
him with joy, from the simple herdsman 
to the hardy Pyrenean guide : a joy so 
grateful to the affectionate heart, that 
perhaps when seated on some thymy 
hillock with the shepherds, animating 
their rustic mirth by his gay goodii 
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humour, and sharing their coarse meal 
with a mountain appetite, he tasted as 
much real pleasure as ever he had done 
in the polished circles of the Louvre. 

From these excursions when Aigline 
saw him return, and heard his sportive 
account of all he had risked and relished, 
she found again the heedless and adven- 
turous Clarence of former yeairs. It was 
in their calmer hours that she became 
sensible of the alteration, nay improve- 
ment in his character; of its great acces- 
sion of generous sensibilities and liberal 
acquirements ; of all that promises to 
render the manhood as admirable as the 
youth is amiable. 

IfClarence could always have remained 
at the age in which they first parted, she 
would never have wished any addition to 
his qualities : but as that could not be ; 
as the fruit must succeed the blossom, 
or else leave the once-blooming branch 
unsightly as barren, through the long 
seasons which follow our spring j and as 
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Aigliner from her acquaintance with the 
Abb6 Fontevrand, now knew what was 
expected of a man who should disdain 
to take a secondary place amongst those 
who aspired to the highest, she was re- 
joiced to observe that the playmate of 
her childhood, sought to add the scholar, 
to the gentleman and the soldier. 

Of Fontevraud she had more than once 
spoken to Clarence j but with the cleri- 
cal title before his name, joined to the 
account of his learning and frail health, 
the idea of such a person's pretending to 
her affections, never entered Clarence's 
imagination. He regretted that this in- 
tellectual stranger had not found his way 
;to him at Paris; and Aigline, while he 
said so, thinking the Abbe's interest in 
him had probably originated solely in a 
deeper, though transient intprest in her- 
self, smiled inwardly at the levity of even 
a grave man's heart. After speaking of 
Clarence Willoughby to him one day, 
be had said, by way of cautioning her 
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against too much confidence in the early 
virtues of this dear, adopted brother, that 
the good qualities of very young men 
were often but a mirage. She thought, 
now, that the same remark might be 
applied to the affections of older one^. 

But the thought gave her scarcely a 
moment's concern.- It is only from the 
heartlessness or ingratitude of those we 
ourselves love, that our hearts receive 
such a shock as changes the ** sweet hu- 
mourofourblood ;" distempering our views* 
of every other character, and spreading 
over the whole remainder of creation the 
jaundiced hue of our own feelings. 

A fortnight had elapsed since Cla- 
rence's return to his home, when Baron 
Roche Blanc appeared half drunk with 
joy and self-importance, almost to the 
exclusion of gratitude, for the honour 
conferred upon his family through the 
mediation of the Vicomte de Limoges. 
Pages were appointed for the chamber 
of the Prince of Beam, and Francois ia 
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Marot was nominated as one of them. 
The boy had been seen and admired by 
the queen — apprwed^ was too cold a 
word for such an orator as the Baron to 
use ; and the latter brought his son now 
merely to kiss his mother's hand with 
the grace his father had taught him, ere 
he entered upon the splendid career of 
courtly service. 

Clarence laughed outright at the pom- 
posity of his old neighbour ; yet he re- 
joiced at the success of a presumption 
he would have scrupled to hazard for* 
one connected with himself, though 
Aigline was determined to believe its 
success, the consequence of Adhemar de 
Bourbon's friendship for him. 

Madame de Roche Blanc was thunder- 
struQk at this first lucky hit of her hus« 
band's random game through a life of 
sixty years; and, could she have be- 
lieved it the forerunner of an equally 
unexpected felicity in the affair of their 
law-suit, she might, perhaps, for once. 
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have called herself happy. Cecile was 
enchanted with the points and tassels of 
her brother's gilded dress ; and Lolotte, 
hearing the name of the Vicomte de 
Limoges repeated again and again by 
her voluble father, shewed that anxiety 
to understand what was going forward^ 
which had not shone in her downward 
eyes, for any other subject, since the dis- 
appearance of the Chevalier. Fran5ois 
La Marot was rather an engaging boy, 
and decidedlv handsome, like all Madame 
de Roche Blanc's children; Clarence, 
therefore, felt no apprehension of dis* 
grace from his friend's recommendation 
of the boy, except what his father's in- 
delicate avidity rendered probable, and 
he gave the latter some broad hints of 
his apprehension. 

Baron de Roche Blanc, ever invulner- 
able to reproofi whether given openly or 
by insinuation, paid no attention to such 
admonition ; but immediately began rea- 
soning away any sense of obligation, by 
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proving the right of a La Marot to every 
species of distinction. To have heard 
him declaim on the subject of his family's 
antiquity and desert, a by-stander must 
have supposed that eyen Adam was an 
upstart to them, and the Seven Cham- 
pions of Christendom thieves, in com- 
parison with their patriotism and prowess. 
Such an impertinent, was an incurable ! 

The Baron was in too great haste to 
place his son under a royal roof, to abide 
longer than was necessary under his own. 
He, therefore, posted off again to Nerac, 
previously making the tour of his im- 
mediate neighbourhood, to exhibit his 
boy, and vaunt his great interest at 
court. 

Monsieur le Page, as his vain-glorious 
parent styled him^ at every second word, 
had just enough of his father's conceit, 
and his eldest sister's sense, to enjoy this 
sudden consequence without becoming 
odious ; and he quitted his home, there- 
fore, with as many blessings from his 
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greater and lesser neighbours^ as he gave 
them smiles and thanks. 

Aigline, while pressing the little fellow 
to her breast, was shocked to hear his 
father arranging for the continuance of 
his family at L'^toile, until some alter- 
ations were finished in the chateau, which 
he had just set workmen about ; and for 
which, it had struck him, the present 
would be a most admirable opportunity. 
The complete indifference with which 
this empty-hearted man accepted every 
species of obligation, neither feeling pride 
nor gratitude, was always painful to her 
delicacy ; and it was only by recalling 
how much she herself o\?ed to him for 
so many years of cheerful support, that 
she could check such disgust. 

Madame de Roche Blanc, too, was 
sincerely displeased, when she found 
that whatever occurred, it would be al- 
most impossible for her to return to her 
own home before some weeks were ex- 
pired; but Clarence, more overjoyed 
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than he knew how to account for, so 
warmly urged the pleasure it gave htm 
to see his father's friends under his fa- 
ther's roof, as though he were still there; 
and Cecile was in such transports, that 
Madame de Roche Blanc at length con- 
sented to be obliged and gratified. 

While Clarence was thus reconciling 
her to the evil of remaining where she 
" was ministered unto, like a god," the 
Baron took Aigline aside, and wasted 
half an hour's breath in impressing her 
with an awful sense of Clarence Wil- 
loughby's present and future conse- 
quence ; of the probability there was 
that he would either be a very great 
personage in England, or by the most 
brilliant marriage in France, raise himself 
to equal distinction. The orator pro- 
fessed to have had the latter secret im- 
parted to him when he went to present 
his boy to the Vicomte de Limoges, by 
one of Willoughby's dearest friends, but 
as it was a secret, he merely permitted 
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himself to hint just so much as enabled 
Aigline to discover that the expected 
bride was the widow of the Comte 
d'Enghien ; and the faithful confidant 
Adhemar de Bourbon himself. She was 
as much amused by her step-father giving 
this second-sight of their young neigh- 
bour's coming honours, as an excuse for 
obliging him with companions in his 
otherwise*wearisome solitude, as enter- 
tained with t^e preposterous confidence 
itself. Clarence bad talked to her of the 
youthful widow with that respectful in- 
terest her rank, sex, and situation re- 
quired; and had so completely marked 
the degree of interest he felt in her, and 
the absurdity of encouraging it further, 
by frankly relating the transient disturb- 
ance of his feelings on being one day led 
by an indiscreet person to fancy more in 
her graciousness and his own preten- 
sions than either warranted, that she 
laughed in her heart at the whole thing. 
The laughter had mounted to her eyes, 
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and glittered through their beautiful 
fringes in spite of her effort to hide it j 
for upon the Baron*s departure, Clarence 
enquired ivhat had amused her so much 
in his parting harangue? and, at her 
instant avowal of it, he laughed also ; 
then, recovering himself with a half sigh 
— "I think you might have flattered 
me by a little sentiment on this occasion, 
however, Aigline. Such total indifference 
is not very palatable." 

** Indifference ! " repeated Aigline, 
energetically, " if it were true, how re- 
joiced I should have been/* 

" Rejoiced!" Clarence repeated in his 
turn, visibly changing colour. 

" Would you have had me other- 
wise?" asked Aigline, earnestly regard- 
ing his altered countenance, "I don't 
understand you, Clarence." 

" Perhaps you won't, Aigline." At 
that moment her mother's voice called 
her from the hall, and hastening from 
him, she forgot the mbmentary bewilder- 
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ment caused hy his manner rather than 
by his words; and when they encountered 
again, neither of them renewed the sub- 
ject. 

From the hour in which Madame de 
Roch^ Blanc's continuance at L'^toiie 
was settled, and the reason for it ren- 
dered visible in the brick and mortar 
round the chateau, Clarence endeavoured 
to make her residence with him more 
varied than he would have tasked him- 
self to do, had her stay been shorter. 
Like his father, he invited the few neigh- 
bours within reach, to diversify , their 
evenings ; and promoted the rural fetes 
of the season, amongst the tenants and 
servants, with the same kind spirit. He 
was not sorry of such an excuse; for 
renewing the plentiful housekeeping at 
L^^toikf which, during Mr. WiUoughby 's 
residence there, h^d so often given re- 
freshment to travellers, and . pilgrims, 
and supplied luxuries to many a sick or 
aged peasant. 
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More and more thrown with Aigline 
into the same habits and feelings, he was 
daily induced to think how superior she 
was to all he had vividly and transiently 
admired in Paris. Conversing with her, 
his soul felt as his body did among the 
Pyrenees, breathing its native atmo- 
sphere; and, while her animated affection 
surrounded and invigorated all his facul- 
ties of enjoyment, he staid not to analyze 
the nature of the sentiment which made 
her inestimable, who was once but valu« 
able. Had he done so, he might have 
been convinced that it was a real, spon- 
taneous sentiment: for here was no 
admiration from multitudes, to animate 
his admiration of her beauty and enchant- 
ment ; no competition with rivals, to 
stimulate his desire of adding to, and 
fixing her fond regard for himself j yet 
did he feel, that one kind glance from 
Aigline in the lyme-walks of L'^toile, 
without witnesses, without her own con- 
sciousness of what he hoped that glance 
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discovered like summer lightnisg open- 
ing the Heavens, — was dearer and more 
delightful to him, than all his triumphs at 
the Lo\ivre. 

The natural vivacity of Aigline, joined 
to that extreme sensibility which the cir- 
cumstances of her home had thus early 
developed ; nay, her very ignorance of 
the world, and her engaging eagerness to 
learn every thing which could fit her for 
continued companionship with thefriend 
of her childhood, rendered her society as 
full of interest as of charm. 

To conquer difficulties, was always a 
joy to Clarence ; and, when he met her, 
pale, sad, and thoughtful, (revolving as 
she often did, the cruel blight of her 
sister's faculties,) apd left her gay, spark- 
ling, and glowing, he could scarcely fail 
to imagine that he possessed absolute 
sway over every throb of her heart, and 
every nerve of her fr^uxie* 

But he judged hastily and erroneously; 
either led astray by his own sanguine 
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nature, or by the artificial laws of that 
narrow, though lofty circle, in which he 
had been moving, where every species of 
enthusiasm between persons of different 
sexes was condemned, perchance pro« 
perly, to silence, unless those persons 
were united by the bond of consangu- 
inity, or sought that of love in marriage. 
Aigline*s feelings for him were only those 
of a sister, fondly anxious for his honour 
and happiness ; delighted with whatever 
could contribute to either, without idea 
of other participation in them than dis- 
interested sympathy ; and so little ac- 
customed to think of any individual 
enjoyment for herself) except by mere 
reflection from the hearts she loved, that 
the cheerlessness of her lot, if parted for 
iever from Clarence Willoughby by a 
combination of fortunate ties for him 
elsewhere, never entered her thoughts. 

Days then passed unheeded, enjoying 
by snatches each others awakening con- 
versation. Aigline's fine apprehension 
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of all those lighter shades of sentiment 
and wit, in which Clarence was conscious 
of. excelling, and which even in the re* 
fined circles of the capital, were often too 
delicate to catch attention, atoned for 
her imperfect acquaintance with science 
and classic history. What was original^in 
him she could discern at a glance, and 
taste with the highest relish; and what 
was acquired, he found a pleasure in 
teaching her. It is natural to every 
species of character, to enjoy appreciation ; 
sind perhaps Clarence and Aigline liked 
each other the more, from observing that 
not one of their individual excellencies 
escaped mutual notice and approval. 

In spite, therefore, of the sincerest and 
saddest observation of Lol6tte's depressed 
spirits, and the consequent stationary 
state of her intellect, Aigline every day 
recovered more and more of her original 
brightness and buoyancy. In Clarence 
Wiiloughby's society she wanted nothing 
more ; or rather she forgot every actual 
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cause for jmelanchbly. foreboding* She 
looked not beyond the present : she was^ 
happy ; and she was wise enough not to 
scrutinLse that happiness, 

JBHssful moments, snatched from the 
dark gulf of human destiny ! Moments, 
whose bright gleams sometimes remain 
to enlighten that sad abyss, even after 
the orb of joy itself has disappeared from > 
our horii^on ! 

Clarence no longer wore his arm in a^ 
sling; nor did his hand appear quite in^^ 
capable of its ordinary functions ; but 
the day of the tournament drew sa near,' 
^nd Paris was so distant, that he yielded: 
to the reasonableness, with a memorable* 
degree of reason j of making no effort to 
retrieve his disappointment. Aigline nO' 
longer felt much desire to urge bimf 
and no one else at L'etoile, exc^told^ 
Godefroiy ventured to press the subject* 

The momentous twentieth of July 
passed) cloudless and briUiafit*. Under 
the high trees of his home, listening to 
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the diataoi lapping of the woodpecker 
fit)m the woodS) in the deep i^illness v of 
nooii^ he that had hoped to have been 
a distinguished person in the . met^ of 
that day, lay sti*etched in delicious in- 
dolence among flowers and grasses; 
hover>ed qver by glitt^ing insects of 
every wing, from the gorgeous butterfly 
to the aerial gaoze-fly, mechanically 
turning over the leaves of , a book, 
which he had open^ for serious perusal; 
but wb|ch was soon a blank to him. 
Alternately, the splendid vision of the 
tomtiament with the gallant bearing of 
his friends, and the softer dream of days 
long past with Aigline and his father, 
when the full value of both were un- 
kiK>^;im to him, or his own appreciation 
of them had not made itself be felt, 
passed before his mental eye. He had 
Sighs for both visions ; though sighs of 
a very difierent character : the last was 
siiieet smd tender ; the other ardent, im- 
patient, disappointed. 
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Clarence was ' too young in love, as in 
life, not to give up such a scene as 
the tournament with reluctance; even 
though by such a sacrifice he retained 
her society, who was hourly ^ becoming 
more necessary to his existence. Was it 
because no rival had yet appeared to 
alarm him for his treasure ? or because 
he wished to obtain a new claim on her. 
favour .by new distinctions? Endless 
were his speculations upon tlie result of 
this warlike show; and of Aigline's wishes 
that all he wished distinction for, should 
have distinguished themselves. Paris, 
was too distant for the quick transmission 
of such intelligence. Yet as Adhemar 
de Bourbon had promised his friend all 
the details by whatever courier was dis- 
patched; to Nerac, the fulfilment of his 
promise was watched for by more than 
one inhabitant of L'^toiJe, with breath- 
less impatience. 

According to ordinary calculation, 
three days had yet to elapse, . ere a: 
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messenger could arrive from Paris and 
Gascony, when a morning of peculiar 
beauty and freshness gave force to Cla- 
rence's entreaty that Madame de Roche 
Blanc and ' her daughters would walk 
with him over the first range of woods 
skirting L'^toile, to give their opinion 
upon certain alterations he thought of 
making there. 

In some places the largest trees were 
grown so thick, as wholly to shut out 
both sunshine and prospect, which, ad- 
mitted, must embellish the home-views ; 
whilst in others, inferior trees had wi- 
thered, or were struck with lightning, 
so as to -become unsightly objects in a 
situation where those of nobler growth, 
thus awfully visited, might have formed 
picturesque objects for the muse or the 
pencil. 

To cut some down, and lop others, 
was the task Clarence destined himself 
to superintend and share. He proposed 
making a sort of fSte of it, by taking 
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i^efreshtnients and eiErting tlietn : under the 
trees, beaide the cool dashing of the 
^fortent. Madame de Roche Blanc had 
'BO reasonable jobjection to offer, and 
Oeeile was ordered to live in tixe open 
air, whenever : the heat wa^ moderate. 
The party, therefore, was i^adej and 
all the choicest &uits b£ L'dtoUe twere 
selected for the occasion*. . . 
' . {EoUowed by the woodman of tthe 
estate, and occupied with his fair guests^ 
■Clarence gaily roamed from grov4^ to 
grove, -sparing many aidoddered oak £br 
jold associations^ sake, and lopphig tliose 
with his owii hand whidi hisiather had 
oftenest sat under. 

Madame de Roche Blanc, soon weary 
ifrom indifffei-ence to inanimate (Ejects 
and real indisposition, presently esta- 
blished herself in one of the natural 
grottoes of the demesne, with her: work 
and ihe basket of refreshments foir com- 
panions. While Aigline, with a littte 
cruise of wine for the:wQOd*cutters, and 
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her sisters with baskets for gathering 
wild fruits and flowers, rah at random 
through the lealy labyrinths where 
Clarenqe, directing the woodman^ occa- 
sionally stayed them with some kind 
sahitation or amusing remark. 

The clear purity of the air impreg- 
nated with the aromatic exhalations 
of resinous trees, and the softer per- 
fumes of flowering ones; the stillness of 
those extensive woods, where, except 
birds and squirrels, their happy party 
seemed the sole inhabitants ; the mere 
Tiistling of the innumerous leaves above 
their heads, and the blue glimpses of sky 
admitted through their openings, each 
of these things, separately, would have 
caused the most agreeable sensations in 
Aigline; but united, and seen and en- 
joyed with Clarence Willoughby, they 
became pregnant with actual transport. 
She was yet young enough to be allowed 
such innocent, though perhaps extrava- 
gant transport. 
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To her enchanted ear, the. sound of 
his voice calling her from a distance or 
near at hand, to pronounce upon the fate 
of a huge bough or a tree itself, caused 
her thrills of lively pleasure. Never had 
she attached any importance to her own 
name before ; now, it seemed to ^her 
sweet, and expressive of much that was 
endearing and gracious. As yet she 
guessed not, that it was his voice alone 
which was beginning to give it this 
charm. 

As the heavy branches fell under his 
rapid stroke, and the prospects these 
branches had veiled appeared like^magic 
pictures, in long vistas or towering pin- 
nacles before her, she thought of Cla- 
rence^s absent father, remembering the 
placid yet deep delight he had always 
taken in his beautiful woods, and fer- 
vently wishing that he could be lyafted 
to them at that moment. His respected 
image softened her rapturous enjoyment 
^ into tenderer pleasure: pensive, but not 
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unpleasing ideas then thronged upon her; 
and, wearied at length in spirits rather 
than in frame, she sat down in one of 
the green glades just cleared of unsightly 
thorns, and opened to a view of the 
Spanisii Pyrenees, to rest herself with 
Lolotte, while Clarence ran off with 
Cecile, now tired and hungry, in search 
of Madame de Roche Blanc and the 
provisions. 

Lol6tte, amused by the novelty and 
activity of their morning's occupation, 
and always at her ease with Clarence, 
had shown signs of returning playfulness 
not a little comforting to Aigline : she 
was endeavouring to follow the wild 
notes of a Spahish-moresco air which her 
sister h^d long been teaching her, for 
Lolotte's voice was singularly sweet arid 
touching, and i\igline was gazing with 
admiration on the silvery summits of 
those magnificent mountains in the do-^ 
minions of the Spanish monarch, which 
had revived the memory of this song, 
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ivhen Lol6tte all at once stopt, and flung 
herself with a slight shiver, whether of 
pain or pleasure her sister guessed not 
at the instant^ upon her bosom. 

The nature and cause of ihis emotion 
was evident, when, upon looking up, 
Aigline beheld the Chevalier de Bouirbon 
within a few paces of them. He was 
paler thaa when she had first seen hioQi 
his dress disordered, his countenance 
disturbed. Could the beauty of Lol6tte 
have any share in these alteratior^? or 
were they^ merely the effects of rapid 
travelling ? Ere she could answ^ the 
question to herself^ after a mngle^ mo- 
ment's hesitation he came forward, ut* 
tered the usual form of polite salutation, 
though evidently mechanically, and then 
asked for Willoughby. 

After one. wistful glance at Loi6tte, bis 
eyes were instantly averted ; while, all 
trembling and dyed in bksfaes^ $he began 
caressing an Italian greyhound tkiui fol- 
lowed him. 
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In answer to Aigline's respectful 
questions — • for it was she that had to 
address this descendant of the Bourbons 
— she found that the Chevalier had only 
just ascended the mountain, leaving his 
horses and attendants in the valley j and 
that having missed his way to the hou^e, 
-he had come where he then was by mere 
accident. 

The anxiety with which he enquired 
for Clarence, and the disturbance of his 
manner, made Aigline apprehend that 
he was the bearer of bad news from 
England; and, seized with alarm, she 
did not hesitate to enquire if it were so. 

** I know of no evil tidings from Wil- 
loughby's father/' was his unceremonious 
reply. Aigliiie ventured no more ; but 
timidly proposing to go in search of 
Clarence with her sister, or to conduct 
the Chevalier first to the house, upon his 
bowing assent to the last proposal, she 
led the way, and he slowly followed. As 
they went along, de Bourbon spoke little^ 
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often smothering sounds, scarcely articu* 
late, for sighs they were not — yet, if 
his lips were silent, his darkened counte- 
nance spoke; and the sparkling fire which 
at times lightened from that shroiKled 
sky, gave evidence of many a stirring 
thought within. 

Meanwhile, Lolotte never addressed 
him. except by her eyes, which, melting 
with tears and apprehensiveness -7- for it 
\vas.evident that her mother's displeasure 
had taken painful hold of her memory — 
seemed to entreat pity and protection 
. at his hand, for whom she suffered* Such 
an appeal was irresistible ; and Adhemar 
de Bourbon, by degrees forgetting those 
profound interests which had till this 
moment been agitating him solely, — - 
fprgetting, also, his resolution to think of 
Loldtte's fate no more, all at once aban- 
doned himself to the short-lived pleasure 
of gazing on . the variations of the beautiT 
ful blood in her cheeks, till every, vari- 
ation seemed throbbing in his own bosom. 
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Embarrassed as much by his now en* 
tranced appearance, as by her sister's 
obvious emotion, Aigline, with' some 
difficulty, found courage 19 thank the 
Chevalier for the distinctioa conferred 
upon her young brother, through his 
gracious interference. 

*^ Baron de Roche Blanc must thank 
Willoughby," returned de Bourbonv 
smiling, somewhat disdainfully, at the 
recollection of the Baron. <* He cannot 
be interested for any one whom I have 
not gratification in serving." 

** What happiness ! did he hear this 
from one so loved, -^ so honoured, I 
mean/' Aigline's precipitate sensibility 
had hurried her out of herself in this 
familiar exclamation, and she stopt 
abruptly. The Chevalier turned his eyes 
upon her, as she broke off, with such 
graciousness of expression, that she was 
then sensible of all their beauty and 
power. 

Perhaps the Chevalier was as much 
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struck by the vivid expression of her 
countenance, hitherto so veiled in his 
presence ; for more complacently regard- 
ing her, he said, «< With all his rash- 
ness and susceptibility, I know no one 
so true to the engagements both of his 
honour and affection as Willoughby is. 
He may deceive himself, some time or 
other ; but, I think, never either friend 
or enemy, that, trusts to him. I would 
not say this of any other man.'* 

« Yet, how he undervalues hhnself !*' 
Aigline exclaimed : ^* he talks of I know 
not how many faults which, he says, the 
sunshine of the court brought to light in 
him.*' 

" *Tis a pernicious shine, indeed, lady,** 
returned de Bourbon, his countenance 
clouding anew, ^* engendering tk^ deadly 
serpent and the vile worm. If it hatched 
but one of these, in Willoughby's gener- 
ous nature, he crushed it ere it had life. 
If he endure to the end ! — ** 

" Be sworn, he will ! ** interrupted 
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AigUne, then blushing at her ovv;n energy, 
she looked down in confusion* 

" He may be soon tried, lady!*' was 
the Chevalier's answer. There was some* 
thing in the tone of his voice, which 
caused Aigline to look up again, and the 
tempestuous colours of his face at that 
moment convinced her that no com- 
mon circumstances had brought him to 
L'6toiIe. She hazarded no further re- 
mark ; and his mind evidently falling 
back upon one agitating thought, became 
so absorbed by it, as to abstract him from 
all notice of Lolotte. 
• As his eyes fixed upon the ground, 
Lol6tte's were raised oftener, and with 
less fearfulness than hitherto ; but the 
ideas she might gather from his gloom 
were too feeble to produce any visible 
effect upon the innocent admiration with 
which she, regarded his noble air, and 
interesting physiognomy. The dog con- 
tinued to fawn upon and sport round 
her, as she advanced with her sister ^ 
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and soon, Lol6tte's countenance losing 
every cloud, shone as dazzlingly with 
delight as with beauty. 

In one of the glades nearer^ the house 
they encountered Clarence, returning 
from conducting Madame de Roche 
Blanc and the sleepy Cecile thither. At 
sight of the Chevalier he uttered an 
exclamation of joy, and springing for- 
ward, met him half way, 

" De Bourbon ! and with " he 

whispered, as they Embraced. 

" We talk not of her, WiUoiighby !" 
the Chevalier answered, with an inward 
breath. " This is no time for weakness. 
You and I must converse alone." 

Clarence motioned Aigline on, and 
yielding, all amazed, to tlie. impelling 
action of de Bourbon, turned with him 
into oiie of the darkest avenues of 
L'etoile. 
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Aghast at his friend's manner, so differ- 
ent from that of a man returning from 
one of the noblest shows ever invented 
by princes, Clarence directly imagined 
that some deadly affront had been given, 
and avenged by the ; Chevalier, and 
that ruinous consequences were likely to 
ensue. 

" What has happened ?*' he exclaimed, 
*< is the tournament over ?** 

«< Fatally," was the Chevalier's an- 
swer : " the king is killed ! " 

*< The king ! " reiterated Clarence. 
" Not in the lists ? — assassinated ?' ' 

" Killed by de Lorges^ in therr en- 
counter with the lance. He is fled to 
England -*— all Paris is in consternation.'' 

" Good Heaven ! " and not even a 
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rumour of this dreadful catastrophe has 
reached us here/' 

" I have outstripped rumour/* resumed 
the Chevalier. " Ten minutes' convers* 
ation with my unclie Conde decided my 
conduct. I have but dismounted from 
one horse, to vault upon another, and 
another, • since the ^ direful accident oc- 
curred. All Pajris were at gaze when 
I left it: men knowing not what was 
next to happen, nor which party to 
espouse, — the Bourbon or the Lorraine. 
Now# they may make their election ! the 
axe is laid to our root, and by one of 
our own race!'* 

Clarence was confounded : at length, 
recovering his faculties and his speech at 
once, he asked his friend what peculiar 
evil to the house of Bourbon was to be 
apprehended by the death of Henry 
the Second?" 

** The accession of a prince even more 
a child in capacity than in years," re- 
plied de Bourbon, impetuously. " The 
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real sovereigns will be the uncles of this 
puppet's Queen — Guise and Lorraine/* 

" Surely, you forget your own laws,*' 
exclaimed Clarence, cheerihgly: "is not 
the first prince of the blood, by right, 
the guardian of a minor or Incompetent 
king ? In that case, your royal uncle Of 
Kavarre will hold tlje reins of govern- 
ment; and every thing then be open 
to your ambition and your hopes." 

"My royal uncle !" repeated Adheraar, 
bitterly, then more sternly added, ^* the 
kingly robe has bewitched him ! He, 
that when Duke de Venddme affronted 
death in the bloodiest field of France, 
bearing him there like a soldier and d. 
gentleman, now shows a timidity of spirit 
that would disgrace a common hind. He 
shrinks from an encounter with the 
Guises ! or he loves the secure dominion 
of his petty, pared kingdom, too wellj to 
risk it for family honour and pure reli- 
gion. My individual hopes are over, 
Willoughby.'* De Bourbon spoke the 
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last sentence with ghastly ca.lmness, 
though a slight convulsion passed across 
his features the next moin^nt. 

Clarence, who knew to wha-t that sen- 
tence alluded, and how dear that baffled 
hope was to his friend, now besought 
him to say more distinctly what had been 
expected from Anthony of Navarre, what 
he had refused, and whether, in the 
event of his abandonment of a post al- 
lotted him by God s^nd his country, the 
Prince de Conde, as next in blood to the. 
throne, might not seize the helm of state? 
" O Adhemar, if it were you ** 

** Ha ! not a word more, as you love 
me!" interrupted de Bourbon in a 
thrilling tone, grasping his arm with a 
force and suddenness which made the 
latter rock ; then disengaging him, afler 
an instant's pause, he added, more tem- 
perately, " Cond^ has not' the right you 
fancy, while Navarre lives. If this das- 
tard, uncle of mine suffer himself to be 
negociated out of his right by the artful 
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Guisps, — arid they may bribe high, pro- 
vided they have influence with our bride- 
groom of Spain, to regain for him Upper 
Navarre — if Anthony even hesitate much 
longer, the golden opportunity is over 
with us all, and he may wait quietly until 
they rifle him of the little he palters his 
honour for now. Our hope is princi- 
pally in the Protestants;, and, if Anthony 
leaves them but three days, three hours,- 
to the ravening wolves of Lorraine, the 
fold will be empty when he comes to 
count his strength there.*' 
* " And do you believe that the noble 
Conde will abide such havoc patiently?'* 
asked Clarence, kindling with indig- 
nation. ** Do you think he will stand 
by, and see his fellow-christians led to 
the slaughter, with or without the forms 
of justice, and not interfere between them 
and destruction ? Do you think he will 
suffer himself to be elbowed out of his 
lawful place by the proud Duke de Guise 
himself?** 
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«« No ; ril be sworn he will not { *' ex? 
claimed Adheoian " He inay — he will 
assert hi3 statioQ as prince and counsellor li 
I-^I only, c^n have no place beyond 
that which Limoges gives roe. And if I 
am neglected, insulted, baited, I shall 
have no right to call the loyal people of 
France to the suppoit of the house of 
Bourbon in my person : I, whose stand* 
ard so many brave fellows would follow, 
though it led to certain death, wei*e I 
but a prince, indeed ! — and you would 
tell me, Willoughby, that the act I have 
coveted so long is. an empty toy I Were 
I legitimated, by yon Heaven ! on the 
first affront from those Guises, I would 
blow such a wiu**blast in their ears as 
should shake all France, and lay their 
topping honours in the dus&t'' 

<^If it come to that,'' exclaimed Cla- 
renee, catching fire at his words, *< I quit 
not France till the storm is laid. I am a 
Protestant — the queen to whom' I belong 
is a Protestant — my father is one— and, 
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surely, it matters not upon what ground 
I fight for the good cause^ and for friends 
to boot* This arnit this heart, therefore, 
is yours and the noble. Conde% whiles 
they are my own !^' 

** Make you no salvo, for conscience ?*' 
asked Adhemar, i^niling moodily. *' 1 
should not fight for Creeds only ; and my 
passions may drive me farther than your, 
prino^les might like tp follow*" 

"Well, then; with justice for your 
object, and honour for yoiir guide,** 
Clarence said, after a mom^i^ry pause, 
** 1 follow wherever you dare to lead.'* » 

Adhemar pressed the band Clareace 
extended,; and fetching a deep breath or 
two, began more methodically to ac- 
quaint hi^ friend with theiate events, 
and the circumstances in which they had 
placed the first personages of the state* 
During the ceremonials of the tourna^ 
mentt he related* the king had marked 
his resolution of depressing the Guises, 
by one or two of those circumstances 
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trivial in themselves, but of vital im- 
portance when such trifles' are often 
the sole means of one proud noble's 
taking the lead of another. This public 
testimony of secret influence was rightly 
attributed to the disgusts given Henry's 
mistress by the Cardinal of Lorraine; 
and to the recovered power of the Con- 
netabie de Montmorenci, whom the 
peace had now released from captivity ; 
it was rapturously hailed by all whom 
the Guises had ofiended, and received 
as a favourable symptom by the princes 
of the blood themselves. 

In the midst of these highly raised 
hopes, the king received his death- 
wound ; and those who had either any 
thing to hope or fear from the new reign, 
dispersed in consternation to their homes, 
for council, or action, as occasion might 
demand. • 

The new king was in fact of £in age to 
govern, having ent^ed his seventeenth 
year: iHit a sickly body^ and yet feebler 
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ttdndf pointed ottt the neoessity of siir«» 

jcounding him with good BXidBble tniai%^ 

terSf, and granting to the oldest of < th& 

Bourbon princes his hereditary place of 

chief counsellor. This would be, in fact^ 

grantii^ him the real seeptre of Eraikce; 

It wa£i, however, still in' the option of 

Prancis where to bestow such power, 

since he was declared ; major ; . and it 

therefore became more important than' 

in the case of minority, for Anthony 

Bourbon to possess himsdif of the yoimg 

king's person* Once seated in authority, 

it was not likely that any one would bavef 

the; temerity to attempt dislodging^ him; 

While the public mind stood all amasied^ 

and incapable, as it were, of determining- 

what minister to contend for, tbattitle nn-» 

dairoed would of course be. immediately^ 

seized, either by the Duke de Goise or 

his brother. The courage and address> 

of the one, and the ^nbtle iirtrigues o£ 

the others would i^iiietly give /them that' 

s^sfiend^ncy over the Parisians^/ wfaiehi 
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they were too likely to obtain with the" 
king, through the medium of their niece,' 
the beautiful Queen of Scots. Their very' 
bigotry, too, would strengthen this power; 
the capital being now the strong-hold of 
Catholicism. From the insolence and ra-- 
][>acity of the Guises^ the higher noblesse 
bad every bitterness' to expect, and the 
Huguenots every thing to dread from 
their persecuting intolerance. '. Two par- 
ties were therefore ready for the hand 
of Anthony Bourbon to wield against the 
threatening rivals of his house, the in- 
vaders of his just rights. At the bead 
of the Catholic malcontents was ' the 
Conn^table de Montmorenci, whom the 
I>uke de Guise, during the former's 
captivity^ after the battle of St. Quentin, 
had contrived to despoil of nearly all his' 
high and lucrative posts. At the head 
of the* Protestants, the Admiral Co- 
ligny, whose illustrious virtues^ joined to' 
eminent talents, gave him unlimited' 

power over those who made conscience 
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and purity of conduct either their . pifo- 
fessed or real objects; 

Two such parties promptly united, for 
the legitimate purpose of removing ob- 
noxious foreigners, for so the Lorraine 
family were considered^— from the con- 
fidence of the new king, and establish- 
ing in their stead the person designed 
by nature and the laws — were likely 
enough to succeed in their object, with- 
out other force than that of determina- 
tion and right; but if. the person so de- 
signated chose to desert himself, neither 
party could, without the charge of trea- 
son, attempt any thing. i 

Embued with these convictions, and 
empowered by Montmorenci and Conde 
to urge the King of Navarre's immediate 
seizure of the advantages thus ofiered to 
htm, Adbemar de Bourbon had- privily 
left Paris on the day of the tournament, 
attended only by one trusty servant, and 
sought his uncle at Pauj where ^ the court 
of Navarre now was. There he ;beheld 
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Anthony/ endeavouring to banish the 
recollection of the mortification he had 
assayed on the conckusion of the pe^ce, 
m p[Bw indulgences unworlliy tlie. dawn 
o€ his character. 

Continued, humour, increasing indo- 
lence, some lurking jealousy of hia bro- 
ther: Conde's^ loftier talents, and above 
all) the apprehension of losing the whole 
of his^ Pyrenean doimnions, if he thus 
staked them upon the same die, with 
which he threw for the rule of France, 
caused him to hesitate^ 

Adfaen^ar urged him again and again y 
repeating every argument to induce bid 
compliance with the wishes of so ihany 
zealous friends. But tlie Guises had their 
agents in Anthony '« familiar council, 
nay. In his very bosom. The woman, for 
whbiQ he secretly neglected his queen^s 
chaate endearments, was sold to his ene- 
mies J and by her persuasion, he deier- 
mified to wait until it were possible for 
a lifotinguishing summons to arrive from 
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the youtig ^ing, A fl^y, s^ hoards de^ 
lay,^ *wa6 iihpoTtant to the faction of his 
rivals ; and this resolution sheared them 
s'6venal:<^ tilling th6 Chdvalier he httst 
takfe three days to consider of the prey* 
posal transmitted through his hands, .h6 
di^ssed him, to stay or remain at wilL 

Adhemiai* retii^ iii disgust and dis^^^ 
appoiMment from his ^^resence ^ iatid mi* 
mediatefy taking h^^ kgliin, hAsteftM 
to u)^buirden his lo^ed hean to the 
only friend upon whose disinterested 
cbuns^l he felt jpe^^ i^ki&ce y perhaps, 
be<^Ase he was the tfnly one with \vh^ni 
his p^sorial il[)tere^ts cduld tiever j&h 

/* Since Arithtiny flies^ his dtattddrd/* 
de Bburbbh s^id gloomily, as he conclu- 
ded, ** there is nought but disgrace 
and defeat to be expected fo£ lis evkii 
from a struggle. A divided house can- 
not standi Would yg counsel me, then, 
to stay the crush of its fall, or remote 
myself from the ruin, while it is yet 
in my power, since my name cannot 

h 3 
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serve a caufee like this, when that nanne, 
so employed, might be spurned by every 
vulgar heel." 

** Counsel, 1 pretend not to give,'* 
exclaimed Clarence, awaking from the 
stuppr of perplexity: into which' his 
friend's contradictory state of mind had j 
thrown him. "The only course I see 
before you all, is. to maintain yourselves; 
where God and the laws have placed 
you, by every open and nnanly means. 
Whither such a determination may lead 
you, and tibe noble Conde, and through, 
what road^ Heaven only can tell: fbr 
events must shape your course ; be his 
guide, and yours, treason or loyalty. 
Loyalty I know it will be : but to resist 
self-appointed tyrants, you may, per- 
haps, be forced to embrace measures 
which others may brand, with the name 
of treason : while your true heart dis-^ 
claims it, be not. daunted by a napie,^ 
Adhennar. On this occasion, master your 
sensitiveness to current opi^ipn^and act (o 
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your own conscience alone. Disdain not 

to take a second place after your uncle 

Cond6, for that would indeed be rebellion 

in you, which in him were pure honour; 

and if swords must be drawn at last, let 

yours be drawn for him, and you may then 

use it with an unspotted conscience.'^ 

I ** Yes, and perish with an unspotted 

conscience/' returned Adhemar, with a 

bitter irony, " leaving my name to rot, 

idong with the ignoble herds I** 

. ^^.Toiive!— To impart life, you mean. ^ 

To rouse many a generous soul in aflec 

days to yet .nobler action V\ Clarence 

spoke with astonishment and reproof. 

• " No, — I mean to perish P*. returned 

the Chevalier moodily. *< Successful or 

unsuccessful, history will only record the 

names I of Cond€, Montpensier, Roche- 

i?urryon, as the asserters of their own 

rights,; and the rights of religious liberty : 

I, that have no rights, will be classed with 

their mere followers, and sink with them, in 

the dark flood of oblivion. Should^their 

L 4 



jr^^j^siMuicefhily whether in escile, or in their 
lnQ^^es^ tbi^y still r$^inai|]i firinces of the 
blood — and II — what then am I ,?*V 

^* Adhemar ! *V exclaimed Clwence^ 
pi^i:cQd to Uie soul by his friend's dist 
tfempered sensibility : " what fatal blind- 
ness .seals the eyes of y:Qur reason aupon 
tlus subject) and this alone ? flow .often 
must I labour to. convince yoy^ that the 
yicomte de Limoges is honoured ior 
himself} that his valour in the field, anii 
stamless m^nnew in the midst of a cor- 
inpt court, give that authority to his 
actional which Dopatent of qdb^it^^ howu 
ever iUirstrious, can add to, or abate ? If 
file :shock of parties does oome, surely 
you must rejoice that your motives <:an< 
not be mispected. In adherii^g to yotiv 
miide Cooder you will yield at once to 
the claims of gratitude, and of kindr!pd $ 
and, detertnined to stand or fall with 
him, history will record, that your aim 
thr4>ugh life was true h(Hiour, not niere 
fiominal distinction,'^ 



«i In truth, I speak I know not wfeat !" 
answered de Bourbon, in evident disbr'^ 
der 6f evety faculty : ^ there is no 
olh^r course for itle< I adiiiit) than what, 
ydlft famy generous Spirit would Voliill- 
tarily iseek for itself; biit I nlust eXhald 
tome of my resentment against my unele 
Atttliony ; since it is his temporising con- 
duct, which may force us into measures 
as dangerous as fruitless. Would he step 
it once into the place Heaven has 
opened for him, each individual Bour- 
bon might retain his honours without 
prejudice to peace, or l6yalty, or public 
feith : his power could then realize for 
me the desire of my soul ; and that at- 
tainedj he might distribute titles, places, 
emoluments, where he chose : mt/ ciip 
would be full r 

<< It will -^ it shall be thus filled at last, 
be Certain, dearest friend I" exclaimed 
Clarence, generous concern and devoted 
dttadhment glistening in his eye. << Con- 
tinue td deserve this desire of your soul, 

L S 
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and Heaven is too just to withhold^ it 
always!** 

.. " If both, or either of my uncles hid? 
your heart towards me,** said de Bour* 
bon, fV;I should not shrink from any 
sacrifice for their sakes. Zealous suitors 
are seldom unsuccessful ; and even the 
proud spirit of Cond6 might have 
stooped to earnestness for a^nothen I^t 
that pass, however.** 

Clarence would again have takeii up 
the often disputed theme of the Prince 
de Cond6*s sincerity, and have dwelt 
upon the justice and nobleness of his 
preferring public to private claitos upon 
every great occasion, but de Bourbon*s 
impatience of the subject seemed strongly 
augmented ; and his feelings so irritated 
by the coil of circumstances; wound round 
him, that he was no longer able to com- 
mand his language, or modt^rate his sen* 
timents, ^ 

. Clarence was more shocked and grieved^ 
at this than he permitted his thoughts to_ 
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dwell on : he saw that his friend was 
torn between resentment and honourable 
purpose ; that he foresaw probable ruin 
from embracing the party of the princes, 
all of whom he deemed undeserving of 
such a sacrifice from him; yet that he 
heard the calls of kindred^ and duty, and 
character, summoning him to dfare every 
thing by their side, in opposition to 
those maternal relations by whom he was 
spurned. 

, But for this poisoned idjea of the Prince 
de Cond6j Clarence felt assured that 
Adhemar would not Jiave hesitated a 
moment, in taking the, generous part. 
Compassionating, rather . than blaming 
him,, though aa^azed at the suspicion 
itself, he delicately endeavoured to 
^.waken trim more, completely to the de- 
mands of patriotism; by dwelling on the 
disgrace and danger of Navarre's conduct, 
in , circumstances something similar. .The 
Chevalier was eliBctrifiM by tfee obvious 
i;eseniblu]ce } and. Clatence no  sooner 

L 6 
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perceived the dSfect he had pr6dticed» 
tbati he hastened to mix hope with daty. 
He repeated it» as his own opinion, th^ it 
was impossible for the head of the Bour- 
bons and of the reformed Church to do 
Worse than to hesitate; that he must 
eventually decide for the conduct befit- 
ting his rank and foregone estimation ; 
Imd that, conisequently, they who wished 
to influence him on this point ought not 
to quit his side till their importunities or 
their arguments had roused him into 
action. 

So cogent was Clarence's reasoning, or 
so vehement his mrsuasion, that he ra- 
pidly transferred toto his friend's breast 
the confidence and resolution natural to 
his own, «* By your own rule,'' he said 
smilingly, ^* be an earnest suitor, a&d de- 
spair not of success." 

De Bourbon was ashamed that he had 
been do easily repulsed; and accepting 
Clarence's hwty offer of accompanying 
him by day-break the next morning to 
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PaiH ^nd thence to Fari% he confessed 
to hfe own thoughts, for he could not 
bring himself to do it to bis friend, that 
upon Bome occasions tlvere is more true 
dignity of soul in submitting to insolence 
and humour, than in braving or retreat^ 
ing from them* 

After nearly three hours spent thus in 
the venerable avenues of L'etoile, the 
friends agreed to adjourn to the house, 
that de Bourbon might retire for refresh- 
ment, and rest secure from disturbance ; 
while Clarence employed himself in ar- 
rangements for his own departure, and in 
apprizing Madame de Roche Blanc. of 
the new guest she was likely to see at 
supper. 

As the Chevalier's stay was to be so 
short, and as he had already been seen 
by part of the family from the chateau, it 
was deemed more delicate and respectful 
in him to join the domestic circle at 
L'^toile, without particular reference to 
Lol6tte } in short, to act as though what 
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had previously p^ed were to be con* 
sidered solely as an accidental humour 
in that unfortunate young creature. And 
as it was of consequence to keep the 
king's death concealed as long as pos- 
sible, until the resolution of Anthony 
Bourbon should be declared, Clarence 
proposed waving this information alto- 
gether, . / . 
^ In these'^ resolutions, and with more 
cheerfulness at the eini of their long 
conference than either had felt at its 
cpmipencement, they took the way to 
to the house; when, -having entered by 
a private door, Clarence conducted the 
Chevalier to a bedchain|>er, for shprt 
i*epose, while he sent their purposed 
message to .MiMkme^de Roc^e Blanc, 
and then proceeded to settle spm^ neces- 
sary business with the steward. 

The agitation of our hero's mind was 
such, that although he endea.vpured to 
giye due attention jtpevery greats or lesser 
concern submitted to him by bis father's 
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gr6y*faead6d ageni^.he scarcely knew^ in 
factt to what he was assenting or dis« 
approving ; a confi^an of images then 
rose before him, troubling rather than 
animating him* He foresaw a great crisis 
impending over his French connections ; 
and, for the first time since their know* 
ledge of each other, felt a dread that it 
would prove too , much for Adhemar de 
Bourbon to meet firmly. How, painful 
was the apprehension to one like Cla- 
rence, who would willingly have had that 
friend equal to the moist arduous situ- 
ation!^ and covered with their conse- 
quent glory ! It was ; too apparent, 
fronfi his present perturbed statf, that 
there was a feeble part in Adhjfgnnar's 
mind, and a vulnerable one in his heart. 
Jowhat might not the distrustingne^s of 
the ; one, and the timidity of the oth^, 
lead him in great conjunctures ? : Wa^ 
he en4ued only with courage and conduct 
in the field? And were all the resources 
of that study and reflection, for which he 



was remarkable in an age jbfgXkAttietvtig 
knowledge, and from which wer^ eisfiected 
so much, to prove fruttlet^of deti^ive and 
jiidicious action? Glaarence daw with 
am^zement> and felt with afiguish^ that 
unless he kept steadily by the side of 
de Bourbon, applying all his fdttunate^ 
ascendancy to the ta^ of repairing the 
lattar^s confidence in his uiicle, he would 
either fall a prey to the machinations of 
the adverse faction, or resign himself to 
gloom, and inaction^ and subsequent re^ 
morse. 

To remain, therefore^ with a friend 
mo« tenderly loved than ever, though 
now less romantically idolized, was CIa« 
rence's fixed determination ; but at what 
eitpense he might be called upon to keep 
that determination he knew not. It was 
possible that hia own fortunes in Engird 
liQight depend upon his presence there, 
when the critical situation of his friends' 
in France might chain him to their side. 
If S0| he thought his fortunes must be 



cast upon tbe waters, obedient to the 
breath of' Hewen. His first obligations 
were to the Bourbon princes ; and he 
flattered himself, with the natural cre^ 
dulity of youth, that bis own sovereign 
could not look long with an eye df dk^ 
pleasure even upon temporary neglect of 
favour, if such seeming disrespect were 
the eonse<p6«ice of gratitude to former 
benefactor&r 

Adhemar de Bourbon bad once saved 
his life, and ^istingui^d hint with his 
notice, when be was an ob^ooi^e stripting : 
the JPrince de Cand€ bad ^poused bis 
claims, given Mm his interest in England 
for tbeir furtberance, and add^sd to it 
the idistinction of a po6t in his own 
household. How could Ckr0nee WiU 
loughby ever hope to repay such dbliga* 
tions even in part, except by deVbting 
himself, upon every occasion which ofc 
fered, to their generd benefit? , At thi^ 
juncture he would be wndering tt^m an 
essential service, if be might sustain that 
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confidence on the . part of Adbemar, 
without which his co-operation with the 
rest of his family must be precarious . or 
revolting. , . . . 

Relying on his father's approbation of 
any measure dictated by gratitude and 
affection, Clarence had made no reserva- 
tion in his pledges to the Chevalier, and 
though he felt unusual reluctance to quit 
L'etoile, now that Aigline de Venzeles 
yvsLS an inmate there, he repented not 
that he had consented to do so thus sud- 
idenly. Clarence saw that he was dear, 
very dear to Aigline: he knew of ino 
rival ; and, although her affection was 
not of B, nature to satisfy a passionate 
lover, it wais tender and lively enough to 
warrant the hope of changing its cha- 
racter, whenever he should avow her 
power x>ver his happiness, and plead for 
a return. , 

To leave herndwwas, therefore, .pain- 
ful, :but not agonizing: he might carry 
with him the fond belief of being deiK^ 
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to her than any other living being ; and 
delight himself with the hope of one day 
animating that innocent affection into 
the most exclusive, conscious preference: 
he even flattered himself that Aiglihe 
must have understood, upon reflection^ 
the meaning of many expressions which, 
his own embarrassment, and her pure 
unconsciousness at the time he uttered 
them, had caused him to leave imper* 
feet J and that, consequently, her un- 
changed manner, afterwards, argued tacit 
encouragement Thus he ventured to 
repose upon the idea of leaving, at leasts 
a floating suspicion of his tender pur- 
pose upon her mind, as a sort of preserv- 
ative against Be w impressions, until a 
quieter moment should arrive, in which 
he might seek her heart with the appro-: 
bation of his father, (a blessing he never 
doubted,) and that at a time when he 
might have a brilliant destiny to bid her 
share. The present, indeed, was no 
longer a time fit for thoughts of soft 
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^ansport; and never went two lovfers 
with SQch abstracted looks into the coin- 
pany deiarest to them, as did Adfaemar 
de Bourbon and Clarence into that of 
Aiglihe and LoI6tte« Refredhed in body, 
and soothed in spirit by some hours of 
solitude, the Chevalier entered the sa^loon 
of L'etoile with his usual grace and dig- 
nity ; at once placing Mmself by the 
side of Madame de Roche Blanc, en- 
gaging her i^ courteous conversation 
up^ the good mien and quick capacity 
of hbr little sob; whom he had seen in 
the anti-chamber at Pau; and but now 
and .then turning his darkly-shaded eyes, 
fl^ught with dangerous soilness, upon 
the aspen-like Lol6tte, who was hanging 
bashitally over his dog, which having 
recognised her agkin, had boisnded into 
her arms upon entering. 

Oecile, fatigued and fevered, was hap« 
pily g<Hie to bed, so that Clarence gave 
hitnself up, without fear of distraction 
trota her little {)ert£iesses, to the enjoy<» 
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m60t of this last i^venmg at his home 
w'ith Aigline. He was w rprised to ob? 
serve how pale and tremulous she lookedf 
and how anxiously her eyes iseemed ques- 
tioniQg his» ^l the time he was tallcihg 
ivitb her mof^er^ while she sat at a dis* 
tance over her frame of tapestry*work. 
His flutter of joy, at this shew of pe* 
culiar interest: in, hiis sudden departure^ 
ended in a sense of his own fond vanity; 
when, on approaching her, she asked him 
in a low, eiager voice, whether the GheSi 
valier had indeed brought no ill news 
from England ? On assuring her that 
he had not, that he believed his father 
was as well a,nd die^ful as when they 
last heard of him, her countenance 
cleared at once into rainbow brightness; 
and Clarence's he$rt sunk under the con- 
viction that his; f^ber at l^ast was as dear 
as himself. - 

'* But I go away to-morrow, Aigline/'' 
he s^d, bending' over her w^ork as if in*' 
sjfiectiiig itft cdloucsf; *^ wh^o: to xeturni it 
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is impossible to say. 'Will you pro 
to think of me while I am away, as ki 
as you think of me now ? " 

"Need I promise it, Clareni 
Aigline's voice and smile, as she 
glanced her dewy eyes- on him, and 
returned them to her work, while 
asked this question, were not calciil 
to calm an agitated heart : they exc 
without satisfying hope ; and they \ 
therefore, only the more formed to 
tate his impatience for a confirmatio 
what he wished. While his faltc 
tongue was framing a sentence mon 
planatory of his feelings than any h€ 
yet had courage to utter, Aigline 
denly efnquired whether he was goir 
England. 

" No — only to Paris.** 

" Ah, then, I care not!** she 
claimed, the colour, which had dese 
her cheek at that idea, now vividh 
turning to it. " While no sfea part! 
from my friends, distance is nothing 
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hy. comparison -« and you will be coining 
soon again to L'etoile : I know you will.'* 

" If you wish it, Aigline.*' 

Aigline raised her eyes again at the 
unusual tone of his voice ; and the strong 
emotion visible in his countenance made 
her regard him fixedly. — "Something 
extraordinary has happened, dear Cla- 
rence, I am certain,'* she said in a low, 
earnest tone. " Does any thing afBict 
you, or have you merely heard some- 
thing to engage your thoughts power- 
fully ? I ask not what it is.'* 

Clarence perceived that she was yet 
far from imagining herself, in any degree,' 
the cause of his present emotion, and 
resigning himself with a sigh to the 
temporary mortification, answered, with 
a dispirited air, that public events were 
the only subjects he had been discussing 
with the Chevalier ; — .adding, in a lowered 
voice, that she must refrain from asking 
any questions about the tournament, 
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although he could not just then inform 
he3f why. 

" And you expect me to obey ybu^ 
aft^r exciting my curiosity thus !" she 
exclaimdd, rising from her seat; then 
casting on him one of those looks, which 
her eyes alone seemed made to give^ a 
look of arch rebellion endeavouring to 
disguise the true submissiveness of her 
will» she hastened to get near her sisteri 
ami give her some other occupation than 
the too flattering one of caressing the 
Chevaliei-'s greyhound. 

" I. fancy Iris resients . my having left 
her behindme when I was last: at Nerac/' 
observed de Bourbon, approaching them, 
as Alpine would have turned the pretty 
animal towards him. << She seems dis- 
poi^CKl .'to give, hersdf to one of gentlef 
mood than her present neglectful i inaster 
«— therefore, if IM^idemoiseUe la, Marot 
witi bociour him by aoceptii^-^^' he 
fmished the: sentence by puttii^ithe ccd» 
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lar, which encircled Iris's slender Qjeck» 
into the trembling hand of Lplotte. 

Startled — astonished> ' at first she 
looked painfully bewildered j some un-i 
meaning expressions escaped her; but 
her heart assisting her feeble faculty 
and Aigline's whispered explanation, she 
directed a look of. passionate intreaty tq 
her mother, which was answered by grav^ 
permission to accept the offered honour 
of such a present. Lol6tte's joy would 
have been wildly immoderate at this, had 
not terror of her mother, and, perhaps, 
that modesty instinctive in her character, 
restrained its outward extravagance ; 

even as it was, she threw her arms round 

. - . .t  ' 

the beautiful little creature, and pressed 
it to her bosom. The action was simply 
that of childish pleasure j yet the Cheva- 
lier turned away in disorder from the 
sight of her beaming, enraptured coun- 
tenance ; and scarcely conscious what he 
did, passed his hand across Aigline's 
lute. The sound he drew from it at- 

VOL. II. ' M . 
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tracted Clarence's attention, and glad to 
seize such a method of calming Aigline's 
ervident perturbation about her sister, and 
of soothing all their spirits, he besought 
his friend to accompany the instrument 
with his voice. 

De Bourbon hesitated ; yet was it 
neither the hesitation of vanity; nor of 
embarrassment; the expressive look he 
gave his friend, and the smile of melan- 
choly disdain which accompanied it^ in- 
formed Aigline that matters of such im- 
port occupied him, as rendered, these 
elegant resources of peaceful privacy 
« flat, stale, and unprofitable.*' He took 
up the lute, however, and with a voice 
rich, deep, but tinctured with such ex- 
traordinary moumfulness, as if its mere 
tones were intended by nature 

** To send the hearers weeping to their beds,** 

sang to a wild air this address o^ 
some uncouth poet to the Thrush : — ^ 



X 



Call, blissful hkd, oall to thy miit^l 
Thy blissi no fate 
Cruel destroys : 
Green leaves thy home prepare. 
Berries thy fare. 
Nature thy Joys ! 



But I, like some plundered bircli 
'Mid darkling copses heard. 
Wailing her nest ; 
Mourn, that pale poverty 
Dooms my own love end me 
Ne*er to knovr rest ! 






Even our choice of a soiig is generally 
determined by our humour of the mo- 
ment; and Adhetnar de Bourbon's feel- 
ings were thus betrayed to his friend^ by 
bis selection of one so different from his 
ordinary taste in music and poetry. Ma- 
dame de Roche Blanc was the only per- 
son present who could speak the pleasure 
his voice had given her, and she uttered 
several common place civilities upon the 
_^^asidn ; while Lol6tte stood panting 
and entranced, her radiant eyes fixed 
upon his face, waiting to see his lips un« 
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close again, and to hear those sounds 
issue thence, which had almost breathed 
into her angel form a rational soul. 
Confused and aiFected by this sensibility 
in her, he would then have put the lute 
into Aigline's hand, had he not beheld 
her cheeks, — blushing to be so dis- 
covered, — glistening through tears. The 
expressive smile with which she gently 
motioned the lute away, was too compli- 
mentary to be unnoticed by de Bourbon : 
his ambition had never been to outshine 
others, in the lighter graces, and a grati- 
fied but tranquil bend of the head, was 
his only notice of the evident enchant- 
ment he had caused. 

Clarence's pulse beat not so temper- 
ately : for the first time in his life he felt 
the keen shaft of jealousy quivering in 
his heart ; it could not lodge there, when 
its object was Adhemar de Bourbon. 

Recovering from the transient pan^ 
with a face of crimson, and every fibr 
vibrating from its powerful seizure, h 
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advanced to the side of Aigline, and said' 
something admiringi he knew not what, 
about the song and the singer. At the- 
sound of his voice, Aigline turaed her 
face towards him, with such beaming 
pleasure at their sympathy of taste, that 
he ceased to envy de Bourbon his power- 
of bathing that enchanting. face in tears. 
He would have told her so, perhaps, had' 
not: othera been near them ; as it was, he 
merely returned her speaking glance, 
and^ drawing Lol6tte towards a seat, 
kindly endeavoured to withdraw her rapt 
attention from the Chevalier, by talking 
to her of the song, and promiising to- 
write the notes for her, if she would leafU' 
it from her sister's teaching. Aigline,' 
in the same view, now took the lute,- 
and struck its chords with a light and 
graceful hand, mingling her silver tones > 
with the acuter ones of the instrument, 
in a gay and fanciful air : while she sang, 
the playful variatiojis of her youthful 
countenance heightened the sportive 
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character of her aoog; and as these 
were evidently directed to Lol6tte, Cla* 
rMce felt thetn doubly charming, from 
their teetiaaony to her sisterly affibction^ 
and to her freedom from vanity. 

There wa3 not, indeed, one look, or 
action of Aigline'sj. which betrayed the 
«lighteat disposition to coquetry j she 
obviously admired both the CbevatierTs 
grace and accomplishmenti^ yet she 
seemed not to have the least idea of 8t<^ 
tracting his attenttcm peculiarly to beiv 
self* To prevent Lol6tte frcmibecoming 
too much absorbed * by one feeling, and, 
at the same time, to ward ofi* an expo* 
sure of her melancholy childishness, and 
their mother's harshness, seemed the 
business of Aigline's life. How then 
Gould she fail to interest and attach a 
heart like Clarence^s, enthusiastic in its 
admiration of the amiable, and the self* 
denying virtues ?: 

Their slight supper was no sooner over, 
than he engaged Madame de Rodhe 
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Blanc at chess, leaving Aigline and the 
Chevalier no escape from conversation 
together. What is so natural as the wish 
of making those we love and admire, in- 
timately known to each other ? 

The room in which this small party 
were collected, looked upon one of the 
most beautiful and secluded parts of the 
ground near L'etoile ^ the sun was long 
set, and twilight had gradually stolen 
over the scene ; but it rested so sofUy 
upon every object, that it seemed as if 
the very woods, enamoured of its charm, 
ooly whispered in the air^ lest they should 
awaken the sleeping landscape. The 
stilhiess and the loveliness of all things 
without, caused the Chevalier to make 
an observation of this kind to Aigline as 
be placed himself beside her in an opened 
window^ and the answer of her kindlmg 
countenance, encouraged him to pro« 
ceed. 

*^ Might we not imagine,'* he said, 
'* some mysterious, melancholy Spirit io 
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those woods, roaming through such nightie 
as these, among their green depths, in 
silence and solitude ? Do you not fancy 
you hear his voice?'* 

" I might have imagined it, at one 
time this evening/' Aigline could not 
resist the temptation of saying this ; but 
the Chevalier might not have caught the 
involuntary compliment, had not her in* 
stant disorder of eyes and complexion 
pointed it out. He bowed, and coloured 
too, and for a moment mutual embarrass- 
ment kept them silent : he soon recov- 
ered himself; and yielding to the sweet 
impressions of the hour, the scene, and 
the companion, glided from such observ- 
ations as are merely the result of natural 
sensibility and taste, to those which we 
may expect from a mind deeply tinctured 
with . learning and philosophy, conse- 
quently fertile in noble and interesting 
associations. 

As Aigline listened to him, and occa- 
sionally exchanged a speaking glance 
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with his remoter friend, she thrilled with 
the pleasing consciousness of de Bour- 
bon's being really worthy Clarence's 
enthusiastic devotedness. There was a 
loftiness, an originality, a touching pen- 
siveness in all the former's sentiments,, 
which interested a romantic, inexperi-. 
enced nature like hers; there was a 
something, in short, which, with equal 
philosophy, and, perhaps, more learning, 
in the Abb^ de Fontevraud, she had al- 
ways missed in his. It was every -thing 
she wished for in the bosom friend of 
her dear friend ; and as such, she not 
only listeneii to the Chevalier with as 
much delight as attention, but gradually 
flowed into confidence and eloquence 
herself. 

She spoke of Mr.^ Willoughby, describ- 
ing his unboastful goodness and tranquil 
habits: she described the days she had 
spent with him in the purest enjoyment ; 
and, as she painted him, alterna^tely pre- 
siding with a placid smile over the plea- 

M 5 
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sores be provided for others^ or\waI]ut]^ 
with the same smile on his features' un-^ 
der his beautiful avenues, with a book. o£' 
prajrer in his hand, the Chevalier sighedL 
profoinrdly ; thought of the court a&d it^ 
turmoil, and devoutly wished that he bad 
learned to find happiness in peace, and 
privacy, and devotion, . 

Lolotte, meanwhile, contented to hear 
and to see, without understanding what; 
was said, or conscious tliat she was not 
likely to see that face and form again, 
which she was now beholding with such 
wondering transport as: she w^onld have 
gazed upon stars, stood in motionless 
silence beside them, flushing into brighter 
beauty at every lingering fixture of the 
Chevalier de Bourbon's eye, and trem- 
bling inwardly between the dread of 
being called away by her mother, and 
the joy of remaining where she was» 
» Now and then Aigline could not help 
looking on her, till her own heart ached, 
and her thoughts wandered from the sub» 
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jects discussed by the Chevalier. So 
beautiful as this dear sister waS| — so 
exceedingly beautiful, that the eye never 
fell on her without the lip longing to 
proclaim the transport of admiration Bhe 
inspired^ so obviously susceptible of 
blameless attachment, yet denied the 
mind which could alone ensure, or pre- 
serve a return of such attachment! 

The alternate glow and sadness of the 
Chevalier's regards, as they rested upon 
Lolotte, convinced Aigline that he sym- 
pathised in her feelings ; and she would 
have felt a warmer arid more pitying in- 
terest in him, had it not been checked 
by the immediate reserve under which 
he shrouded his countenance, whenever 
he found her looking at him. Involun- 
tarily, Aigline contrasted this reserved 
dignity of character with the riasher 
frankness of Clarence Willoughby, Early 
prepossession, perhaps, made her give the 
preference to the latter. 

Nay, even their countenances shared 

M 6 
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the same fate« Of de Bourbon, it might 
have been said, — 

<< Where all that's dark, and all that's bright;. 
<< Meets in the aspect a^d the eyes." 

Positive beauty was, indeed, there, and 
the interest of mysteriousness in addi- 
tion : for the expressions of that aspect 
were not often legible to persons who 
had not studied them deeply. But on 
Clarence's open brow, the free soul shone 
like the sun at noon-day; no cloud of 
care or humour was ever thick enough 
to obscure it entirely. 

" And never be it darkened, I pray 
Heaven!*' Aigline inwardly ejaculated, 
as she made this observation. << Never 
be it so, by one shade of intentional 
wrongi or shame ! and then, be thy fate 
what it may, my greater share in thee 
will be pride and joy ! " 

While these thoughts were occupying 
Aigline, Clarence, having finished his 
game with Madame de Roche Blanc, 
drew nearer to her, and in a low voice 

13 



ROCHE BLANC. 633 

entreated her to consider L'etoile at her 
disposal, for as long a period as she 
might find convenient. She was mutter- 
ing an ungracious assent, coupled with 
many animadversions upon her husband^s 
thoughtlessness in dismantling the cha- 
teau, when the movement of his friend 
gave him an opportunity of breaking 
them off, and wishing her farewell. 

" Good night ! God bless you, Aigline,^* 
he hurried out, as he pressed her hand 
a moment afterwards, with a force and 
agitation of which he was unconscious, 
until he found her start. " We shall 
meet no more for awhile. Yet you will 
not forget me ! '' 

Aigline would have answered, but lier 
voice unaccountably failed her, and. she 
was forced to stop : she turned away her 
head, as she did so, yet neither that ac- 
tion nor her speechlessness displeased 
Clarence. 
The Chevalier^ mean\^hile, gazing on 
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LoI6tte with passionate intentness, as if 
he were taking in such remembrance of 
that matchless beauty as might last him 
through life, mastered a more passionate 
sigh, turned suddenly away, bowed to 
Madame de Roche filanc, looked a more 
intimate adieu to Aigline, and, gently 
pushing back Iris towards her new mis- 
tress, retreated without speaking from 
the apartment. 

At that moment Clarence thought 
iolely of. his friend; but the sound of 
Aigline's voice answering a perturbed 
enquiry of her sister's, made him turn 
round : he then observed, that Lol6tte 
was standing pale and amazed in the 
middle of the room, and that Madame 
de Roche Blanc was rising with a por- 
tentous brow, 

«« If you feel obliged to my noble 
friend,'* he exclaimed, too precipitately, 
perhaps, " I beseech you, dear Mttdame, 
be indulgent to any unfortunate sensi- 
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bflity here ; '* and he '. glanced at the 
weeping Lol6tte. << Such a promise would 
repay him amply ; I am sure it would.'' 

Clarence -s kindly imture judged his 
friend's by itself; and^ in this, instance, 
judged it rightly. Cold, indeed, must b^ 
the heart, which, when it either cannot, 
or must not cherish the afiection it has 
inspired, leaves that affection to desola* 
tion, without feeling, or show of concern! 

For de Bourbon the arrow was doubly 
barbed ; at least to Clarence's peculiar 
turn of mind, so it appieared. For in 
addition to the restraint imposed by dis* 
parity of rank, was the pain of knowing 
Loldtte incapable of comprehending the 
imiilied reason for his avoidance of her 
sensibility and of bis own. Clarence's 
countenance expressed something of this 
as he gave a second look at Atgline,^ and 
smiling, though not with <* his wonted 
c^eer," in reply to Madan>e de Roche 
Blanc's tardy assent to (ms entreaty, foU 
lowed the Chevalier. 
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" (rood night ! good night ! " said his v 
friend, as Clarence overtook him in the 
corridor, and was about to join hiih, ere: 
they retired to their separate chambers. 
«* Let us meet by day-break to-morrow." 
Clarence understood his feelings and his 
reluctance to expose them even to him ; 
he, therefore, yielded to his humour, and 
shaking hands, retired to his own apart- 
ment : whether to sleep, or agitate him- 
self with vain imaginations of the present 
and the future, may be conjectured. 

At the appointed hour, on the follow- 
ing morning, the friends met habited for 
their journey j their horses and servants 
.waited for them in the valley. As they 
issued from the door, over one part df 
the sky early dawn was quivering in 
waves of pearly light ; while in the other, 
the crescent of the moon was just visible, 
melting like a flake of thawing snow into 
the dim blue ether. The heavy dews of 
summer night yet hung upon the tree^ 
and steeped the verdure upon the ground 
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in abundant moisfture j not even the lark 
was yet roused from her shaded nest. 

As Clarence and his thoughtful com- 
panion passed hastily and silently in front 
of the house, they both looked up, by 
the same impulse. Clarence saw not there 
the image his heart was full of; but the 
instant blanching, and as instant re- 
colouring of the Chevalier's cheek, 
evinced that he had recognized in the 
beautiful apparition which disappeared 
on the moment from one of the upper 
windows, the hapless Lol6tte. " Dim, 
and in tears she stood," and never did 
" fair ghost of the hills" look more pite- 
ously on " the lonely dweller of her 
soul." 

Adhemar de Bourbon stopt : his eyes 
were riveted to the window* He spoke 
not, he moved not. Clarence at last 
ventured to press his arm. "What 
madness possesses me?" exclaimed the 
former, rushing forward on the path to 
Roche Blanc. 
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Clarence looked afler him for awhile,' 
with a painful excess of interest and ad- 
miration. The license of the capital and 
the court, in which he had so lately 
been living, had taught him all the value 
of this self-conquest. What more sa- 
credly guarded LQl6tte with the Cheva- 
li^r, from the frenzy of passion her beauty 
aiid tenderness excited, was precisely 
what would have furnished an excuse 
had they deemed any necessary, to the 
libertine nobles of Paris, for indulging it 
to criminality. So little fortified, there* 
fore, by public opinion, how firm must 
be that virtue which could resist such 
tenSiptlng solicitation to evil? and how 
generous the feeling, which thus would 
rather smother itself to agony, than incur 
the danger of fatally increasing a similar 
one in the heart it coveted ? 

The Chevalier was inexpressibly dear 
to Clarence before ; but at this moment, 
when the latter's own breast was throb- 
ing with love, and anxiety, and impa* 
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tience, he rated the absolute control of 
such passions, perhaps, too highly ; and, 
as he followed de Bourbon's agitated 
steps down the path to Roche Blanc, he 
followed them rather with the devotion 
of a disciple, than the equal affection of 
a friend. 
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CHAP. VII. 



That morning light, whiclH as it 
strengthened and brightened, exhilarated 
the spirits of those who had quitted 
L'etoile, shone upon some that remained 
there, without dispersing a single shadow 
from their darkened hearts. 

Lol6tte, comprehending that she was 
to see the Chevalier no more, had wept 
and wandered through the whole night, 
refusing to go to bed; dejectedly placing 
herself sometimes at the windo\^ of the 
old-fashioned chamber in which she and 
her sister were lodged, sometimes on the 
floor, where she sat murmuring indistinct 
complaints, or trying to repeat the air 
sung byde Bourbon. 
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Aigline had her own share of regrets ; 
but these she stifled, solicitous only to 
soothe the distraction of Lolotte, — -a task 
peculiarly diflBciilt, where reason could 
not be applied for the purpose, and where 
the most efficient engine was precisely 
that which Aigline held in abhorrence — 
fear. 

The affections of such as have iew 
ideas, but loving natures, partake in some 
degree of the character of mere instinct ; 
and depending rather on sensation than 
reflection, are not subject to change, fr6m 
cliange in their objects. There are less 
tneans also for combating such affections, 
at the disposal of those who would divert 
thieir limited intellects from the one per- 
nicious theme of reverie. In the present 
instance, Aigline found this difficulty al- 
most unconquerable. At first she soothed, 
and then sought to amuse ; and though 
she saw with grief that her indulgent pity 
evidently freed Lol6tte from curb over 
her feelings, she had not the stern reso- 
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lution necessary to yield her up to their 
mother's harsher measures. Assisted by 
the counsel of the good Thomasine, sh^ 
sought to sCTeen the depth of poor Lo* 
16tte*s susceptibility from every eye ; froni 
those especially which ever looked too 
severely upon human infirmity : deter-^ 
mining, however, to use gentle, though 
firm methods of management, for the 
purpose of eradicating this unfortunate 
impression. 

The paroxysm of frantic transport into 
which Lol6tte was thrown by the unex- 
pected sight of the Chevalier, at day* 
breaks was followed by as cliildish a 
passion of impatience, when her sister 
refused to open the window and induce 
him to. speaks She wanted only to hear 
his voice, she said; and she asked for 
that gratification, with the innocent pas- 
sionateness of an iniant entreating for 
the. repetition of the chime that pleased 
its ear, or the tale that moved its hearts 
On Aigline^s tender refusal, tears and 



sullen sadness had succeeded ; and it was 
in the midst of these that de Bourbon 
had looked up^ aM caught a glimpse of 
Lol6tte, just as Thomasine withdrew her 
from the window. 

For that whole day Lolotte was com- 
pletely unmanageable; but as her hu« 
mour happily led her to obstinacy in soli-^ 
tude, Madame de Roche Blanc was not 
irritated by the suspicion it might have 
caused, into any of that arbitrary harsh- 
ness which she never deemed blameable, 
when applied to the few sensibilities of 
such unfortunates as her daughter. 

Aigline, meanwhile, exerted herself to 
gratify and occupy her mother, endea* 
vouring, by double cheerfulness in her 
own manner, to screen poor Lol6tte's 
dejection from particular notice. Thus 
she left herself no time for that fathom* 
ing of her own heart, which might have 
shown her how deeply Clarence Wil- 
looghby's ripened character and ardent 
affection had sunk there, and how dis* 
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malty she would any day feel the. absence 
of both. From the hour of his sudden 
departure, Madartie de Roche Blanc did 
not, as formerly, seem totally to forget 
him ; on the contrary, she spoke of hinx 
with a due measure of commendation for 
his' obligingness and charm of temper j^ 
avowedly gave him credit for much cour 
duct, as she tertned it, in so young 
man, so greatly distinguished by distin 
guished men; yet, whether purposely, 

or merely in consequence of her habitual 3 

attachment to the dark side of life, left-^^ 
after every conversation about him,theim^ — 
pression upon her daughter's mind, that 
she thought his virtues and affections, 
built, like those of many others as seem- 
ing true and warm, upon shifting sands ; 
and that, after he should be transplanted 
to another country, and engage there in 
new connections and new interest^, his 
early friends of humbler destiijies,: .must j* 
prepare to find themselves almost for- 

m 
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Against the aatbority of experience, the 
youthful, secluded Aiglitie had not the 
presumption to oppose her own argu« 
mentSi dictated by mere ^ling ; she, 
therefore, yielded sigfiing assent to her 
mother's saddening doctrine of general 
instability, reserving to herself only the 
privilege of making one dear exception, 
A wiser head than that of a young and 
affectionate girl, might have made a simi- 
lar exception without meriting blan^e. 
Clarence's stability had already been 
strongly, if not long tried ;•— business 
and pleasure, glory and vanity, had each 
beset him» yet bad he twice returned to 
the home of his boyhood, with all his 
native simplicity and warmth of heart un* 
tarnished^ This impression was, indeed^ 
too just, as well as powerful, for arbi- 
trary eloquence to alter ; so that Madame 
de Roche Blanc's remarks produced an 
effect exactly the revierse of what she 
intended, making Aigline only rate Cla^ 
rence the higher, when she compared his 

VOL* II. N 
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diaracteff with her; tsather's '. picttf jre of 
taaiikiiKl ^ shehad found tbepi. 
. Tb^ ir^^son of their young Qei^ibQur'^T 
abrupt departure^ which had oecasiooed. 
some, speculation aia^ngst the few tnha^^ 
bitaots of the valley, was quickly iqaai^ 
fasted to theoiy ks to his friends at L'^Ue^ 
The unfortunate death of the French 
King, once made known in the.tciwns, 
flew like light through every mpjun- 
tain*pa8S that could boa^ » single > ha* 
l^ta^m Business was intei:riiipted«*-r6pe- 
culation and apprehension ^cceeded*-!-' 
Lower Navarre, !@earn, and Gasffony, bad 
so long been the refuge c^* persecuted 
Ui^onots, that the conduct of the sove- 
reign who swayed these principalities,;be- 
came an object of vital importance to 
them* His moyementSf therefore, were 
anxiously enquired about, by the pastor 
of Hoche Blanc, in common with other 
Protestant teachers, and he brought, the 
information regularly to L'^t(»le. —From 
l^m Aigline heard (iie details of the fatal 
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tvvMitietb o£ July^4 and «ai% ; oonipre- 
heDdiffg.the^diraiil;agi».of seojree3fU)b soch. 

aa event, while tfae^ fate of sai^any thouri 
aamis hung on the .prompt deoiaitai ^of] 
Anthony, Mt instantly reconciled t^^da.^ 
rence's unusual reserve. From the>clpar 
view given her c£ the religious palt ^ of 
the. subject, by the viUs^ pastor, and by, 
distinct recollection of Clarence's fre* 
quent conversations upon the mutual 
rivalry of the Princes of the Blood with 
the Princes of Lorraine, she was enabled 
to understand the reason of Adbemar de 
jQourbon's allusions to the future con- 
stancy or desertion of friends* Her heart 
then glowed with the consciousness that 
onefriend, at least, would never desert hdm. 
\ Interested in the Chevalier for his own 

sake, as for that of him who prized him 
dearestr she became the most e^er poli« 
tician of Roche Blanc, gathering every 
fragment of real news, nay, every dojubt- 
ful rumour, with an anxiety which W4>uld 
i have made her absent friends smile. 
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- For some days, the .irresolution.of their 
kipg kept the refugees of Navarre in 
painful suspense : but, at length, the im- 
portunities of his nephew were known to - 
prevatli and he announced his intention, 
of proceeding to the court of France. 

. Intoxicated with joy and gratitude, the 
people ran in crowds to the royal resi- 
dence, calling down upon their sovereign _ 
the benediction of Heaven, and triua^h- 
ing in the noble prospect of religious 
and political liberty, which his expected 
domination opened to their hopes.^ : 

In the midst of a multitude of all ages, 
sexes, and conditions, with his nephew 
by his side, and Clarence Wilbughby 
in his suite, Anthony proceeded with* 
out other pomp, from Pau to Nerac ; 
whence he was to set forward for the 
court of France, with that tni^i](icence 
of retinue, which suited his high jstation, 
and probable destiny. 

The first movement of their sovereign 
was too momentous to the interests ot* 
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his Pyrenean subjects, not to be distiii<^ 
gaished by the only honours they could 
render him^ that of crowding to witness 
his depiarture. Aigline's hestft beat with 
uncontrollable agitation, when she ^ was 
invited to accompany the pastor of their 
valley and his >¥ife to Pau, to see the 
ceremony. The instant of tinie required 
by her mother^ ere she would give dr with- 
hold her consent^ seemed an age to Aig« 
line: at last the decision was made; 
Aigline went, . i 

AU emotion, curiosity, vague expecta* 
tioh, aiid as vague fear, (for it was the 
first public spectacle she had ever been 
'taken to), she scarcely knew what was 
said to her, by her sober companions, 
.while they .were performing their brief 
Journey. She fancied bentelf solely 
engrossed by the general enthusiasm for 
the gr^at personage they were going to 
behold, by the cause itself^ and by the pros* 
peQt of an unknown pleasure. Had she 
Jpoked steadily at her own feelings^ she 

N 3 
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wb^ hive found that' they were partly 
't>f a teoder and prrvlite nature. 

Arrived at Fau, and placed atlvam 
ti^ously in a ivhidawt she cast ttut a 
^arelete gkmee tidwn the {ides* ^of the 
pritadpal street, which -was- strewed in 
i96me places with flowers, in * others, co« 
v^ed with dbl^s of goM and silv^, with 
- slflcs, vehiets, and: hoinriier tobtnnoniesr of 
fabhiage : her ^jes stationed themselves 
where the king and his.' hbitsehold would 
first be visible. The trampHng of iidrs6$, 
and Br sadden aechonation,' procbimed 
tliie approach of the cavalcade. vThe 
rking and tlie Ghevaliet'de Bourbon rode 
first, followed by %ibout' thirty ge^nlieineli 
on borsdback y and, at some distahce, as 
many more of inferior rank. Bdth An- 
thony and Adhemar de Bourbm were 
ohGov«red,^bo>*ir»g to the people as they 
passed : the fortaet, ii^tb iteintiating 
•gracimi^ness; ihe lm»t;S^k!hf a noble 
'vinS ' becoming gravity. The' patter <if 
'>Roch^ l^ne Tiemisnrked^ tt)is with tfpjpfo* 
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'Parsonages were^pussedji whether ishe^fever 

^ssw^ av coantenanise more expressive tban 

-tbe ChdvaUer'sj^f adeep and aWfttl ^^me 

of the pveB&o/b crisis* Aigliiie started' icmt 

of he# own thoughts : she b^d been ^b^ 

scMrbed * by the ^appearance of Clarence 

'Willoughby* 

^ NQbly and 4nartiatiy attired, managing 

V$pi<^ited horse ' wiith equal fire, yet peiv 

iiect iease^ jbaugliitig and' talking with those 

ubdut him with all that gaiety <>f .heart 

mlAch the miccessof hisfrieiid^s efibrts had 

eteated-^to her eyes be appeared nobler 

and ba^somer than any otie^ present; 

She had never seen him , thus lieibre ^ 

and the impression was so vivid, t^at 

it produced upon her all the efiect of a 

first^sight iadmiration* 

Whether it were this new imptesision; 
or f he-subtle operation of unnoticed sym^ 
pathy with liis hal&explained attach- 
ment di^ring their last abode tog^ther^ it 
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is not easy to detertnitie. Whatever it 
was^ she felt a secret throbbing at her 
^eart^ unlike all she, had ever known be- 
ibre : *^ till, as she gazed on him> a cop- 
fusion of undefinable emotions, of dear 
Temembrances, of flattering imagina« 
tionsj changed that gentle throbbing, into 
quicker and more /agitated motion. She 
saw not) meanwhile, the ardent eyes of 
many a cavalier, caught and fix^d as they 
rode alopg, by the flashing beauty ofJber 
wildly-lovely countenance, and by t^ie 
youthful charm of her graceful form, 
bending forward from the window. She 
only saw, after some brief moments of 
delighted, expecting watching, that Cla- 
rence passed, without noticing her. The 
pmission was accidental ; . but it sunk 
Aigline's spirits in spite ofreasonj andthe 
consequent mortification apd. depression 
jof this disappointment, formed a su$« 
x^ient counterbalance to the foregone gra- 
tiflcation/ Thus, il?^e every-day of lifQ 
chequered like its whole sum.! 



«< There ! — * there goes our Clarence I** 
exclaimed the artless pastor, with that 
familiar appropriation permitted by the 
jprimttiveness of village manners. He 
then remarked his sunshine of counte- 
nance, and gallant mien ; praised him 
fer returning from two campaigns with 
the same kind nature he carried away; 
and for brmging from the artifiqial cir- 
cles of a court, all his old simplicity and 
sincerity. *« I know little of these per- 
nicious places," added the plain divine, 
*« but I hear fearful things of them« God 
grant they may not spoil that noble 
nature, nor change that open look !" — 
Aigline's heart swelled with such affec- 
tionate transport, as *the worthy man ut- 
tered this, that she could have thrown her 
arms around his neck, and blessed him 
for the prayer* Her emotion changedi 
as his wife said, in her small, calm vcHce, 
** I wonder what lucky woman is destined 
for him ? You know, they say, he will be 
^ very great man in^England, when he 

N 5 
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^(>mes to bis right. So I do hope he will 
fiot choose « Parisiaii lady, but wait and 
marry in his own country/' 

A sensation like a sword of ice, cleav- 
ing her heart in twain, suddenly seized 
Aigline. She <jttestioned its cause but an 
instant t as instant alarm at the nature of 
her own emotion^ and recollection of her 
many pledges to her motheri were the 
consequence. She then resolutely extin- 
guished this unusual thought of Clarence; 
extinguished even its remembrance j un- 
til loijg afterwards, when many a similar 
one forced that remembrance to revive! 

Anxi6us to interest herself otherwise, 
she looked round, enquiring for her bro- 
ther* She was told that the queen and 
her i^hildren were at Nerac, consequently 
as Francois belonged to their service^ 
he was not likely to m^ke one in the 
train of the king# Deeply mterested by 
the lively hopes ami enthusiasm of the 
crowd aroundi her, and but partially, be- 
cause selfishly disappointed, Aigline re^ 

17 
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turned home? where all that she had see!i 
formed the topic of discotirse for. ian 
hour, and was then discarded. The 
Baronness took ^mall concern in public 
joys or griefs j and the Baron was gone 
off with as many liveried retainers as he 
could muster, to meet the monarch in 
Xrascony, and there form part of his 
voluntary and statelier escort towards 
Venddme. 

The public events which successively 
followed this day* vrere not in harmony 
with the expectation it had raised in such 
a political novice as Aiglihe ; she heard, 
after a time, that the King of Navarre 
had disappointed every one; or rather 
had fulfilled the secret prediction of the 
discerning few. To them, his protection 
di\ and communion with the Hugonots 
in his own dominions, while he out- 
wardly conformed at the court; of Paris 
to the rites of the Romish church, seemeU 
rather the effect of a passion for popiV- 
I larity and patronage, than prudence com- 
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btned with pf ineiple. Tbey were not 
surprised, therefore, to learn that such 
lukewarm religion was . easily put to 
silence by worldly hopes and fears. 

A deputation from all the Protestant 
ministers and nobles of the surrounding 
provinces had followed him to his first 
resting place ; offering — the one their 
zeaIou$ niinistry, the other, their lives 
and fortunes to be at his disposal; prp* 
vided he would opei^y assert their rights, 
and as openly n^ake profession of their 
pure doctrines. The boldness and dig- 
nity of such a step, it-was fairly argued, 
would be likely to awe and consternate 
the Lorraine faction to a degree which 
would render them uncertain how to pro- 
ceed against the first prince of the blood, 
'or enforce laws which, must touch his 
life in common with those of humbler 
heretics; and if he presented himi^lf at 
court with the noblemen and gentlemen 
ready to follow him^ eachnumerously at- 
tei^ded, the strength of the oppressed 
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would then manifest itself, and the young 
king be instructed in the wishes of his 
people. Anthony's insinuating adc^ess 
also, would produce a favourable effect 
upon his royal kinsman, it was believed ; 
and if so, the Guises must give place to 
one authorised by his birth, and the suf* 
frages of the nation^ to demand the 
offices they now usurped* 

Neither Anthony 's graces nor afiability, 
nor yet the memory of his splendid mill* 
tary achievements, when Duke de Ven« 
d6me, could blind this respectable body 
to the timid and selfish policy of his 
refusal. He excased himself from the 
bold measure of declaring himself a Pro* 
testant, as such Imprudence, he said, 
might prove an insurmountable obstacle 
to his obtaining the reins of govei^nment; 
promising that when once they .were in 
/bis hands, he would publicly sanction the 
. religion he now secretly favoured, ^d re- 
dress all grieyancest Till then, he must 
4issimulate some of his sentimlents, lest 
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the king himself shoirid take alarm at the 
probable changes they should lead to, 
and so exclude him authoritatively from 
his counciU 

Against : this . temporising policy, the 
warriors and statesmen, cried out, as un« 
^t for a crisis like the present, when much 
must be risked by the individua], if he 
tried to attain any thing fo^ the general 
. good ; while the indignant mmisters of 
religion .forbade Anthony to ask a bles< 
sing from that God upon his arms, whom 
he thus feared to acknowledge. £qually 
^iisappointed, both parties withdrew in 
dii^gost and dissatisfaction; while Adhe- 
mar de fioorbon, with bitter moitifica- 
tion, and Clarence Willoughby, with 
deeper disdain, retired also. De Bour^ 
.bon had an ostensible errand to bis uncle 
Condcj and Clarence, as atta<^ed to the 
prince's retihue, had the excuse of duty. 

Neither of them were inclined to wait, 
and share the t:ontempt which both fore- 
saw must follow this <;onduct in the heiiid 



of the Bourtons:; ! tlie)r:glAdly» therefore, 
seized the dppoftilnity of hastening: fmm 
him, to the canapwiondhip of a more^in- 
tfepid spirits 

Resolved to rouse the hero in the soul 
of bis brother^ if it were not absolnteiy 
dead, CondS assembled all the stiehgth 
of -their princely race at Vendome, 
where Anthony had appointed td meet 
him. His own ardent heart was flaming 
with public and private injuries.; The 
Guises had by this time possessed them[» 
selves of the young king's person, and 
imder his name were beginning to, pei'so'- 
cute and insult every protestant or 
catholic adherent of the princes of the 
blood. Conde dissembled not. his per» 
sonal resentment, while he proclaimed 
his more wrathful sense of natiomd 
wrong : and as he called upon the cheva^ 
Hers of France to resist the usurpation 
of self-elected despots, he boldly chal- 
lenged them, by the memory of his 
great ancestors, to avenge the insults 
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offered to himself and to the other prin* 
ces of his name. Inflamed by the plain 
eloquence of generous passions, the no- 
bles and gentlemen, who were retired in 
sullen vexation to their hromes, after this 
cold dismissal of Navarre, now rallied 
back to their first resolutions ; and re- 
assembling once more, offered their lives 
and fortunes for his service. But the 
precious moment was over. Anthony 
had, in fact, forfeited the c6nfidence of 
-both parties, and, without that, neither of 
^them were likely to go dauntlessly for- 
ward under his leading, even to the point 
they most wished to reach. The great 
heads of the two councils, such as 
•Coligny,, Montmorenci, and men who 
could not be suspected of timidity or 
selfishness, and who had at first advised 
the boldest and swiftest measures, now 
isaw, that the spell of enthusiasm being 
4)roken, and the Guise faction in actual 
possession of the government, negocia- 
tion and eutiuinspection were the only 
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.insUup^^i^U left their unfortunate bro* 
ther$ in faith. 

In vain did the fiery Con de struggle 
like a lion in the toils, to break those 
strong cords of reason, which he sub* 
mitted to, though roost unwillingly, at 
last. In vain did Adhen^ar de jB^urbon 
endeavour to persuade thesei sages of the 
<;ouncil, that the same facility of being 
cajoled and duped by fs^lse advisers, and 
perfidious confidants, which had caused 
Anthopy*5 late delay, would bar Iris ad- 
vanceinent in the path of mere policy ; 
and that he Would probably suffer him^ 
self to be ensnared by plausible promiises, 
, until his rivals had contrived to dei^ii 
Jiim of his remaining, strength. 

In despite of this reasoning, just in 
itself, only , passion and inexperience 
could believe the favourable . moment 
not passed away^ To conduct it difficult 
and ,bold enterprise, a character was 
necessary combining dignity and intre^ 
pidity of soul with the right. to act intht 



-given way. •*— The right was ^ in Anthtf- 
ny's hands ; — ^ the dauntless spirit in his 
'brother's* Since they could not he com* 
bined^ — (for what spirit can successfully 
fvonxpt another, for any continuance ?) 
the plan of intimidation was given up; 
and Anthony, too happy to have so 
respectable a sah<^ion for obeying hiis 
own wishes, though little aware of the 
icoBtempt he merited, terminated the 
4ld>ate, by announcing his belief that H* 
-he presented himself at court, ^vitbout 
any show of seeking to brave the new 
miiiisters, they would naturally give waf 
to his legitimate rank at the king's' right- 
band, wlxere he ^vxxuld soon be able to 
possess himself of the reins of govern* 
laentrth^n would be tlae mo^ment, he 
observed, £^ tiie tnlly loyal catholic atid 
piDtestant ^ foodies to ciome^ forward > and 
Mipportyb^/ 

TheiMtfcy of Anthony's h^^, alid 
the great eitor he hitd committed at firsU 
were made manifest imme^ately <m his 



reachiag the summer residencfe of the 
court. 

Tutored by his fair queenV linde^ and 
incensed against the King of Navarre 
by tiieir artful m^n^ement, Francis 
accumulated slights and humiliations 
upon the head of his irritable kinsmaOy 
contumeliously thwarting all his attempts 
to be admitted to his presence, and su& 
iering the impertinencies of others to 
pass unchastised. The purpose of this 
conduct was evidently that of disgracing 
the king of Navarre, and so forcing fajm 
back to his own states : and such might 
have been the effect upon one naturally 
impatient of dishonour, yet who from 
long indulgence in a life of voluptuous 
ease, was deprived of the energy neces- 
sary to combat insult with dignity, had 
not Cottde and Adhemar de Bourbon 
been at his side; and their mixed 
^Lhortations and reproofe kept Jiiip 
unwiiiingly at his post. 

Thepdiey of the Gdtsei^ then aiig* 
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gested the wisdcRxi of removing such dan- 
gerous advisers fVom their destined vie* 
tim } and the royal order for the Prince 
de Gond6 to repair imniediately to 
iBrussels^ there to renew, in the name of 

• the new sovereign of France, the peace 
concluded by the latft war, completed 

• their triumph. 

Conde had no alternative between 
actual revolt against the monarch's^ au-* 
thority, and the acceptance of tflfe 
distinguishing employment; he was, 
therefore, obliged to accept : it^ justly 
indignant at the refined malice of ene- 
mies, who thus found pleasure in making 
the chains, with wliich they loaded him^ 
appear badges of honour. 

No sooner was he set forth on his em- 
bassy, than the puppet king admitted 
'Anthony to an audience, ^hen refusing 
'to hear his remonstrances, he coldiy 
avowed the appointment of theCardinal 
of Lorraine, and the Duke de Guise, to 
the care of the state; d^dariiig : that. 
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with their help, be wa& detertnioed to 
extirp£|te heresy from his dominioiis ; 9Xid 
thsit so long as his royal kinstnan should 
obey th^ laws so administered^ and pro-, 
fess the same faith with himself, he would, 
be received at court and council with 
the respect due to his rank. 

Against this avowal of meditated per* 
secution, the feeble Anthony made some 
ineffectual attempts; representing the 
damger to the government of irritating so 
numerous B body as that of the Hugonots, 
who might be pushed into rebellion by 
des^r alone« 

•^ If it prove so/Miastily interrupted 
the Duke de Guise, <v^e shall know 
where to seek the hornets in their ne3t; 
and they who suffer them to increiise ^nd 
multiply in their land, must not com* 
plain if it.be trampled over.-r? nay, trod* 
den down, in con^quence. Qur pious, 
^ly on the other side of the Pyreoiees^ 
will not nef d much inviting to share in 
the good work," 



Wdtt dM Antbony coti^rehrad the 
tfaMat contained in this ^sareaatic speedi* 
Phiiip of Spdn was, indeed, likely enough 
to seize the first fair pretext for poss^s^ 
ing himsqlf of the othtt portion of 
Navarre remaining . to his rifled ne^h* 
hour ; and alarmed foir c the safety of his 
small dominion, Anthon^y was easily in< 
duced in an after interview •. with the 
queen mother, to accept the oflSce of 
conducting Philip's bride into Spain* 
Thehi^ehdd out to him, was, that such 
flattering complaisance in the first Prince 
of the Blood, might not merely secure 
bim from the danger of an invasion^^ but 
eventually obtain the restitution of the 
towns and teraitory he most wished 
to recover. 

Whatever gloss his own weaknesses 
put upon such a condescension, the pub* 
liojudg^ it severely \ and decided^ that 
the man who would so meanly propitiate 
the robber of his rightful possessions, 
would never more rouze .into fsor and; 
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noble: action :. ia shorty he nvj^-one mof^ 
exao^leta proves that p^isanal broveiy^ 
ma^f exist to the highest degree in afaeaFt> 
totaUj devoid of that moral couragef ^ 
whidi can alone produce stalnlity of cha^^ 
racten 

The commencement of Antbony'i» jour** * 
n ey homeward, was : the signal for the de- * 
fectlon and . diversion j of all that yet- 
adhered to him with, lingering hopev The 
chiefs, as .well <as the inferior members of 
the twopartie^inclinedto support hispre-- 
tensions with their lives and ibrtunes»ab-i 
ruptij lefbhim and the court — withdraw- 
ing from> the open insolts of the one, and - 
the insincere graciousness of the other. 

When the Prince de QoxxM returned 
from Brussels, he found his brother^B 
name iallen into a contempt whioh 
pierced bis generous, and affectionate 
heart. Emboldened by their success m 
thus debasing the once admired Yen- 
ddm^ the Guises proceeded to fill up the 
measure of their injttties^ against his trufy 
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roagmotmous brother. By affording him 
only the scantiest means for fulfiliihg tiis 
expensive mission to Brussels, under pre* 
text of the royal treasury's inadequacy, 
well aware of his magnificence of spiriti 
they had forced the prince to draw so 
largely upon his own revenues, as ren- 
dered the government of a province, 
long the pr^criptive right of his family, 
an object of prudent as much as honour* 
able ambition. This government the 
Guises bestowed upon another: after 
which, boasting their resoIutioR to 
economise the fund s of the nation, i 
they dismissed every individual from 
their situations under the crown, who 
were either suspected of favouring the 
new doctrines, or of attachment to the 
princes. New places were then created, 
and i^ew creatures put info tliem; 
the vacant governments of provinces 
were bestowed upon their own minions.}, 
and those possessed by the inends of 
toleration, were taken away upon that. 
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idea. The royal mandate w^ then pro- 
cured to forbid any one carrying fir^ 
arms without especial permission : aft6r' 
which, the most rigorous edicts against 

• • • * ' 

the protestants were carried into fierce 
executicm. Every day the inhabitants^ 
of Paris witnessed burnings and mas«' 
sacres ; the arbitrary seizure of heretics* 
properties; the destruction of their 
houses; and the desolation of their 
faiiiiUes. : Victims were often torn from 
the horrid stake itself^ by the fanatical 
populace, who believing its torments in- 
suffict^tit, invented others, to satiate their 
hatred, and prolong the misery of the suf-^ 
feren Meanwhile the innocent children 
of these martyrs were seen wandering 
through the streets, repulsed from door, 
to door, vainly crying for bread and 
shelter. - Those persons whom the hand" 
of persecution had not reached^ flew in 
terror from- its approach.; leaving sc^me- 
times all that was dear to thfem to be-' 
come sacrifices for them, while they 
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aougbt safety in foreign count ries, at the 
expense of their peace of mind, and tiie 
very means (^existence- 
Unable to endure such grievcMis^ ^i^ts, 
and frantic with indignation at his bro- 
ther's weak conduct, which had dissolved 
their confederacy of that stredgth^ taltot, 
and l^wfulness^ by M'bich aU this «vtl 
i^ight have been prevented, Gonde raa 
to shut himself up in his chateau ^of La 
Wf^ft^i near Meaux, there to exhale liie 
n)a4ness of his first wrath, an private. 
No sooner had he di^]peared from the 
scene, than a new outrage was offered by 
the audacious rulers of France to its 
mo§t meritorious subjects. The Gar^- 
dinaj of I^orraine, to whom the fiimi^ai 
p^t of th0 government wi»i .^ofbled, 
unfile tip m^ke the royal fundaiuiswer 
hi$ (^mw^di^ upon the^ for the miiiie- 
r(>us toob of bis sainiistryi and at the 
same tkfie satisfy the l|awinl dainMrnts 
upon t^e QTown, published aii edict- ibr* 
bi^ding e^ry public credildr or pett- 



tionety from urgixkg their suit while the 
court remained at the summer reskience» 
ordering them not to appear tjhei^e» ub* 
der penalty of death. Certainly, no 
executions followed this atrocious man- 
date, but gibbets were actually greeted 
in the streets of Fontainbleaaj and 
those brave officers whom the peace had 
left without provision, and whose bodies 
covered with sGars» proclaimed their 
right to ask inward or ei^loyment, 
£(tung to miadness by such insulting in- 
gratitude, openly t}ireatened the tyrant 
minister wit4> destruction ; some has* 
tening to proclaim their prongs i^ud 
to the people ; others prepared to stir 
the coldest blood into vengeance, by 
dark and desperate confidences*. 

Some of the boldest of these meH' ran 
tf& throw themselves at ^e feet off the 
Prince de Gonde imd the Chevalier de 
Bourbon, intreating them to ledd them 
against the eoemies of their cotintry ; 
the enslavers of their kirig. The out* 
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raged nobles, ^^hom the Guises had dri- 
veil from their great employments, 
greedily seizing this moment of strong 
emotion, once more left their chateaux 
to demand that countenance from Conde 
which his brother had feared to afibrd 
them, and which could alone legitimate 
their resistance. The general oppresl 
sion now practised by the ministers, in- 
addition to their murderous system of 
persecution, rendered that conduct, they 
said, patriotic and loyal, which woiild 
formerly have been rebellious. In pro-: 
claiming himself the champion of the 
protestants, they observed, Gonde would 
neitlier be usurping the rights of his 
elder, since Anthony disclaimed the 
place, nor arrogating to himself the 
chief seat in the king^s council ; he 
would be merely interposing between^ 
usurped power ^nd its guiltless victims. 
Peaceable, though most determined in- 
terposition, Cond6 was prompt to pro^ 
mise. Loyal as patriotic, be was equally 

11 
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jealous of his sovereign's rights, as of 
those of the people; and while he was 
ready to expose himself to every danger, 
every loss, for the latter's service, he was 
resolute not to fail in duty towards his 
liege and cousin • Guarding his consent, 
therefore, by. these just limits^ he avowed 
himself an abhorrer of the present arbi- 
trary measures, evidently originating in 
a set of men to whom h^ owed no obe- 
dience; and pledging himself to the 
brave and the religious, by whom he was 
Surrounded, that he would obtain free* 
dom of conscience for them, eithar by 
intreaty' or by force, whenever force 
was become lawful, he once more^ left 
his retirement, to mak^ a last appeal 
Jto the king in their behalf. . 
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CHAP. VIII. 



SuQuwgv^ the pubHffvevj^Pl^ whl^y on^e 
by one, duriog the 3pace of two pumths^ 
reiK:bj9d s$diule(} ROcbe Blanc, and 
kept the spit^ifs of Aiglme in feverish 
agit^tipn> She kij<5W how vividly Cla* 
r^nqe WiUo^gbby would feel every inci- 
dent afiectiiiig the fa^e and honour of his 
friend, and how likely he was to plunge 
into a fiery gulf for his sake, if need 
were. 

To see Clarence distinguished, had been 
the first strong wish Aigline remembered 
herself capable of forming. Their early 
studies had created and kept this wish 



alive in her breast, m well as in hisj 
and though the image of danger, -~ ever 
distinction's sbadow-~causedher an emo* 
tion of 4read hitherto unknown, she still 
retunied to the fascinating thought ; try- 
ing to avert her e3;«s frdm its dismaying 
attendant, and cherishing the belief that 
Clarice was bom for happiness and 
greatnesa united. What his part might be, 
in the national .storm which evenxooler 
hea^s and calmer hearts than her's pre^ 
dieted, 1^ guessed not; but she con- 
fideBtly believed it would be such as be- 
came his character ; and that if Adhemar 
de Bourbon were to be gratified by the 
ardqr and stability of his friend, Mr. 
Willoughby would be ennobled by his 
son's devotedness to great and general 
interests. 

Aigline was^ indeed, de^ly read in the 
visionary pages of those early romances, 
where the lofly virtues are the most ably 
represented; where none but extraoi^ 
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ditiary destinies are considered enviable ; 
apd where success as invariably follows 
meritorious exertion, as unclouded repu- 
tation does a life of hohbqrable purpose* 
Asking for Clarence Willoughby honour 
and happiness only on such teftnl, she 
believed that he would achieve them 
united. The sole . danger she appre- 
hended for him was that inseparable 
from the lot, of a soldier — early death* 
£!ould she . have lifted the veil her igno- 
rance cast between her and the world, 
she might have sickened at many other 
dangers more grievous than death itself : 
•siich as inisrepresentatipn of honest in- 
tentiqn —^alienation of friends- — degrad- 
ation of what he most idolized -— the 
withering of many a hope believed; im- 
mortal ! But, happily, Aigline knew life 
imperfectly ; and surrounded by persons 
.whose passions were ^ all enlisted : on the 
side which Clarence would of cours^ 
.espouse were- public commotion im»^ 
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table, she Ifearnt frotn them to look only 
on the bright iide of fortune for him and 
lor his cause. 

Not that Aigline permitted herself to 
dwell upon Clarence's image : she was 

" . . • • • • , 

tremblingly aiware of its danger ; and 
when the occupations of each day were 
' over, instead of giving her sleepless hours 
of night to the delicious poison of thrill- 
ing remembrances, she .devoted herself 
to that close and profitable reading, 
which access to the whole of the.L'i^toile 
library, now afforded her the means of 
enjoying. 

Simple Alpine ! how little didst thou 
dream that emulation of Clarence's late 
acquirements,' was the root of this serious 
istudy ! — that the desire to know all he 
knew and wished her instructed in,— the 
secret consciousness of becoming every 
day more worthy the very happiness she 
believed herself determined to avoid,— 
Were the animating principles of this con- 
dacti She failed to notice how oflen^ 
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dariiig th^^ solitaiy r^cUngSi siie p^iusqid 
uppo^her boot:,. I'eealting not only all 
that Clarence had 3aid to her upon thi^ 
sanie ^iibjet^tj but how b^ had said it, and 
in wh^t Mjfords ! 

Thus, scarcely looked at by herseWi 
«nd wholly unsuspected by others, the 
deepest* — truest affection, that ev<er pos- 
ses^d a human breast) grew in her heart, 
lil^e some solitary sea-flower in the depths 
of ocean : like that was it destined to live 
and die,— its beauty iipseen, its sweet^s 

untast^d? 
The changes consequent on a new 

reign, dismissed frotn an employment 

about th^ court, a Marquis de St* Mauf^ 

who, possessing a chateau nerair Ro(;he 

Blanc;, in right of his wile, came thei^ 

to bury the mortification of discar^^d 

service, under the ^niblance ot' voIui:i* 

tary secession. He was a widower^ with 

a son and two daught^rsr His incotne 

was still suffident for the«^]^K)rft ^* a 

^ingappearapce in the ?yr^nf §d, 
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but not do ample as ta render the fortu- 
nate establishment of his children a matter 
of indifference. Deceived, as much by 
the vain boaste of the Baron de Roche 
Blanc, as by the brilliant appointment of 
the little La Marot, and the exaggerated 
report of Lol6tte*s fortune, he sought the 
acquaintance of his neighbour with flat- 
tering avidity. The same event which 
had cast him out from the court, having 
suspended all legal business^ the Baron 
Roche Blanc's visit at Tholouse was 
stationary for an indefinite period, and 
he had down back to Beam for the 
amusement of wasting his money upon 
the decoration of his chateau ; settling 
bimsdif, meanwhile, in^ the house of Mr. 
Willoughby, with as much unconcern and 
iraedom as if it were his own. 

The splendid progress of the youthful 
Queen of Spain, through the dominions 
of her kinsman of Navarre, was naturally 
followed by crowds of those privileged 
i^ers ever greedy of novelties, so that 
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.thci baron bad the delight of surrounding 
his table every day with a succession of 
strangers, . and bringing, as often, one or 
other of' the St. Maur family to witness 
his popularity and agreeableness. 
: From the commencement of these pracr 
tices, Madame la fiaronne gave waj to 
Xhe most sinister forebodings. Lol6tte's 
beauty, long noised over the country, 
together with the heightened account of 
her fortune, had already brought 'many a 
dissipated profligate, and scheming adven- 
turer, into their vicinity ; and the at- 
tempts to 4see her, nay, sometime^ to get 
speech of her, had not of late been in- 
frequent. Now that such persons were 
actually solicited to her place of abode, 
the consequences might be most inis'* 
chievous; and Madame de Roche Blanc, 
mistaking poor Lol6tte's eagerness to see 
every new comer, for an inclination to ad- 
mire and be admired* when it was in 
reality but the vague expectation of 
finding the Chevalier de Bourbon in 
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each, strenuously urged her husband to 
4esist from his pernicious passioh for 
company.^' ^ 

; As usual, the baron treated her r^pre* 
mentations : with foolhardy disregard ; 
but the manner and i^onversation of the 
younger St. Maur at length alarmed 
him, and opened his eyes to the danger 
his wife apprehended, v 

This young man, as able a politician 
as his. father, had, from the first, made 
up his niind to secure, the fortune of 
Lol6tte, by way of indemnity for the loss 
of brighter^, prospects in France^ So 
beautiful a creature pould not be^ an ob- 
ject of indifference to the' cold-blooded 
profligate, who keenly felt the power of 
personal beauty, without requiring one ray 
of intellect to heighten its attraction^ and 
who knew himself capable ^f bearing a 
childish wife to the bondage of com- 
manded solitude, whenever.' he should 
grow weaiy of her charms, or become 
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inclined for livelier gratifications. He 
first tried his groand mth hec parentSi 
by declaring his indignation at the scani- 
dal raised dgainst their daughter's moital 
capacity^ by her rival relation ; repeating 
little phrases or actions of hers, which he 
ob^rved» as indicative of clear faculties, 
though shrouded, he must confess, by the 
most excessive yet most captivating diffi# 
deuce. When he perceived that her pa- 
rents were, by no means obliged to him 
for this discovery^ but preferred to retain 
I^16(te and her property under their ever« 
lasting tutelage, he changed his scheme 
of wan endeavouring. to.ensnare his des» 
tined victim's affections by admiring 
gazes,^^ whispered admirations, and per- 
pfituAl noticing; 9!^ her in&ntine tastes. 
Wher^y^ she and her lister walked, 
Ai^liiie $o<m found Victor St. Maur 
walked there also : he was always at hand 
whep^veirimy tlyng was wanted or wished 
for by ]U>16ttie j yetthe moa^aEit a service 
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wd3 rendered, 1^ hqv/^ andi passed on^ 
selling profoundly* ritjstruej %od gazing 
pi^sipnately upon Lcitl6ile ; yet was it all 
done iSo guardedlyy that Aigliqe could 
neither avoid those spirit Jik^ haunting^ 
nor expostulate with hijtn on tb^r fre* 
quency. His object was to interest her 
compassion, . and secure her assistance } 
and though he succeeded in the first, he 
disappointed himself of the second, by 
privately tampering with LoI6tte'is incpr*' 
ruptible attendant.; Aigline's natural 
delicacy and d^nity of mind revolted 
from such a degrading nieasur^ when it 
was^ made knQi«i;n tQcJier } but thsit very 
character prevented h^rfropi discovering 
its mpti ye. Sh^ ^^tgiOied St. ; Maur m unt 
be in love to m$tdne^^ SjQ to Bin against 
honour and- propriety : and wheti ahe 
deemed it her duty to repeat: it to thd 
b^rpn, she m^ 9AI that i kind and JneX^ 
perieneed hetirt might be: suppofif^l to 
urge in extenuation* of adpther^s a^e»ee» 
La Marot, all at once atrvek with the 
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precipice,. he stood upon, came to the 
most extraordiiiary resolution fbjr a Pro- 
testant parent :-— he determined to send 
Lol6tte for a while to a nunnery. There^ 
and there only, he knew she would be 
completely secured from the machin- 
ations of either passionate or interested 
admirers : she would be removed out of 
the way of her family, whose pleasures, 
he observed, the care of her hampered 
most disagreeably ; and there her un- 
lucky beauty would be buried from every 
eye, along with her imbecility. 

At first, Madame de Roche Blanc was 
shocked by such a proposal ; she foresaw 
at once all that could be said by the 
zealous divine of their valley, who would 
reprobate a plan which threw a helpless 
soul into the hands of what he called 
heathtoish idolaters. In her secret mind, 
this^ obtuse mother deemed it a matter of 
no consideration what religion LoI6tte 
nominally professed ; and, perhaps, in 
point of fact, as far as it respected Lo- 
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lotte herself) fhe was tight. But it was 
novenid fault in. a parent, avowing her 
abhorrence of image- worship, (thus con* 
science whispered), not ■. to retain her 
feeble-minded daughter even in imper- 
fect communion with the church she 
deemed truly Christian! Do we^ot 
dedicate our equallj^-incetnpetent infants 
io^God jLpd Christy upon a similar prin- 
^ciple, in the ceremony of baptism ? Ma- 
dame de Roche Blanc started at her own 
Question ; but ever selfish, * and unstable 
in right, whenever the temptation to 
secure her own ease, or the iaccomplish- 
ment of a favourite object, presented 
itself, she . yielded eventually to the 
bribe of being released from the irksome 
charge of Lol6tte. Until the suit w$f e 
ended, it would be imposeible to. say 
whether this unhappy yoMOg creature 
might or might not be the means of se- 
curing wealth to her family ; and as such, 
perhaps, it was a duty Madame de Roche 
Blaric owed to her other children, to 
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preserve this from being stolen awa^^ 
After > dry ly^recapitulating tbe ooaseien* 
timis arg^IIl9Ilts against her husband's 
scheme, ^e concluded by sayii^, as she 
usually did, when her concealed wishes 
squared with las, ** that, after aU, he was 
master; but that if he chose to act so 
toldiy^ he must take ths^ whole odium 
upoii his own shodders^'' 

The baron was a very Atla$ under Bimi^ 
kr veeights; and, smiling happy indtf^' 
ference^ went off to^rrange ibr Lol6tte's 
immediate removal. 

When Aiglihe beard of this plan, which 
she did not do until every, preparatory 
step was taken, grief, horror, and indig* 
nation seized her. It was in vain that 
the baron assured her Thomasine would 
be a sufficient guardian of her sister's 
present comfort, and spiritual security; 
in vain he added that AigUne should 
vii»t her occasionally} and that in a very 
little time LoI6tte would be far more 
happy among the nunsy who would have 
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B^othlng €lse to do but amuse her, and 
tei^h hef ent^aimflg wcH'ka, thsan she 
had ever been, while watched and re- 
strained at L'^toile aod Roche Blaoc* 

Independent of a natural and pious 
horror at die choice of her residence, 
Aigline's heart bled at the idea of send- 
ing Loldtte away from all she knew and 
loved^ precisely at a period when her sad 
state, aggravated by melancholy adher- 
ence to the image of Adfaemar de Bour^ 
bon, peculiarly required tender manage- 
ment. She eagerly: of&red to shut herself 
up with Lol6tte in the chateau ; and, 
if that could not be granted, besought 
her parents to let her accompany her 
sister to the convent. ** With God- s 
blessings" she said, <* and in so right a 
cause, I hope I might safely defy every 
effort pf the nuns to change my faith* 
Our good pastor would not fear for me 

■i 

under such cireiwi^aiijqes. I could then 
shield my dear sister,, and administer at 
the same time t^ her unequal spirits* At 
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any rate, the mere sight of me ^ would 
make her as happy as she is now capable 
of being made." 

Ilie baron laughed at Aigline's super- 
stitious tenkciousness, as he termed this 
natural dread of a yoimg and virtuous 
heart; while Madame de Roche: Blanc 
reminded her of her. growing ill health. 
" Your first duty is to your, mother, 
•Aigline,-' she said, with more severity 
An her look than in her half-repentant 
breast; " you must leave Lol6tte to 
Thomasine, perhaps 1 shall not trbuble 
you long." .' 

^ These words and her own tears silenced 
Aigline. She could not deny the plea 
urged by her mother. For some time 
Madame de Roche Blanc had been sub- 
ject to fainting fits; which surprized her 
in the midst of company, and from which 
there was freqfiently great difficulty in 
recovering her. Lassitude and irritability 
strangely united^ remained long after 
these fits were past; warning those about 
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her, to prepare for what she inwardly pre- 
dieted, her sudden dissolution. Some: 
inward malady, for which the medical 
skill: of that period, was incapable of 
finding a remedy, was in reality the cause: 
of these swoonihgsj and th^t was ag- 
gravated by feverish anxiety about Ce-: 
cile, whose early complaints had finally; 
settled in. a pulmonary one, the conse-*. 
quence of her unlucky plunge into the 
river. To stay with a mother and! sister 
thus circumstanced was certainly Aig- . 
line's duty } and, falteringly avowing it, 
she withdrew from her mother's presence 
to run and throw herself, on her knees,, 
in a distant chamber, there to pour out: 
her oppressed heart, in sorrow, and sup- 
plication, to that one Parent, who never 
afllicts but for a wise and gracious pur-: 
pose. 

The convent selected for . Lol6tte*s. 
residence was at a short distance from 
Nerac : it, was; chosen principally on ac- 
count of its distance, and from its being 
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SO near the favourite dbode of llie Icing 
and queen of Navarre. There, Baron 
de Koche Blanc reckoned upon being in 
frequent attendance/ for the sake of in- 
specting his son's progress in court ac* 
quirements, and court £sivoun To call 
and see Lol6tte by the 'way was a thing 
of course: and, as he was not likely to 
go fiir out of his way for such an ungra- 
tifying object, Aigline was led to hope 
that his visits would afKml the poor exile 
some pleasure; and that^ consequently, 
this choice of a residence was the best 
rtiat could have been made for hen With 
a swelling heart she got into the carriage 
at the time Appointed, which Was to con- 
vey the unsuspecting Lol6tte to a species 
of prison. At first, Aigline had shrunk 
from being of the party, shuddering at 
the thought of so becoming a sort of 
accomplice in an act of selfish cruelty : 
but, as the cruelest part of the business 
was beyond her power to prevent,- afiec- 
tion gave her heroism to conquer this 
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honotiFable r^ugnajBee; and^ baitisbiQg 
all antiotpatlcm of hef own bitter feelings 
at the monient of paiting, by the con- 
viction of saving Lol6tte so many hours 
of previous^arm and agitation, she took 
her place by her side» with smiling ten- 
derness, covering a bleeding hearti On 
first entering the vehicle, Lol6tte's coun- 
tenance expressed {something of appre- 
hension: that quickly ceased; and i^ 
vague a dejection then spread over her 
beautiful features, deepening as it fell, 
like the shades of evening gathering ismd 
increasing over some lovely landscape* 
From this apathy of appearance, she was 
first roused by the name of the Chevalier 
de Bourbon^ uttered by her father, as 
be thoughtlessly rattled ov<er politics and 
Parisians, to the respectable Thomasine 
and the silent Aigline ; one of the 
baron's properties being a most felicitous 
disregard of his hearer's capacity or in- 
Qli$)ation in his choice of conversation. 
At the magic name of De Bourbon, fol- 
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lowed by several repetitions of tliie kingj 
the court, Nerac, Lol6tte's dormant fa- 
culties at once awoke/ and when sfafe un« 
derstood that she was going to Nerac, she 
flung 4ierself in an Ecstasy upon Aigline'^ 
bosom, repeating the name of the chev- 
alier more than once in a low and tre- 
mulous whisper. From that moment 
she became bright, eager, and impatient,- 
alternately smothering Iris with caresses 
like a happy child ; or gazing about, as 
if she were sure of knowing Nerac by 
instinct Thomasine and Aigline ex- 
changed tearful glances at this sad proof 
of their poor chai*ge*s unaltered feelings: 
while the baron, without stopping to 
consider why Lo16tte should be thus 
transported with the hope of going to 
Nerac, felicitated them all, in an under 
tone, upon so lucky a fancy j as thiere 
could be no reason.in the world, why she 
should not be left to imagine the convent 
of St. Genevieve, the palace of the 
d'Alhrct^s. 
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> Aiglihe had not spirits to waste jupoQ; 
the vaiii task of arguing against decep- 
tion of any sort: she required all bes 
mental strength, when, stopping in the 
gloom of twi%ht at the gates of a hug^ 
mass of building constructed of dull 
marble, obscured by ivies, . and sur- 
rounded by yews and cypresses of extra- 
ordinary growth, a withered . portress 
admitted them into a large, empty court; 
whence she led them to the house itself. 
. The dark and mournful character of 
die. evergreens shading the cloisters 
which they passed along, (the only. spe« 
cies of tree visible . in these lugubrious 
gardens,) the hollow echoes of the clois- 
ters, sounding like sepulchi*al voices, — 
made Aigline's heart sink. If: these 
things were to be taken as specimens of 
the inhabitants of the place, what would 
become of Lol6tte, to whofii. cheerful^ 
at leasts soothing images, were absolutely 
necessary ? But Lobtte herself minded 
them not ;* baatening oniirards, with the 
roL. ir. p 



sti^ and glow of an Aufdm, evidently in 
t^e ibnd expectation oft meeting one 
ehi^rislied object at everjf tnrning. 

The aUbjess, previously prepared for 
their arrival, was ready to receive tb$ 
whole party in her parlour; and her 
good-naUired, though un^idead coilnte^ 
fsmcBf somewlmt comforted Airline* 
A£ber< Bach conversation, as may be iina^ 
ginedy respecting the uhconscious Lo« 
lolite'l; situation and treatteenJ:, A^ne 
gladly accepted their ojfered ptomissioQ 
of accompanying a lay-sistir to iaspect 
the apartment set apart for Loldtte and 
Thomasine. This she found c<Mnfoiit» 
able beyond the outward promiHe of the 
bouse f and its n^row window^ looking 
u{)on a quadrangle where the nana' cul- 
tivaOed medicinal herbs and flowei%igave 
it a more lively i^p^uranoeithan: »iy 
other portbo of the/binlding» After a 
quick, yet searching sorvej^ of tiiischam^ 
ber, Atgline looked anxiously 4ipeQ,:di6 
grouse of mm^ no<w ceUedt^dc aimmd 
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thenij Most of them weraf teamining 
the &«Itle6s^ bbauty <of their new com- 
panion ; and| in proportion as their faces 
«!^res8ed layelier or duller interest^ ^she 
estimated t^ir kindly, or their apadiieed 
feeiin^i 

One ^arky faded countenanoe, whose 
hiumdieyeai^ereaamuch slmded by their 
long -lashes :as i by the veil which ihuiig 
half over^ them, .seemed to promise more 
ithan oii^dinaory^^eiisibility* . Lol6(tte had 
met ^hosor eyes^ and,; whether. they did 
acttt^Iy>resemble those^oit* the Chevalier 
4e BoarboD^ or whether it were merely 
the /seseoiyaaice of expression, she>kiiew 
mAi but she thrilled J and >st^ted^. and 
looked' 'down ^ such .modest i(Con£bision 
asshe iwas wont to do^ when/meetkig the 
glance^ 4af Adhemar* . Another : siri^r at 
tbtH imcpaent proposed ; .shqwii^ their 
vi^itocs ' thei refectory and . Ihe chapel ; 
^iidiLol4tt6«till filtered, yet delightedly 
so, taking /fehe tamuei iThotnasioe, and 
^gaaiu^ ka6ck<9ti intervals . to ^see . <|hat othe 
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dark^eyed nun was still in their partj^ 
timidly followed those that led her for- 
ward. 

Aigline regarded every place she was 
led into with an anxiety which defeated 
her purpose : the striking differencie cf 
^aU around, with beautiful L'^ile; af- 
dieted her to a degree that rendered her 
.pbsexvations confus^. The chapel, garr 
njished for a saint's day, and brilliantlj 
illuminated, which at another time woiilii 
have pleased her as a. novelty, made. her 
shudder. The pictures^ the images (those 
abominations in the sight of the. early' 
converts), the voices of some novices 
practising to the lofty swell of the organ 
la chant of singular beauly and sweetnesSi 
struck her with natural, though perhaps 
irrational dread. She feared the efiect 
iof those spiritual seductions iqMm poor 
;Lol6tte's senses : yet, as they were the 
only a,nimating things (Aservable theret 
) could she wish them withdrawn ? , 
Josephine, the nun whose looks imo^ 

11 
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interested her,^^ courteously explained, 
meanwhile, the different objects as they 
presented themselves. Lol6tte evlden tly 
regarded her likeness to Adhemar de 
fiourbon with increasing pleasure; and 
as Aigline noticed this, she could not 
help feeling thankful that even this dan- 
gerous gratification was accorded her 
poor sister. Loldtte, indeed, was now 
rising into childish spirits: that vague^ 
^pedtation of a happinessi which is 
almost a^ delightful as the happiness it-, 
self, began, to diffuse itself through her 
whole jbeing j evidencing its eii^tence, by; 
soft and successive glows of' complexion. 
From the chapel they went into the 
room appropriated for the ingenious 
manufactures of the nuns and their scho- 
lars: t}iere, amongst thickets of artificial 
flowers^ and piles of fanciful straw- works, 
Lol6tte stood smiling, iq the midst of 
the grave and sober-suited nuns; plea- 
sure, almost brightening into intelligence, 
radiating from her whole person, giving 

F 8 
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hier the app^risince of a youbg^ anget 
d^seended amongst crieatures of earth. 
While she was thtis engaged, isii^er Jose* 
{^hine, softly pressing the arm of Aigtiney 
silently withdrew bet from the apart^ 
lihent. 

In one of the passages thirdtigk which 
they hurried, she stopt, and apologizing 
for this conduct, said she had imtiruc- 
tion's from the abbess, to seize the first 
favourable moment for getting Aigline 
away, unseen by Lol6tte, as the Baron 
de Roche Blanc wished to avoid agita^ 
ing either his daughtei's or himself Mby a 
formal leave-taking; and,^ purposing to 
sleep that night at a friend's chateau on 
the road homewards, said he had no timci 
to lose. 

Although Aigline had been previously 
prepared for this silent withdrawal of 
themselves, and felt that it might really 
be the mode least prejudicial to her poor 
sister, now that the moment was come 
for putting it into execution, she found 



bM imrt utterly fail, .fiwsl^ into tear^i 
slue sunk upoa the sh^der of 1|ie iqois^* 
p^^sfomp^ Jqaepbipe, deebtring hor Jjica- 
padty to leave this dear and uufprtunate 
sistec in so awful sf^ residence. 

The gentle accents of the nun in reply, 
her assor^oeto of pity, and particular 
care of LxMtt^ and the patjence with 
which! she heard Ajgliiie's almost, uiicon- 
scions exclamations ^db^out the dsMigeroiis 
charms tiftlieir service* and the iniquity 
of image-wiorship, by degrees brought the 
latter to; herself; and mixing apo^gies 
witii thandcs again and iigain, she be- 
sought her to renew those benevolent 
promises, and add to them the assurance 
that she would make Loldtt^: sensible 
that her sister's desertion was not vol un* 
tary. 

As the nun renewed: these promises 
in a tone of tempered enfiotion, Aigline 
could not refrain from seizing and kiss- 
ing her hand. << May the God of Heaven 
and earth reward you for such kindness!'' 

p 4 



320 MOCB& BI.AKC. 

she satcl, HiirMaiy. ^* Wli4t si wretcU 
sh6uld 1 leave this place, but for jom 
generous pity !'* 

The »ai ^niSecl, i^iook a teair .fimi 
her cheek, atid sighing as she embniced 
Aigline, said,, in an tinder voice, , ** I had 
a sister once^ ^ as dear <^^ alas, more un* 
fortunate! Her early death, with othei 
griefs, brought me to this bles^d haven. 
I grieve that thy erring creed denies the 
holiness of such. A time may come, 
perhaps, when thou wouldst fain find 
some shelter from the storm' of lifers 
remember, tb^, that 1 told thee, there is 
ho such shelter save the blessed cross.'* 

** t have been taught the same : " 
Aiglinei ans^wered, modestly and firanly ; 
" but we Protestants are bid to erect that 
sacred emblem in our hearts, £knd there 
crucify our sinful desires } while we go 
about amongst our fellow-creatures, to 
exercise the other Christian duty — that 
of active well-doing.'* 

** It is welUtaught, and meritoriously 
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repe&ted/* observed the nun, attentively 
regarding her; << but the le&ason borders 
on presumption, I fear. Alas ! I have wit- 
nessed the temerity of braving tempt* 
ations» Jesu save thee, poor child ! those 
eyes of sensibility tell thy destiny. Thou 
must suflfer much, because thou wilt feel 
^uch. ;0, beware, that guilt is never 
iidd^ to grief I" 

Aigline st;irted at the last fearful 
phrase. No thought, no wish of her 
innocent hear't could vibrate' to the word 
gtdlt; yet was there something so pro- 
phetic in the nun's manner, that her 
blood chilled, ^nd she looked up at her 
in silence. Josephine's veil having fallen, 
feft her whole face revealed: and Aigline' 
then di)served that she was past youth ; 
that her countenance bore the stamp of 
many suffered woes and conquered pas- 
sions ; as the wasted and many-coloured 
woods of autumn, tell that hot suns and 
cold blasts, have passed over them. 

« My words have terrified thee, poor 
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child ! '* resumed Josephine, tenderly. 
** I meant but to warn thee of the danger 
lurking in thine own evident cbaracten 
Dread thy best aflfections : discipline and 
command them ; or even they, having 
once attained mastery over thee, may 
conduct to the evil thou wouldest not 
The tempter tries man by various pas- 
sions ; our weak sex, by Love alone. 
Learn, then, never to love even the 
noblest 'created thing, to such excess as 
gives thee in bondage to him ; for if he 
fall,^ thou, so bound, wilt sink with him." 
As she concluded, without Waiting reply 
she led the way along the narrow pas- 
sages; where, as she glided first, her 
fading features, and grey drapery, (seen 
partially by the glimmering light she 
held, as different currents of air wafted 
her veil 'aside,) made Aigline think of 
those shadowy beings whom superstition 
embodies in the path to graves, and dig- 
nifies with the office of condncting spirits 
to woe or bliss. The etnphs^tic wartfing 
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of the nun rung in her ears, alarming 
her with wild and indistinct fear : and 
as the days of her childish companionship 
with Clarence Willoughby, all at once 
Hashed upon her memory, she felt but 
too. conscious that her besetting sin would 
ever be too easy a compliance with the 
impetuous wishes of those she Joved ; 
that so, she might indeed be led to act 
against better conviction : consequently, 
against such influence she must guard 
.with scrupulous watchfulness. " It is 
well then, perhaps," she sighed to her- 
self, " that 1 am to be separated from 
yon de^r unconscious one j my pity for 
her strange attachment, might reach to 
pernicious excess/' 

At thi$ inst£^nt she heard, or fancied 
,$he heardf the remote voice of Lolotte 
js^peaking in its most animated tone : the 
sound thrilled through her, and she stopt 
in agony, exclaiming, <^ Barbarous that I 
am* ^ven to think of quitting her ! *' She 
would then have ran back to find and 
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324 BQCHE BLANC. 

f 

remain with her sister, had not he^ 

I • • ' ... 

companion interfered j and, believing the 

• . * . • • • 

Baron de Roche Blanc Aigline's natural 
father, besought her to proceed, and at 
least dutifully endeavour to obtain his 
permission to act as her heart seemed 
bent upon, not r6belliously defy his au» 
thority. 

But Aigljne's sense of propriety and 

• . • . . . • 

duty was all disordered by her stronger 
feeliiHg for Lol6tte. She felt as though 
she had betrayed tjer from her home, 
like the repentant ruffian in the story, 
who beguiled the pretty babes he t was 
hired to murder, into the dismal wood, 
and there left them to perish. Her com- 
passion, she thought wildly, was no truer 
than his : her reiiiorse as little valuable. 
In the disorder of her soul, she uttered 
she knew not what ; losing the time she 
afterwards lamented, since she might 
have employed it in more metbodioally 
bespeaking for her sister^ the care and 
kindness of Josephine. 
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' Aiglide's (increasing distress, and th^ 
more urgent expostulations of her com* 
panion, echoing through the vaulted 
passages, reached the door of the convent 
parlour, and the abbess came forth to 
learn the reason for such unusual i^ounds; 
Afler a moment's subdued questioning 
of sister Josephine, the abbess disinissect 
her, and led the half-distracted Aigline 
into the presence of her father. To the 
former's passionate entreaty for permis- 
sion to remain at least a while with 
Lol6tte, the Baron de Roche Blanc 
listened with perfect good-humour and 
real unconcern ; teUing her, in the cheer* 
fullest toxie, that if ishe cpi]^ make up 
her mind to al>sence from ler sick mo^ 
ther, he could have no hesitation in ol)lig- 
ing her, though his little suppers would 
lose their charm and their ornament. 
"I must, however, remind you, my 
BeUe,^' he added, with a slight move- 
ment of his eye, intended to acquaint 
the abbess with his admirable talent at 
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using stratagem, as wdl as truth, upon 
due occasions, *<that I quarrel with the 
time we are already spending, lest any 
thing unpleasant should occur during our 
libseBc^. That patch of hectic in the 
middle of your mother's cheek just as we 
set ofi^ was vastly ominous of one of her 
frightful faintings/' 

Aigline's cheek lost all its damask at 
this suggestion ; and putting her hand 
into his, she said, breathlessly, ** Let us 
go then. Sir -*- 1 wish to go/* Shci ^^ke 
almost convulsively; and La Marot, seiz- 
ing the lucky instant, hurried out an 
adieu to the abbess, whose limited facul* 
$ies he had previously left ^t g^ze from 
the dazzlement of his showy polemics; 
and, retaining AjgUne's hand, speeded 
her towards the outer court* 
. She was no sooner on h^r way to the 
i^rriage^ than her giief butsit .out afresh, 
so that she was unable to hear or to 
answer the Baron'si halfjesting . cpnso- 
Utions. 
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When he placed hier and himself iji the 
vehicle, atid it drove away, she buried 
her face in her hands, as if to shut out 
all sight of the plaice where she was leaving 
her sister: but ere the carriage bad pro- 
ceeded far, she suddenly put aside the 
leathern curtain whidi formed its move- 
able window, and looked back* The 
moon, sullenly rising, distinctly marked 
the outline of the building itselfi and of 
its mournful gardens : all the rest of the 
extensive prospect was dark and unde- 
fined. The unusual redness of the moon- 
-gleams glaring through the trees ; the 
funereal appearance of the latter, whioh 
were mostly evergreens of the dullest 
leafi unmixed with any of the glittering 
sort} the mere stillness of everything 
around, gave Aigline a lensation of hor- 
ror. Those shroud-like cypresses seemed 
emitting the chill air of death, and 
that sepulchnil edifice appeared built to 
entomb its victims. Its very ai^ect, to 
her disturbed indiagination, ' was pr(^hetic 
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of loss and desolation. Was she, theni 
leaving the unfortunate Lol6tte in' her 
tomb? 

<^ O, my dear sister ! " she exclaimed 
to herself, as the pang of that thought 
yielded to soberer, sadder feelings; 
*« blessed would it be for thee, were it 
indeed so. Thy lot in this world, can 
never, never be happy : but in the world 
of Heaven, the bonds of thy guiltless 
spirit will be loosed, and thou mayest then 
adore and enjoy, through all eternity, 
the One all-perfect, alUgood ! I will not 
grieve for thee, then, if early death — .** 
The scalding tears, which, interrupting 
this apostrophe, now flowed afresh down 
Aigline's cheeks, proved, alas ! how little 
she knew the force or weakness of her 
x)wn nature. Lol6tte was endeared to 
her beyond the measure even of the 
fondest sister's love: from the circum- 
stances of her peculiar situation \ from 
the painful disagreement of her exquisite 
person, and her scarcely-defined facuU 
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ties ; from the cruel restraints which her 
expected fortune rendered necessar}:; and 
from her aimless, unconscious, alas! des* 
perat^ attachment, to the Chevalier de 
Bourbon. Lol6ttc^s fortune, like her 
beauty, seemed given only to increase 
her aiflictiohs ; and there were moments 
when AigKne had questioned the justice 
of this, with tremulous consciousness of 
doubting the decrees of Providence. But 
a little reflection showed her, that to 
Lol6tte herself, these afflictions were un-% 
known; that, consequently, they werej 
trials only to her family. The justice 
and wisdom of such dispensations then 
ceased to be questioned by her ; and 
while she lamented * their necessity, she 
submitted with entire conviction pf some 
gracious purpose, or merited chastise- 
ment, which she presumed not to fa* 
thom. 



S30 RXMCHB JiULVCm 



CHAP. IX. 

The Baron^s journey homewards was 
fnterrupfed only by the night's faaltiag at 
the house of his friend. AigHne was ill 
able to go through the wearisome duties 
of society amongst persons little known, 
and from whom propriety obliged her to 
conceal her peculiarly distressed state of 
mind. This task was the more diflScult, 
when she witnessed the inconsiderate 
vivacity of her step-father, and when she 
found herself detained late in the morn- 
ing of the succeeding day by his insati- 
able passion tor new faces. How grate- 
ful would she have been for those hours 
given to Lol6tte ! 

Upon reaching L'6toile at last, they 
found the Baroness more indisposed than 
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when thoiy quitted hen Whether Aig- 
line's uointentronal picture of her fteU 
ings whi]f describing Lol^tte^B new 
residence^ and what the kind nun had 
promised, iws^ened Madame de Roci^s 
Blanc's suUt n sensibility towards both 
these daughters, or whether the period 
^e had been Jeft alone had given her 
greater leisure for ruminating upon the 
probability of losing the contested pro* 
perty in Languedoc, and so returning 
again to dependence solely on the Baron's 
&st-wasting fortune, it may be difficult 
to say. The efi^ti however/ of one of 
these causes, wa$ visible very soon in 
sudden illness, and an immediate faints 
ing fit 

Total insensibility continued so long, 
that not only Aigline but the Baron was 
alarmed ; and when the sufiEerer did re- 
cover, her nerves wete so. shaken, and 
her strength so exhausted, that she was 
removed to the quiet of h^r own chamber. 
There Aigline ministered to hei*, with 
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equal soficiiiide and gentleness, until she 
had the comfort of seeing her composed 
upon het bedt and perfectly conscioust 
igain : she then offered to read by her ; 
but Madame de Roche Blanc, secretly 
anxious to be freed from that daughter's 
presence whdUe attentions were so many 
reproaches to her, expressed a wish to 
ideep^ and desired to be left alone. Too 
sincerely alarmed at her itiibther's seizbre 
to leave her without some attendant, and 
believihg that this order arose from ne- 
cessary consideration for her, Aigline 
smiled, aa if assenting % and closing thd 
bed-curtains, withdrew towards the door, 
where she seated herself for the purpose of 
watching her mother's slumber, imagin- 
ing herself alone, Madame de Roche 
l^anc yielded to a degree of emotion* 
hitherto unusual irt her. At first she 
sighed profoundly, muttering indistinct 
expressions of regret, and apprehension, 
and prayer. By degrees the sigha changed 
into sobs, and she wept convulsively^ 



Aighne n&w .hurried toW)ards her, and^ 
throwing herself on her kneeS)by the bed- 
3ide, entreated her to Bay, if she appro* 
j^eiided herself in danger, if there were 
my thing^weighing upon her heart which 
a daughter cpuld soothe or remove. 
. Madame jde Roche Blaqc's 'first move* 
ment was an habitually angry one : be« 
wildered as to what she might have ut« 
teredy she was too much vexjed by the 
fearthat idea had occasioned, to feel at4;he 
instant, all the value of her child'$ tender 
jntention. But Aigline's continued sdi- 
citude to console or relieve the suffering 
she observed, calmed this sudden irrita- 
tion; and, sinking into dejection from 
^peevishness, Madame de Roche Blanc 
.answered for a while only in monosyllable. 
At length rousing from it, and turning 
her face towards her daughter, she said 

fixedly, . 

. " Aigline, J will not ask you if you 
love your, mother ; — I have not perhaps 
aiqpeared to Reserve it —-at least you may 



1 
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tbiAk so, fbig«^tuig that a mether i| im- 
avoidably obliged to give her ;greMM; 
uttentiM to her youngest and modttddf- 
cate children;^ — ^ but do you fed that it 
is your duty to soften oiy dykig moicaeQlSi 
whenever they arrive ?'* 

Aigline's submissive and sufib^ated 
answer was breathed in the kiss sher v^l^ 
tured to print on her mother's tteid. 

The latter resumed. 

^< PrcKnise me then, that) when I am 
gode^ no inducement ^aHseparate^^ou 
from Geclle> while she eontinuea under 
age or unmarried: that you wiQ ison- 
scientiously believe yourself bound to 
cherish and thii^ for ber, as if you were 
her mother. As you expect a mother's 
dying blesiHng^ fulfil this proiiHise;«*-tbat 
is, if you win make it!" 

<< If I will make it !^' repeated; A%line, 
in a voice of generous reproach. 

** You <:ons€tot» then ?*' asked j^fadame 
de Rdche ffian^ ^^^Uy > then mora so- 
lemnly addedi ^<^ rgm^ittber^ Aigfinei<.^s 






pmBSkise binds you to deny your own iq* 
elination/or plac@a» and persons. parhr^p^ 
if the gratification of such inclkMition 
sdght interfere with your double, duty to 
this dear little sufferer : it binds you» for 
some years at least, Uierefore, to preserve 
yourself from any tie or contpdnionsliMp^ 
which may give another person authority 
over your iactions, amd tie you to the fbrr 
tunes of some visionary expeetant-^^some 
dissqppointed, wanderer." 

Aigline turned death-pale at this ex- 
plicit alluskm } for the idea of Clarence 
Willoughbyi coi^led with the only 
thought she had wished never again to 
unite with his image, shot through her 
mind. Her mother saw her emotion, 
but, prudently forbearing to notice it, 
took up the theme again. 

" Perhaps I; < ought to say at ance» by 
whom such authority: might < be exerted. 
Welly then, in4#pendent< of the JSwpn,< no 
xme ca^ have a rjight to control: your 
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conduct, even young as you are, except a 
husband, or some near relation. On my 
side you have no relations except the most 
distant ones ; and on your Other's none 
that ought to influence you. Recollect, 
Aigline, if any of them ever come for- 
ward to claim you, which they can only 
do to torment the Baron and insult my 
ashes, you may lawfully resist their power^ 
so long as you prpfess a different faith, 
and remain under the protection of a 
government that favours our reHgion. 
None of them will seek you, depend 
upon it, but from the bigotted purpose 
of 'forcing you to their image*worshtp« 
I charge you, therefore, by your duty to 
God and to me, never to accept thdir 
insidious ofiers of support and protection. 
In my first months of widowhood, they 
rejected my appeal to them for myself 
and my fatherless babe ; they st%matized 
me with the names of heretic^ and pea- 
sant : it was they that forced me, there* 



fore, itito my second hasty marriage, with 
a man of rank, whose very choice of me 
disproved their insolent assertions. The 
'Baron's improvident habits have made 
me repent my hastiness j but it was done 
to give you a home and a protector. 
I^romise me, then, that you will reserit 
the affront put upon your mother by 
your father's proud family." 

** I will never hold communion with 
any of them, if you wish me not to do 
soj — -if you think it wrong," replied 
Aigline, faltering and uncertain j ** but 
how can I resent? — Dearest mother, 
1 can refrain from seizing even the 
greatest blessing in life, if offered to me, 
but I cannot promise to do any thii:% 
actually hostile to any one." 

** I ask nothing of you," returned her 
mother sharply, " except complete avoid- 
since of those people, if ever they seek 
to ensnare youj" and ta induce her 
daughter to make this promise, Madamie 
de Roche Blanc proceeded to give the 

VOL. II. Q 
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details of her own abandonment, by 
Monsieur de Venz61e's family* Kind- 
ling with recollected mortification, and 
unconsciously trying to justify her own 
resentment to herself, by exaggerating 
the pride and bigotry with which her 
only advance had been repulsed, she 
certainly succeeded in making Aigline 
consider her father's kindred as unworthy 
the yearnings the latter had often felt 
towards them. The promise sought was 
then freely given. Madame de Roche 
Blanc pressed her daughter's hand : " I 
will not urge you, after this, to promise 
the other point I have at heart j the de- 
nial of any girlish fancy, which might 
place you too soon under a husband's 
authority : I will only hope that you may 
have the good sense and dutifulness to 
obey my dying wish on that subject ; in- 
deed I feel sure that you will consider 
yourself bound to do so, from my leaving 
you free to act otherwise." 
Madame de Roche Blanc was not the 
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first person who has made an ungenerous 
use of a generous principle : rightly did 
she judge the heart she thus professed to 
leave unfettered. Aigline, ignorant of 
all that she liad not taught herself, or 
been taught by one as young and ro- 
mantic as she, saw her own duties through 
an exaggerated medium j and eager to 
iulfii them to their utmost extent, forgot 
to ascertain the limits of those of others. 
She was, perhaps, too much alive, also, to 
the dazzling merits of self'Sacrifice ; ^a 
sacrifice, magnanimous or vain-glorious 
as occasion renders it. While her mother 
spoke, she trembled in -every fibre : for 
the vision of England and Clarence 
Willoughby, of his Honoured father, 
and a home where they might be found 
united, passed before her eyes, and passed 
4iway, She stifled a wringing sigh, and 
averting her face, said faintly, ** I pro- 
mise, dear mother, never to enter into any 
engagement which can separate me from 
Cec^ile ; I will be as a mother to. her, so 
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long aa she will let me, if the misfortune 
of your*— '' Natural emotion interrupted 
the sentence. 

^ Aigline, I will recompense you for 
this!'' repeated Madame de Koche 
Blanc, with unusual energy, after sudden 
afld long musing. — << You shall find, 
after all, that I. have not been the un- 
miiidful mother, my over^ruled will may 
have made me appear ; but if I ensure 
a provision for you, I shall rely on your 
sharing it with Cecile, if ever she comes 
to need it.— God knows, what the Baron's 
want of thought may bring upon his 
family r* ' , 

The unwonted tears which gathered in 
Madame de Roche Blanc's eyes as she 
concluded, finished the conquest of her 
daughter : in a transport of grief and ten- 
derness, Aigline fastened her lips upon 
the hand her mother extended ; yet, con- 
scious of a weight at her heart, and upon 
her mind, which she believed it criminal 
to feel. To grieve at the proi^ect of 
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her sole surviving parent's dissolution, 
seeme(}, in the sight of Aigline's delicate 
conscience, the only grief permitted her 
in a moment like the present ; and as the 
forbidden images of Mn Willoughby and 
his son, and the more dangerous memory 
of that son's whispered passion, returned 
again and again to her thoughts, she 
turned from their seducing presence 
with virtuous dismay. 

Madame de Roche Blanc suffered her 
daughter to remain some time, thus, bath- 
ing her hand with scalding and silent 
tears j — she was herself plunged in anx* 
ious thought. " Could I live my life 
<?ver again," she exclaimed suddenly, 
continuing a contrite reflection aloud, 
** what should I do ? not marry a se- 
cond time, assuredly* Well, then, I am 
right — 1 am justified in wishing her not 
to marry. You know not, Aigline, what 
it is, to be obliged to battle with the ca- 
prices, the folly, the self-willedness of one 
whom you must obey, even when it is to 

Q 3 
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the ruin of all about you. Preserve your 
liberty, if you would be happy. I will 
take care, if God spares my life a little 
longer, that you shall have the worldly 
means assured to you. Remember, then, 
what £ tell you now, that I ceased to be my 
own mistress after I married your step- 
father ; wetl-meaning as he is, he has not 
always done what I approved. Remem- 
ber what I tell you, whenever designing 
persons try to blacken my character to 
you after I am dead.** 

Aigline sobbed out a sincere protest- 
ation of indifference to worldly advan« 
tages } but incapable of guessing to what 
her mother alluded by the latter part of 
her speech, she could only express her 
belief of its impossibility. 

Madame de Roche Blanc then sent her 
in search of the Baron, whom she wished 
to converse with alone. Aigline obeyed. 

The conference between La Marot and 
his wife was long and private j and the 
consequence was^ a visit from a profess 
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dional man in the neighbourhood, who 
drew up a" legal instrument, by which 
the Baron made over to Aigline de Ven- 
zeles, at his death, a small property, 
with a house upon it, which he could 
detach from the Roche Blanc estate, 
and which would secure to her subsis<^ 
tence in a life of privacy • 

This bequest, communicated to Aig- 
line, set the seal to her sacrifice of dearer 
wishes and brighter hopes : ever believ- 
ing herself without claims upon her step- 
father, she magnified his generosity, and 
her mother's true anxiety for her future 
provision, to a degree consistent with 
her profusely-grateful nature ; and whea 
all her scruples respecting her brother's 
and sister's rights, were insufficient to 
procure the cancelling of the deed, she 
could only satisfy her excited feelings 
by imparting them to the minister of 
Roche Blanc, and repledging herself to 
him, for the performance of what she had 
promised her mother. 

Q 4f 
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The good pastor, as ignorant as herself 
of the transaction which had robbed 
AigUne of her own fortune, animated 
her gratitude towards her step-^father and 
her mother. Aigline had not the courage 
to say even tp him,^that she would rather 
have been left to beg her bread, if left 
free also to share the weal or woe of Cl^f 
rence Willoughby, than thus be savfed 
from want, and plighted to the denial of 
h^r purest and warmest affections* She 
was bound to receive as a benefit, she im- 
agined, what was meant as a benefit j al>4 
she, therefore, endeavoured to do so; 
while Madame de Roche Blanc medi- 
cined certain uneasy reflections to «leepi 
by considering this provision for AigUne 
a full equivalent for what had been taken 
from her : although Madame de Roche 
Blanc knew that the obligation to share 
it with Cecile, if need were, was coupled 
with this donation. Quite reconciled to 
herself, and fortified against the dread of 
exposure which some late circumstances 
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bad excited, she revived again : but 
though she entered anew upon the every- 
day .occupations of life, it was obviously 
with effortf and the gradual increase of 
hectic symptoms in her favourite child, 
keeping her spirits in a state of constant 
apprehension and querulousness, no ra- 
tional pei*son could imagine her shattered 
health would endure the struggle long. 

Domestic uneasiness, however^ made 
no alteration in the habits of her hus- 
band. The removal of Lol6tte enabled 
him to see the whole province at will ; 
and L'etoile soon became the rendezvous 
of travellers, philosophers, whether real 
or pretended, idlers of every description, 
and hangers-on. To Aigline's feelings 
there was a sort of profanatfon in this 
motley groupe roving through the syl- 
^van and peaceful shades, consecrated 
to her as having been the residence of 
Mr. Willoughby. The revelry of one 
set of guests was like the riotous joy of 
Comus and his crew; while the pert 

0.5 
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philosophising of others, even to her but 
ripening judgment, seemed such empty or 
profane babble, when compared with the 
simple maxims and living illustration of 
Mr. Willoughby^s life^ that she sighed 
over the truth of her mother's assertion. 
It did, indeed, appear impossible to yield 
obedience to such a character as her step- 
father's without repugnance. She strove, 
however, to remember his general good- 
nature, and: her own peculiar obligations 
to him,^ whenever such ideas rose to 
absolute contempt, or whenever sad 
thoughts of Lolotte came to reproach 
him with selfishness and insensibility. 

The change of Lol6tte's residence 
occasioned evident vexation to both the 
elder and younger St. Maur : but the 
latter at last reconciled himself to her ab- 
sence, from the certainty of its removing 
her out of every other pretender's way, 
as well as out of his ; and by resolving to 
take decisive steps for obtaining her, 
whenever the law-suit should actually 
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render her mistress of the fortune he 
coveted. Preserving, therefore, in his 
conversation with Aigline, that tone of 
subdued passion, which he had penetra- 
tion enough to see rendered him interest- 
ing, he sought to ensure her intercession 
for his supposed attachment, if ever he 
should find it wise and practicable to se- 
cure Lol6tte in his own way. 

Aigline did, indeed, consider him with 
compassion, and felt some pleasure in 
his society ; for he had a plausible air of 
sentiment and refinement, which en- 
couraged her to utter her own pure feeU 
ings and opinions, without those appre^ 
hensions which restrained her amongst 
the more frivolous or more pompous of 
her step-father's motley visitors. He 
was also a shelter to her from the com- 
plin^ents of admirers, and the serious im- 
portunities of one or two persons that 
had really taken a passion for her : but, 
in doing this, her heart unconsciously 
betrayed itself to the cool and penetrat-* 

q6 
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ing St* Maiir, who read there what she 
scarcely suffered herself to read in it* 
Victor St. Maur wa» unluckily one of 
those persons who cannot bear to see 
another exalted above themselves ; and 
though he felt in reality no tender senti- 
ments for Aigline, he soon made it his 
employment to lower -her opinion of tlie 
idol he saw she worshipped, by mixing 
something pernicious in every draught of 
praise which he affected to bestow upon 
the mind and manners of Clarence WiU 
loughby. St. Maur's sisters unwittingly 
aided the effect of this contemptible 
envy. 

Both these young women, though ex* 
ceedingly different, sought Aigline's so- 
ciety with avidity, and she naturally 
took pleasure in theirs. The views, 
their Paris histories opened of life and 
human character, were at first enchant- 
ing from their very strangeness and va- 
riety: by degrees they became agi'* 
tatingly interesting Their dis^cter 
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portraits of the persons amongst whont> 
Clarence Willoughby lived, and whom he 
Ijad merely sketched, certainly from mo- 
tives of delicacy, promised to acquaint 
Aigline thoroughly with his habits, and 
enable her to blend her thoughts still 
with his modes and feelings. 

Pauline, the eldest sister, was a rigid 
Calvinist; Aurelie, a lively^ thoughtless 
girl, fascinated with every thing that be-' 
longed to the court, whether in the shape 
of dress, manners, or morals ; both knew 
Clarence tolerably well, and both de- 
scribed him agreeable to their own 
views. 

Vitiated by long residence in a tainted 
atmosphere, Aurelie's moral taste, so far 
from revolting at dissolute habits in the 
man whose youth, fine person, and 
charming manners; seemed to her a full 
excuse for every irregularity, really con-^ 
sidered the suspicion of intrigues, and 
perpetual conquests without serious aim, 
part of 2ijvm man^s reputation. Pauline^ 
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on the contrary, reprobated even a mode- 
rate enjoyment of innocent hilarity : and 
while she repeated with regret, as though 
they were gone for ever, many touching 
proofs of Clarence's natural nobleness, 
and purity of nature, which had come to 
her knowledge through the ridicule of 
her own male connections, she bewailed 
his eager pursuit of amusement amongst 
persons whose society, she said, must 
have corrupting efiects; and blamed 
that temerity with which he snatched 
pleasure from the very brink of a preci* 
pice. She detailed history after history 
of young men who had appeared at court 
with equal lustre of original character, 
but who had lost it totally in conse- 
quence of unguarded association with 
the fascinating and worthless in high sta- 
tions* Meanwhile, Aur^lie repeated all 
those surmises as certainties, which the 
unsuspecting good nature of Clarence, 
and the conduct of those that had deep 
views upon him, appeared to authorize* 
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In their separate pictures, Aigline recog- 
nized too many traits of her early friend*s 
disposition, not to tremble lest some of 
the later tints were as faithfully painted* 
Aur^lie so positively spoke of the known 
passion for him of a lady, as much sus- 
pected as admired, and Pauline so ably re- 
presented the arts and depravity of many 
of his own sex, to whom the destruc- 
tion of his principles would be a joy and 
a triumph, that Aigline began to remem- 
ber the vivacity of Clarence's attach- 
ments, the rapidity of his impressions, 
his rash confidence, and his imprudent 
frankness, with something of dismay. 
She saw at once what instruments those 
qualities might prove in skilful and de- 
signing hands ; and as she imagined him 
insensibly enslaved by the beauty and 
artifices of some worthless or abandoned 
woman, she felt such a pang at her breast 
as too truly convinced her the continu- 
ance of his preference was as necessary to 
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her future peace, as his continuance^m 
welUdoing. 

Still, however, she refused to admit this 
last idea to its full extent; and per* 
suading herself that she would now joy- 
fully yield him to one that would prize 
his virtues as highly as his love, she 
persevered in refusing her thoughts per- 
mission to dwell upon the cherished re- 
collection of his peculiar tenderness. 

But to this agitating idea her thoughts 
recurred again and again, in spite of 
every effort j and the self-indulging 
principle, too surely planted in us all, 
was not long of finding excuses. She 
thought that she owed to the past kind- 
ness of Mr. Willoughby some solicitude 
about his son : it seemed selfish, ungrate* 
ful in her, to discard all anxiety upon 
his account, merely because it might in- 
volve her own peace hereafter. What 
mattered it, she thought, what pining 
wishes, what torments were at the t)ottom 
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of her heart, so that they rose not to the 
surface to alarm others, or make her act 
against the promise she had given her 
mother! Then starting from pursuing 
such an enquiry, she tried to believQ 
that the trembling tenderness, with 
which the St. Maur family had taught 
her to think of Clarence, could not be so- 
dangerous, since it represented him as^ 
capable of error, whom she had hitherta 
believed invariable and perfect. This ap-%. 
prehension, however, only rendered his. 
image m pre powerful, because more agita- 
ting; and by lulling her into false security^ 
gave the insidious sentiment which threat-^ 
ened her, the most complete advantage. 

It was impossible, in fact, for Aigline 
to escape conversations about Clarence. 
Pauline's anxiety for his soul, rendered 
her indefatigable in describing its dani^ 
gerous state to the familiar friend who 
might assist in saving it ; and Aur61ie'& 
admiration of his person, made her as fond 
of conjuring up so charming an image In^ 
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its appropriate scenes of dissipitated 
amusement. Meanwhile, their brother 
more ably, and alarmingly demonstrated 
how every virtue borders upon a vice, and 
how likely, therefore, the love of popu- 
larity, coupled with an easy and a gay 
humour, might degenerate into vanity, 
arid the closest bonds with unworthy 
companions. Aigline could not avoid 
these conversations, since she could not 
avow the dangerous interest she took in 
them; and, alas! she could not seek 
shelter from them, in confidence towardi^ 
a mother who had ever terrified her 
daughter's most blameless sensibilities 
back to the breast they would otherwise 
have sprung from. She was leJft, there- 
fi>re, to manage her own heart as she 
could: timidly, anderroneously, of course j 
since, from her earliest childhood, the 
same maternal- neglect had left those 
sensibilities to grow or wither, spread into 
imr luxuriance, or shoot out wildly and 
fruitlessly, wi thoutonce enquiring whether 
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they existed there or not. No other guide 
fitted for that office, by similarity of sex, 
with the benefits of experience in addition, 
had yet been given to Aigline : how then 
could she escape the errors, the regrets, 
the self-inflicted wounds, consequent on 
such a character as hers ? 

To fear for Clarence's life was a pain 
Aigline had always been ashamed of, be* 
cause he and romance had taught her 
so : but to fear for his moral safety was 
a just feeling,- which no determination 
^ould silence, no sophistry divest of 
sharpness. Yet whenever she coupled Cla- 
rence's too vivid description of his own 
inconsideration and excitability, with his 
testimony to the awful virtues of Adhe- 
mar de Bourbon, she could not but 
believe that, in him, Clarence had a sup- 
port strong as adamant. 

" Was it likely," she asked hersel^i 
** that one so happily aided by the lofty 
principle of his dearest intimate, and so 
early trained to the love of gentler vir« 
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tues, by the example qf a tender parentis 
qould stoop from his own high aspirings^ 
tp such petty ambition as that of excels 
ling the vain and the dissolute in distinc- 
tions below the desires of a noble nature ? 
$uch danger only, Aigline feared for 
the friend, whose character she had seen 
in all the nakedness of childhood : a 
career of vicious gratifications she could 
not. imagine him capable of contem* 
plating without disgust ; but it was just 
possible that, seduced by popular opi- 
nion, fwid by the visible eflfects of his 
own charming powers, he might not be 
4ble to withstand the temptation of being 
first in societies where it would be wiser 
and better not to be at all ; nor have 
l^e prudence to avoid the suspicion of 
sharing irregularities, which he would, in 
fact, condemn aqd depart f roni : and if 
hovering thus on the verge of danger, 
who was to say tha|; he might not, in 
wwb fatal hour, sink into (he abyss? 
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His very best feelings might precipitate 
bim tliere unawares. 

How did she mourn his separation from 
his father, and tremble at iliat false eri- 
chanted World, whose gilded pinnacles 
only, she had seen, when it was aftr offl 
She prayed then for Mr. Willoughby*s 
return: nay, airaost wished that Cla* 
rence were summoned to him, though 
little likely in that case to revisit Roche 
Blanc. The St. Maurs had opened her 
eyes to other evils besides those already 
described : they had taught her to know 
the vast difference society placed, be- 
tween a portionless girl like herself, and 
a descendent of the Plantagenets ; and 
shown her the folly of imagining that 
Clarence would always remain insensible 
to the advantages offered hiin by his il- 
lustrious lineage. But it was not about 
Clarence Willoughby alone that Aigline^s 
spirits saddened daily : many were her 
other subjects of painful reflection. 
The* banished Lol6tte haunted her wak- 



S5S ROCHE BLANC. 

iug thoughts ahd nightly dreams ; oftien 
drawing her unconscious tears in sleeps 
and leaving on her waking, an oppres- 
sion she was unable to shake off. She 
' missed from her vacant pillow that face, 
** like the face of an angel," which, 
coupled with the purity and unconscious- 
ness of a babe, gave its possessor the 
claims of infancy over Aigline's youthful 
heart. She missed her, too, from her 
well-remembered place in their chamber ; 
where kneeling together, the sisters toge- 
ther asked the morning and the nightly 
blessing upon their blameless lives. With 
Lol6tte, the act of prayer was certainly 
a dim and mysterious act, yet some glim- 
mering of true light was evidently in her 
heart ; and whenever Aigline thought it 
possible for her innocent hands to be 
held up unknowingly, even in such wor- 
ship, to a thing of wood or stone, her 
anguish was too great for concealment : 
her mother's plausible and worldly rea- 
jsons silenced, without satisfying her» 
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The accounts, however, from St. Gene- 
vieve, were as little distressing as might 
have been expected. After a period of 
alternate violence and deep despondency, 
poor Lol6tte had recovered composure : 
she began to take pleasure in the music 
of the ciiapely and the ingenious works 
of the nuns, but especially in the sight 
of sister Josephine, whose amiable per- 
formance of the promise given to Aigline 
had secured , Lolotte's aifection. So 
bound as Aigline now was to the double 
duty of watching her mother's health, and 
presiding occasionally in her place at the 
table of her step-father, she found no 
moment in which she could, without self- 
blame, ask to be taken into Gascony. 
She would scarcely allow the suspicion to 
herself, but she did suspect that the 
Baron did not bring her faithful report^* 
Thomasine could not write ; so that as 
all the information she sent respecting 
her charge, came . in the form of mes- 
ages, they were at the Baron's mercy — 
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^nd he might from mistake, or from false 
kindness -— misrepresent* Fain, fain wduM 
Aigline have gone even on foot into 
Gascony to see this dear sister, and asce^ 
tain the truth ; but her mother^s Btate^ 
and the great distance, forced her to 
submit and endure. She could only fix 
her eyes upon the decision of that un- 
lucky legacy which had brought nothing 
but extravagant expenditure and deepest 
distress into their family ; and every day 
she made its speedy termination the sub- ^ 
ject of her prayers. 

One of Aigline's minor discomforts 
arose from the protracted residence of 
her family in the house of Mr. WS- 
loughby. There was such indelicacy in 
thus using the residence and servants 
of another ; that although the ordinary 
wants of their household, and their addi^ 
tional servants, were drawn from Roche 
Blanc, she never considered the subject 
without humiliation. In vain, however, 
might she have repeated to. her st^p- 
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father the awkwardness of theit being 
still at L'^toile should Clarence come 
back, or Mr. WiHoiighby return from 
England : nothing but the vanishing of 
summer roused the Baron. As autumn 
advaneed>\with its train of winds and 
rains, the moiititain-paths became less 
agreeable for his numerous visitors to 
ascend: then, and not till then, he owned 
that the air of the heights was becoming 
too keen for the tender lungs of Cecfle i 
then was the chateau roofed as by magic ^ 
and Aigline heard with joy, purely arising 
from delicacy, that she was returning to 
the home where she had spent many a 
checquered year, and yielded to many a 
day-dream, from which she was now 
awakening. 

Aigline's brief satisfaction ended, when 
she went to take leave of all her old 
haunts in the domain of her friends. 

The favourite resorts of Loldtte first 
'claimed her ready tears ; and then those 
of the absent Mr. Willoughby, whom her 

VOU II. R 



feiuddenly-depressed spirits made her think 
she i^hould never dee again* She meant 
to have avoided those i^potd peculiarly 
Dacred to the remembrance of Clarencej 
in their time of thoughtless childhood ; 
but) unluckily, in doing so* She came 
Itimost unawares upon the very scene of' 
their last great enjoyment together, 
during the day which bi'ought the Chevar 
Her de Bourbon ^o L'etoile. 

It Viraa one of those thickly*wooded 
places which Clarence had himself cleared 
of its heaviest umbrage and impassable 
undergrowth S| and so let in a most en- 
thanting prospect of the beautiful country 
below. The ground here was yet strewed 
with the faded leaves and branches of 
the trees which his axe had partially disr 
mantled^ the sharp trace of his wood- 
knife was yet upon their boles ; the grass 
still retained the impression of his fre- 
quent steps : there lay the limb of a huge 
larch, where Aigline remembered he had 
sat down to eat some wild Mrawberries 
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Lolotte had gAthered* That sylvan seat 
was now vacant: ndther his glowing 
countenance, nor Lol6tte^s celestially^ 
tinted one, were to be seen $ and where 
their voices had knusically chimed to* 
get her, no sound was to be heard. The 
whole place was deserted^ silent, and 
forlorn* A heavy mist hung upon every 
object, obscuring the sky, and casting 
one unbroken mournf ulness of hue over 
the landscape. Aiglitie's heart was sad ; 
oppressed by the mere difference of 
sensations in the same scene. The h^jp* 
piest hours of her life had passed in and 
near this spot, and the present hour 
seemed one of her dreariest! 

In spite of herself, all the delights of 
that last day with Clarence came into her 
thoughts. His evident fondness, her ovm 
enchantment of consciousness without 
investigation of its cause, the delicious 
weather, the balmy i|msU& and sylvan 
sounds which seemed peculiarly to have 
marked that day^ the vague hopes, the 
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lulling of every care ; that trust in tlie 
future, in short, which one completely 
happy hour too often occasions in cre- 
dulous youth, were all revived by memory; 
while close upon their deaf remembrance 
came the withering recollection of her 
mothtt'js exhortations, of her own pro- 
mises, and the saddening views which 
other circumstances had opened to her. 
The worldly lessons taught by the St. 
Maurs harassed her soul } ..alternately re- 
presenting the possibility of Clarence's 
•transformation into the character she 
might pity, but dare no longer love; or 
the more probable change of his affec* 
tions, and his aims in life». Whatever 
were to be the result of his hopes in 
^England, and his habits in the capital of 
France, whjitever his degree of* constancy, 
it wa3 ni^adness, nay, pledged as she was 
to her mother> — wickedness in her, to 
encourage the slightest expectation of 
«ver being more to him than the friend 
of early days, whom equality of age, 
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similarity of tastes, and the grateful recoU 
lection of many sl childish obligation, 
privileged in remaining so: and as she 
seated herself upon the fallen larch- 
bo ugh, where he had once sat, under the 
tree which had then shaded him, she 
tried to discipline herself to bear the 
thought of relinquishing: the happiness 
offered by his preference. 

She looked back, with astonishment' 
and regret, to the years during which 
Clarence's image had awakened only the 
most pleasureable feelings, and during 
which she had speculated upon his future 
destiny and connexions, with the glad« 
some curiosity of a sister. Her affection 
tox him then, caused her only joy: why 
was it chaiiged ? Why did trouble, doubt, 
dejection, mix now with every thought 
of him, and yet such thoughts be courted 
by her, as though they contained the 
whole sum of human bliss? What fa- 
tality dragged her again and again to th^ 
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recollection of those peculiar tender* 
nesses from him, which had certainly 
dropped the kindling spark upon the 
dormant feeling in her breast ? Why did 
every other emotion she had felt, every 
grief, every hope, every fear springing 
from other affections, seem calm and 
commandable in comparison with this 
new sentiment ? Never, till now, had 
she known or reflected upon this strongest 
passion of the female soul $ and it was 
not unnatural, therefore, that her ru« 
minalions should suggest to her some 
soothing delusions. At first she thdught 
that the character of her regard for Cla« 
rence was not, indeed, so much changed 
as she apprehended ; sinc^ co^ld she be 
assured of always I'etaining his society 
and his healths companion^ip, as she had 
enjoyed them hithei^o, she knew herself 
capable of being completely happy in 
the llf<^ of singleness to which she wa^ 
liow dooiQet)^ Svirely, Ihen^ it vais ip?rely 
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the fear of losing both these, by his 
removal to another, home and his prob- 
able adoption of dearer ties, which 
thus afflicted her! Something at her 
heart whispered that she was mistaken; 
and that but a melancholy sort of happi« 
ness would remain for her in life, if she 
were to witness the transfer of his fondest 
preference to another, even though blest 
with his continued society and his un# 
deviating friendship* Such happiness^ 
however, was dearer in her estimation 
than peace pf mind with oblivion of him: 
nay, she rashly decided^ that if entirely 
separated &om him for the remainder of 
her life, she could find more enjoyment 
in his reputation and prosperity than in 
the recovery of her heart's freedom. 

Had any judicious friend been near 
to have entered into her feelings and 
shared her counsel, they would have 
taught her the miseiy of fostering a pas^ \ 
sioQ in her heart which she wba forbidden 

R 4 
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to gratify : they would have taught her to 
take some heed for herself ; and not leave 
her future peace so at the mercy of one» 
whose influence over her solitary life 
would be unknown to him, and whose 
change from good to evil, from fortune 
to distress, must afflict her the more from 
her total want of power to counteract 
dtHer his wtoward fate, or his wayward 
feelings. Such a friend wotild have ex- 
horted her to this care as to a serious 
duty; since the heart so devoted, dedi- 
cates itself only to an idea, barren of 
those active virtues which follow the re- 
ciprocal and authorized affections. But 
Aigline had no such friend ; and accus-' 
tomed to absorb herself in those she 
loved^- was not yet aware that there is 
a certain protection of our ownselves 
which is not selfishness. Perhaps, even 
thus informed, she h^d not acted in con- 
formity with the conviction : heads better 
instructed than hers, and hearts longer 
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disciplined, might have yielded, like hers 
to the temptation of living on the sweet 
poison that was tp destroy no life except 
their own. Such is human frailty.! oyer 
which, they who are superior to it, may 
weep withput diminution of their high 
rnerit. For^ a selfish and kindless nature 
no apologist dare appear : while in behalf 
of those who eiT from the excess of 
generous afiections, there standeth ever 
a mediating angd between them and 
their worst olfences. 

Atgline's bewildered reason on the pre-* 
sent occasion, well deserved this extenu-* 
ating mercy : since she forgot her duty 
to herself, solely from anxiety about the 
future worth and well-doing of another. 
Though she might uot be the partner of 
Clarence Willoug6by'» life, she might 
surely remain his friend; exhort^ per« 
9uade, influence him, if possible, to what 
they both reverenced. As she thought 
of the temptations and suspicions which 
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the St Maufs described as surroanding 
him in Frence, she reiQemberedy with 
dismay, his early habit of courting per- 
isonal dangers solely for the delight of 
combating and overcoming them. That 
habit he had evidently carried into so- 
ciety, and enjoyed the exercise of) 
amongst greater perils than any which 
threaten the body« He had owned to 
her himself, that he had not unfrequently 
resisted even his friend de Bourbon's 
counsel, when excited by a sort of ro- 
mantic knight*errantry to enter some 
dangerous circles in the vain hope of 
drawing thence an individual whom he 
believed willing to be saved or worthy 
the attempt, Ih^ had dared the suspicion 
consequent on such ^imprudence* He 
blamed himself, also, for being so dften 
drawn from the side of study an4 ^ 
Chevalier into crowded assemblies, either 
from curiosity t9 finish some amusing 
adventure^ or from the desire of punish- 
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iiig some insolence to hts friend by mor- 
tifying the vatiity of the offender. All 
these selff censures convinced Aigline 
that he was still as incredulous of what 
he wished not to believe, as quick to 
resent the injuries of those he loved, as 
impetuously forgetful of consequences^ 
As in his boyish days : yet while she 
yielded to thi^ ci^Dvietion, and lamented 
that his noblest powers were lying thus 
unused amopgst thjese lighter sc^n#s of 
life, the candour which hiad put h^r in 
possession of suqh information, nay, the 
very cause of his faults, (some ^artue or 
some charm in excess,) xoadte her only 
bug his kMge more closely to her 
heart 

Absorbefl ikm in (me idea, she €or« 
tinned for a long time sitting unde^ the 
branching trs^ ri^^^dless of th^ wind 
and rain now beginning t o strive among^ 
thefir foliage : till, as she sat, her thdbghts 
assuming a softer shad^ instJnc^ivcil;^ 
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clothed themselves in the language best 
suited to the sentiment which filled her 
heart, -«- addressing themselves thus 

.: TO CLAEBNCE. 

Here, where the scattered boughs, the opened 
glades, 
And paths leaf-strewn, and trodden wild flowers 
show 
Where last with thee I roved. 
Watching thy fo^ beloved, 
As like a sylvan god'fii thy vig'rous arm 

Broke the deep-matted trees ungraceful row. 
And quick on darksome shades 
ipowered light's creatiye cham^ !. 

Here, where each echo rung 

With the dear music, of thy tongue, 

As on my happy najme so oft it hung ;;— 

Here, where my trembling eye 

Like ApriPs fitful sky. 

Or thrilled tQ the repeated glance of thine, 

, As. side by 6i4e ia transient pause we stood ; 

Or from short distance seen 

Through many a bowery skreen; 
JBeheJid ibj^t brow divine, 
Beaming Uke day-star 'mi^ thje sombre wood ! 

Here, where each breeze diat moaning passes by 
J^eems freighted with a^si^^ 
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i\^i3ii»pering sweet fancies fond '— Ah ! fond as 
vain \ — 
I sit me down to muse, 
And while the cold blast strews 
O'er my sad head mixed showers of leaves and 
rain, 
I think of thee, and weep ; 
And all thy looks and words, in long array. 
With memory's spell recal. 
:, Ah me ! what mortal rash, may ever say 

'< My heart's repose shall never break its sleep : 
'^ Ye charms of form and soul, the trance defies 
ye all!" 

•\ 

c 

Though by my childhood loved, until the time 
When from /outh's dawn to its accomplished prime 
That aspect dear had passed, and met my sight 
In its full glow of manlier graces bright, — 
I guessed not half the power 
Of huipan aspect; nor foresaw an hour 
In which expresdon's added witcheries, 

(Like shade and light, 
Or rainbow dyes 

Of changing colours painting evening skies,) 
Should with the Mind's strong charm, my ga2ing 
SQuI surprize. 

And till with w;ond'rou8 change, 
Through every theme 

Which fins the hero's, and the poet's dream, 
I saw thy spirit range, 

I knew not half die joy 
Which woman's may employi 
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While so excursive, through the world of thou^t 
On eager wing by loftier pinion taught. 

She follows where that leads; 
And upwards borne, by strength of high desire, 

Fluttering proceeds: 
Till, by her nobler guide's attraction brought, 
^Sh^ scales the steep of noon, the orb of fire. 
And at Heaven'p golden gate lists th' angelic quire ! 

And, oh, till Love I knew, whate*er of deep 

And powerful interest held my peace in thrall, 
Was but such fleeting airiness as sleep, 
When i compare it with that force intense, 
Which every thought and sense 
Now binds to thee aloQe ! — 

Art thou not all 
Romance would prize, and reason half disown? 
Destined to worthiest f oal, yet loitering still 
With reins unheeded on the brink of ill : «— 

Now, reckless, listening to the syren strain 
Which would thy rapid car. 
Though Honour beckon'd fhr, 
Stop in its radiaqt race ;— 

Now stretching onward o^er the slllppenr plain, 
Intent perfection's crown— youtb's noblest chase— 

With toil, through' shouts or scoibi unswerving 
to attain I 

Yes, thou art such] but finriQed to slir idie heart 
With each variiety of hope and fp^r9 

And with unconscious art 
To make thy faults laelov^^ |hy 49i)g^ dwr i— 

1« 
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Thou must for ever be 

Coupled in memory 
With all that earliest taught this breast to know 
Each noblest feeling's glow;-— 
Then, since to thee I owe 

Whatever of best is mine, — 

twined with every thought of days now gone ! 
May'st thou but firm in thy dear self remain. 

And honour's sun upon thy brow 
Shine cloudless, as it shineth now, 

1 will not of my own chill lot repine; 

Nor deem love's prayer for thee, or wrong or vain. 
Though breathed in secret on this heart's poor shrine. 
With many a tear and sigh^ before the Almighty 
One! 
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CHAP. X. 



The intrepid openness with which 
Conde avowed his support of the Protes- 
tants, and his conformity with their opi- 
nions, met with that respect from the 
new court, which brave and upright con- 
duct never fails to wrest even from its 
enemies. Refusing on the just plea of 
his kindred to the throne, the mediation 
of ministers, he demanded an audience 
of the king ; professedly with the inten- 
tion of exposing to him the danger which 
threatened the state, from the violent 
counsels of those who now directed it, 
and of laying at his feet the petition of 
his suffering subjects, both Catholic and 
Protestant. 
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Declaring that he would not quit the 
court until his representations had been, 
heard, and his suit answered, Cond^ de» 
monstrated by his lofly mien and princely 
state whenever he appeared in public, 
that the humiliating experiments so suc- 
cessfully tried upon his brother, would 
prove abortive with him. 

None who saw his bearing now, could 
forget the signal address with which he 
had avenged an affront put upon him by 
the Duke de Guise, when the latter 
would have contested his hereditary pri- 
vilege of bearing up the royal train at 
the Coronation of the king. Aflfecting 
ta treat this meditated insolence, with 
disdainful incredulity, Cond6 had pro- 
ceeded through the line of Guise's titled 
retainers, to his station, with his cus- 
tomary gaiety} apologizing as he went 
along, to the duke himself, for the 
doltish misapprehension of some of his 
people, who had engaged in an affray 
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witli those of the latter, injuriously ima- 
gining he meant to usurp their mas- 
ter's place in the ceremonial. "A scandal 
as absurd/' Conde added, with mis- 
chievous pleasantry, ^* as though they 
had said, your Highness meant to be 
crowned this day, instead of my royal 
cousin." 

Guise remembered this bitter moment, 
too well, to court another ^uch } and 
Cond^, resolute to maintain his rank 
upon all public or private occasions, so 
to mark the difference between the blood 
royal and that of the foreign Princes of 
Lorraine, was no longer assailed by 'such 
irritating efforts at debasing and disgust- 
ing him, as had driven Anthony Bourbon 
back to his own court. He had to fear 
only for the unshielded head of his ne- 
phew, upon whom some species of insult 
might be rained with impunity ; but 
whether it were, that the reigning faction 
guessed the risk the^ would incur hy 
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such conduct, of incensfing the soldiery, 
whose idcrf the Chevalier was, or whether 
they were calculating the policy of gain- 
ing him to their party — they refrained 
from crossing him, either in his pursuits 
or his peculiarities. 

A slight indisposition confined the 
king, and this circumstance furnished 
a pretext for delaying his interview with 
the Prince de Cond^. The pistience of 
the latter was soon exhausted; and 
anxious to be released from the irksome 
duty of attendance, that be might return 
to the sick chamber of his consort, whom 
he had left languishing at Meaux, he 
Sought the queen*>mother, to enforce 
upon her the necessity of a speedy au* 
dience being granted him. 

Inwardly mortified by the sudden de- 
clension of her own dignity, and every 
day seeing her power over her son divided 
between the young queen and her 
haughty uncles; the mother of Francis II., 
W^« not disinclwed tQ l^nd art e^r ?Ye« 



{ 



38Q l^OCHB BLANC. 

to those princes whom she bad dreaded 
as rivals during the life-time of her late 
husband. Fluctuating between the two 
parties, because uncertain which would 
grant her the largest share in the domi- 
nation of her son, and in the command 
of the royal purs^, she received the Prince 
de Cond^ with that air of good-humoured 
easiness, and simple docility^ which she 
bad long discovered to be the surest 
method of throwing men off their guard. 
She listened to his vivid picturing of the 
public misery, less with the attention of an 
acute politicians than with that of a pitying 
woman, agnliafajy concerned \o h^al the 
wounds thus exposed. She besought the 
prince to instruct her — and tell her what 
concession she must endeavour to obtain 
from her son, through her small remain- 
ing intuence. Conde had but two suits 
to urge, he repliedi first, the immediate 
suspension of all the edicts agajast the 
Hiigonots, until their doqtrines could be 
explained by themselves before a general 
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councili anrd s^ proved to contain nothing 
^inimical to the'government : and, secondly, 
the writ for assemUlng the states gene* 
ra], that the king might there bear the 
voice of his yfhoie people through their 
own chosen organs, and be thus informed 
whether the monstrous abuses committed 
under his name against Uie natioUf were 
really performed by bis present, ministers^ 
or were only the murmurs of a few disap- 
pointed individuals. 

** Let his majesty grant these suits^*' 
said Conde as he concluded, << and be 
shalL receive instant prooj^ that the 
princes "of the blood-royal seek no sepa- 
rate advantages for themsdves. We will 
leave our righ(^ to be. settled along with 
.those o£ our com-«patriots, in the great 

assembly of the nation: we will with- 
draw froni court and council, lest our 
presence should be supposed to interrupt 
the operaticm of his government ; and I 
will engage to calm the popular feeUng 
raised in our favour, (indignatit at seeing 
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our just claims disregarded^) by publicly 
protesting against receiving any grace 
from our sovereign, until the general 
grievances have been constitutionally 
exposed and settled, and his majesty in 
a situation to act spontaneously and 
freely. I am warranted to say this for 
my brother of Navarre, as for tny 
cousins Montpensier and Roche-sur- 

* 

yon.'* 

<^ And what says the Chevalier de 
Bourbon V* asked Catherine de Medicis, 
turning her seemingly sportive, but really 
fathoming eye upon the cheek of Adbe- 
mar. That varying cheek told the emo- 
tions he would have concealed ; but 
mastering himself, he replied with grave 
d^nity, •* I venture to call myself a 
Bourbon, Madam ; and I, therefore, go 
along with all of that name> in ev«ry 
personal sacrifice for the public good!'' 
, << Your sacrifices are, perhaps, greater 
than theirs P' obsiearved the subtle queen, 
animated by the dii^leasure with which 
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he had glanced at his ardent uncle -r-^'^lf 
they have the value of the widow's mite^ 
Madam,-—** 

Adhemar did not finish the sentence^ 
but he had said enough for his observer) 
who feigning disregard of it, turned to 
Conde, asking, whether he would be 
contented for his Hugonot clients, pro^ 
vided she procured from the king such a 
relaxation of the edicts framed by the 
present ministers, as would leave them 
free performance of their religious rites 
in private. Without apprehension of future 
punishment in consequence ; «nd release 
those who refused attendance upon ma^ 
from the existing penalties of such con« 
tumacy? 

<V Beyond this concession, perhaps, as 
a good Catholic,'* she added, smiUng^ <* I 
oi]^ht not to ui^e my son. ; — This will, 

however, relieve the inferior classes; and 

« 

you, princes and nobles, must remain sub- 
ject to the testi of beipg present at massi 
ere you can retain or accept places of 
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honor and profiU Consider ere you 
answer me.*' 

" Not a moment !" exclaimed Conde, 
ever jealous of his disinterestedness; 
" relieve the lower ranks from the terror 
of burmngs and proscriptions, and we, 
of the higher, will contentedly wait till 
the augustbody of r^resentatives, either 
deprives us, or restores to u», the right 
of demanding situations, once the pre- 
rogative of our birtJ>, now degraded by 
distribution amongst the creatures of a 
base faction." 

<^ And you are content to yidd up 
such noble^ powerful situations V* asked 
Catherine. 

<< I disdain to scramble fbr them 
amongst knaves and cowards i'* exclaimed 
Cond^j "but by yon bright Heaven, 
what is mine own — what otmfe into the 

« 

world with mte, ^-^ my royal blood, asd 
princely rank, I will defend from attack 
xjft insult, in the teeth of my crowned 
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:cousin himself —^ were he mad enough 
to give them hindrance! -~ You may tell 
the Guises, therefore, if you will. Madam, 
that such is my determination; and that 
if my two present suits are denied, I will 
maintain my place near the kiiig^s per- 
sot)| until they can prove that I have 
forfeited it by treasonable, or base ac« 
tions» They may, therefore^ look to 
themselves »- for. my counsel shall be 
unceasing to the king for their re- 
moval.'* 

" There may be some, that would 
willingly aid you in that risk, if you are 
sincere and constant in the resolution, 
and would be wary in the doing," said 
the queen, deliberately eyeing both her 
companions, as she slowly uttered this. 

",I understand, you. Madam I" re- 
turned Conde, smiling, a little severity 
mixed with the pleasantry of his expres- 
sion. :<^Your fair neck is somewhat 
galled by the yoke that has borne on the. 
people's, till it drops blood ! Of course^ 
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yawr son is led by kis iowly eonsoit, and 
gbe is unconseionsiif'-^-^on my faith, I 
believe^ unconsciously — made to^ cotimel 
cmeliies agaihst the Hugcmotsi and in* 
d%nitiei9 against' the higher noblesse I 
I can believe^ timt ik is your intereM 
~» thei^fore your incliaationy to overturn 
tbe hmise of Lorraane; but though I 
diesiris their destructicmi by all lawful 
meaM — nay^^ perhaps, if the occasion 
jttBtiiied me to m^ eonseienc^^ would not 
hesitate employing open force to eff&tt 
it. -^ i sciom tjfe feul path of secret ma- 
cfaination. -<- Ebfe the courage, M^^m, 
U^avowtatheii)^ andto your royal son, the 
interest you taJod in the pr^ent miseries 
of France,, and we ate natural alli^ di- 
rectly : none will be more true to you as 
a: frieiid and kinsman tJlan ILou» de 
Boud^on, upon such terms; sBroudeii 
irienddi^^ he ai^hors!'' 

-Tbe<&aaik and loyal natum of Condr 
bordered upon inkliseuetion. : yet was: it a 
noble indisrciieiioa, for ii nev^ cdmj^fo^ 



ii>ised any tti^fi^s siafeiy e^tcept his- a#ttv 
ttis prfesent bold' aVbMv^al, arid rlejectfori of 
the sort of league covertly offered hiiti by 
Catharine, was an additional proof df Ellis' 
ehiaiiai^er. His nephew^s^ fitful cheek eoi 
teui^di and grew pale repeatddly whlfe 
hfe wa& speaking; ^Policy k ntit ttii- 
chinatioo,- itty noble unclei'*^^ he e^^- 
claimedi abruptly. 

" G^^ted!'' returtle* thfe priilce; 
«t>utt1te straightedt paftH toa rightot)'. 
ject,» is always td be prefei*r6di to hife 
ories^j-^whten you aac baffled in that, 
then try (itiiers, pi?6vided they are iitit 
the ways of treachery, or cowardid^i* 
The sttftitpiBtth I loo^k to, is the asdem- 
biy of the notables/* ^^ 

« ifee these almost iiiipi^acticabfe* 
maxiitts for cdUMlers, tkught in the school* 
of Calvin?*' asked the queeri-iiMythei*,: 
mfekitig the inaidfoui pteF^Kyr^t of' Ker 
qfifestjonj uiidfer atf aff of ' chtethaM€ iti^ 
dulgttftttfe; 'Mf tftey are; no wt)ii^*jr' his- 
reli^e*f ma'kcfe' ffelv^ pi^elytes* achfota]^ 
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mea eager for advancement, — nay^ I 
will say, men honourably ambitious of 
attaining to stations of power and use- 
fulness. In spite of your unknightly tilt 
against weak woman's weapons— ^(appa- 
];ent submission, coupled with consci- 
entious determination) — I will frankly 
confess, that the greatest services I have 
ever rendered to the most deserving^ 
have been the painful fruit of cautious 
watching of times, and humour^,, and 
momentary disgusts : without which holy 
craftiness-^ may I call it so ? — I could 
not have gained my suit — Deem ye that 
unrighteous ?*' 

The queen's shaded, yet swordJike 
eye, was still obliquely fixed upon the 
countenance of Adhemar, though her 
face fronting his uncle, seemed solely re- 
gardinghim. ^ *' 

^< I am no calsuist. Madam !" returned 
Conde, embarrassed by his reviving re- 
collection of what was due to the queen's 
sex, rather than to her rank ; << if the pur« 
pose be good, lam apt to believe, the way 



ROCHC BLANC 389 

>¥i]l always prove honorable. S09 doubts- 
less, your policy comes not under the 
censure of my reforming apostle/' 
, "I. marvel not at the noble Conde's 
easy compliance with any crieed which 
prompts the frank and daring virtues ;" 
observed Catherinei with a lopk of seduc- 
tive admiration, ^<.but methinks, at his 
age, and with his enthusiasm for all that 
delights the heart and the setises — vrith 
his reputation also, for making wider 
conquests in . our drawing-room, even 
than those he has made in : the field, the 
jigid morality of his new religion, must 
be a little distasteful* I marvel that he 
should . fly our more amiable provision 
ior huixian frailty/* 

The prince, to whom this insidious com^ 
pliment was addressed, crimsoned to his 
temples. Whether it were meant as a 
i^ompliment or a reproach, it merited 
the shew of indignation with which he 
replied ; " I confess, that my tempera- 
ment inclines me strongly to pleasure, 

sS 



%nd fh9i it hi$ ihuriied me formerly iato 
ihing^ whioh I aever remeopber without 
shame <r- the better prisiciple nvitfadu mey 
e yercfi^ndemned such actions; liiaVe, 
tberefoce^ abjured that pernipioia reli- 
gioD wbiqb puts the purchased ajbsoit^ 
tion of pope's and (consistories upon ^ 
level with actual purity <rf* life, and i 
deave to tlukt veuerable fakh, which 
refuses my debasing passions induigence. 
Even ao» I aaay be tempted from the 
xigfat path ; but with the blessipg o^' 
Go49 I ^iU At least chuse my guide welt; 
and: give myself tiie best chance for 
leaohing the Christian goal at last.'' 

>< You will at least allow some merit to 
our Catholic system of indulgences !" ob- 
HServed the queen, with a happy return 
to pleasantry ; ^^ Confess, now, ths^ 
you have just made good use of that, zea- 
locis fiugonot as you may be ! '' Cond^ 
bowed and smiled. << Prince," she added, 
with instant aissumption of dignity, *^ it 
is my wish, as well as Day interest^ to 



support the prinxses ^ the falood, against 
the overweeniDg cace of Lorraine ; and if 
I ^ad found the kongof Navarre r^ady to 
encounter the risk I was willing to ran, 
of either iosing Qimselves, or securing 
our }awf«fl ascendsmcy *--- he in the go* 
vera men t, aisd I io the cora&iente pf my 
son ; by this time, Anthatty woiidd have 
beep steering the vessel of the state, ' — 
the Fr^ce de Coode wiould have had ith^ 
goveroflneiit of Picardy, -r- and the Vi- 
comte de Limoges, the place he so wdli 
deserves in the royal house of fiouxten. 

"For the first of these persons^ges, I am 
good Frenchwoman enough, to wish now 
aothiiig attempted : for the two last, I 
can only lament, that they »re resolved 
to abandon their own interests -^ the 
corner-iStone, upcm wliich public interests 
might be more surely built -^^ in the chi- 
merical expectation of seeing the national 
wrongs constitutionally redressed J WhSe 
the Cardinal of Lorraine, and tiie Duke 
de Guise^ command the counciisof* tb^ 
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king, and their beauteous niece com- 
mands , his amorous fancy, who may 
nurse the. mad hope ot' seeing the states 
general assembled to sit in judgment 
upon one and all of them ? — but per- 
chance/' she added, with sudden spright- 
liness, << some thunderbolt may fidl, and 
kindly rid us of the brothers.'^ 

<< It must be a IZeat^en-commissioned 
bolt, Madam,'' answered Cond^ fixedly 
regarding her, ^< a blow in open day, 
and before all Europe — or even I, who 
profess to have no tears ready for their 
obsequies, will weep their fall. 

<* Women are, indeed, simpletons, to 
itaeddle with state matters!" Catherine 
said, with such apparent good humour as 
might have awakened contrition in a less 
kindly breast than that of Cqndfe's. .« We 
utter follies, and then are answered as if 
^ve meant to prompt murders. Dear 
prince, be a little more charitable— more 
just ! " She paused, and her eyes glisten- 
ing with tears, (O wond'rous power of 
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tounterfeiting truth's holiest seal!) fen- 
countered as if by chance the deeply^ 
fixed and perturbed, rather than search* 
ing gaze; of Adhemar de Bourbom 
Affecting to be ashamed - of her- own 
emotioui she looked down, and said, with 
an interesting mixture of confusion and 
carelessness — "I Care, not who sees my 
heart, though it may be to my own hurt, 
perchance J but I will own before you 
both, princes, (at this last seemingly^ 
heedless expression de Bourbon's blood 
pressed in tumultuous heaps upon his 
respiration,) that without pretending to 
mix at all in politics, I do confess a 
mother's grief at seeing herself daily 
more and more excluded from the con* 
fidence and affection of hier eldest borni 
and a woman's mortification at being 
Tibridged of half— my vanities, if you 
please — under .the plea that the shrunk 
revenue is insufficient for the royal main- 
tenance of two queens* I know whence 
these mortifications issue, and I pretend 
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not to bear them uach^fed. If the 
priaces of the blood care to redress the 
wronge of » widowed queen along with 
those of* the people, they will beware bow 
they force her to make a compact for her 
own security with their bitterest foes.'^ 
The queen withdrew abruptly as she con^ 
eluded this mixture of threat and invitr 
9ition, leaving Adhemar de Bourbon 
rcxrted to the spot, rather in a sort of 
«tupor than in a trance of thought. 

Conde looked after her departing steps 
for a moment or two : " And if Coligny's 
eye have tiot sounded her subtle heart tQ 
its depth, I stand not here!'^ he ei^cl^iQiedt 
Adhemar de Bourbon heard him not; 
his whole faculties were bouqd up in pn$ 
^ong interest. During this interview 
ihe queen had never addressed herself 
direct to him, bui she bad lefl an im* 
pression upon his mind. which he could 
«iot sfaidce ofil It seemed to h&xh that % 
iittle judicious management on. the part 
of bis uncle wQtdd have led J^er »ito ^n 
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open avowal of sboie plao for dislodging' 
the Lorraine faction, ivhicfa might have 
been both practicable and bonourable^^ 
and of quicker operation than the slow 
process of a national assembly. It was 
probable that she still felt her influence 
over her son great enough to effect the 
transfer of the ministry &om the Guises 
to the Bourbon princes, provided ^e had 
sufficient temptation to rouse her to the 
task : it seemed evident that she waited 
only for Condi's guarantee for her re- 
taining that portion of power which it 
was. natural in her to desire; cohse* 
quently, if Conde would have assured her 
of that, and made less violent profession 
of his Hugonot and chivalric principles, 
the whole change might have been oper- 
ated without difficulty or bloodshed ; and 
their own private interests have been 
gratified, preparatory to those of the 
public. How did Adhemar curse that 
hated bar in all his paths ^— the blot Of* 
his birth <-^ which f6rbade him - to ioLk 
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upon equal terms with his uncle in this 
discussion with majesty ! He had burned 
to take the lead, and pursue the track 
which she opened, and, the prince ne- 
glected! Now that the restraint of 
etiquette was removed, he hastened to 
express these sentiments to his uncle. 

Cond€ heard him with frank good 
humour, as frankly answering, <* I am 
no match for a Machieval of any sort, 
Adhemar, much less a female one ; so 
you must excuse me for declining to en- 
ter into a league with the queen-mother. 
I admit the justice of what you say, that 
our interests are now hers ; and I see as 
you do, that she waited only a promise 
of participation in power, ere she would 
set to work in good earnest to dislodge 
our enemies* But the discerning Coligny 
is wrong, if she will ever admit a rival in 
power; or if there be any artifice she 
would not stoop to, to effect our jruin, 
whenever that might become necessary 
to her purpose§« She has, besides, a' 
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youth of gallantry to redeem by a ma-» 
turity of good works — and we know 
what those words mean in her church's 
book of merits : — she will, therefore, 
extinguish no fires that bigotry n/ay 
light, depend upon it. And do you 
think I will enter into any compact with 
such a woman? Do you think 1 will 
admit her iqto the secrets of the Pro- 
testants, only that she may know better 
where to find, and how to strike them ! **^ 

"But if such as you, my qncle, were 
once settled in the places whence the 
Guises were driven? If Catherine's 
policy be to aggrandize and extend our 
house, as she more than insinuated— ^' 

** Ah, my poor nephew f *' exclaimed 
Gonde, affectionately, " has she limed 
that twig so well ?*' 

Adhemar de Bourbon blushed to burni^ 
ihg. : it was ever painful to him to bare 
this secret rankling of his Soul, or bavc^ 
it touched i and he stammered out som€^ 
inarticulate words. " I guess her plans/' 
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resumed Conde, "she would am^jiseyou 
by the hope of the legitimating act, — 
my brother Anthony by the mock resti- 
tution of Upper Navarre, and me by the 
prospect of unlimited toleration for tliiB 
Protestants. Before each of us she would 
hold our favourite object, drawing us od^ 
until we had assisted in overturning the 
Colossus that stands in her way as well as 
ours } and then when that was done, and 
we thought ourselves within ^lutcb of our 
desires, she would sound the tocsin to the 
Cathcdics, seize the sword of state — on 
my faith it would be a sword! ---and 
down we should sink into the gulph she 
had prepared for us. I tell you this, to 
sbpw you that policy alone bears me out 
m refusing her insidious confidence*— 
but I mil boast a nobler motive for dis- 
daining $uch pernicious fellowship —- 
abhorrence of plot and dissimulation : I 
would not save even my countryt at the 
ei^pense of my honour ! No^ Adhemar, 
I wUI seek by the laws, what the kwt 
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can maintain : if the king refuse to 
hear the voice of his people uttered 
through the constitutional organ of th^ 
istates-genpral J. or if he refuse tp as* 
semble them, when all France grOan^ for 
the relief they only are likely to afford, 
then it will be time to solv^ the fearful 
question of what is, and what is not 
treason ! Then, if hard necessity obliges 
me to raise the standsdrd of resi^stance^ 
and $e6k the aid of foreign sovereigns, I 
will do both in the fair face of Heaven ; 
calling on the God I would ihin see 
"worshipped in ipirit and in truth, ^' to 
bless my arms, as my designs are honesty 
and my motives pure. TiU then, nephew^ 
we must beware how we give suspicion 
of our motives ; learn to scorn every ^tt 
from corrupt bestowers, as I do, from my 
aoid!" 

Cond^ stopt, nearly breathless fxom 
the rapuiity and fire with which be bad 
spoken;. Habituated from his character 
and high station, tp the freest disclo9u^ 
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of his opinions, he did not always handle ' 
the sote sensibilities 6f his nephew, as 
delicately as it might have been both 
humane and wise to do. He simply 
blamed Adhemar for continuing t6 think 
of the legitimacy at a time when he would 
have had hhn disdain it, in comparison 
with ptiblic objects ; but he saw not that 
his nephew was pierced to the quick 
every time the extent of this desire was 
sounded, or demonstrated. Clarence 
Willoughby, with equal ingenuousness 
and impetuosity, saw clearer: delicacy, 
added to ardour in his character, enabled 
him to guess and to spare the weaknesses 
of a friend. 

With affectionate thought of him, Ad- 
hemar endeavoured to turn the convers- 
ation to wider subjects, at least to remove 
it from this one painful point : he wanted 
courage to discuss it fully with any one ; 
even with himself. The nobler half of 
him scorned that other part which clung 

to -selfish gratification, while a whole na- 
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tion's wrongs demanded every power of 
the patriot's mind, every wish of the pa* 
triot*s heart. Yet was there a busy devil 
in his brain, left by the subtle manner 
of the queen, which whispered to him 
that both private and public advantages 
were attainable by the same road of 
policy. Controuling his tumultuous agi« 
tation as much as possible, he first com* 
batted his uncle's severe view of the 
qiieen's sincerity ; then unable to debate 
that, hazarded his opinion of its being 
lawful to use the advantages that tem- 
porary co-operation might secure to the 
injured and oppressed, while privately 
prepared to defend themselves against 
her infidelity or caprice. 

Conde would not hear of such union 
upon any principle; he persisted in the 
adventurous resolution of open demands 
and open satisfaction; of giving ^11 his 
actions to the people's eyes ; and so jus* 
tifying his possible after conduct to his 
contempqraries, and to posterity. 
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In ih$ resolution of jienUng iciFtuoe 
mid life in defence of national honour 
and happiness, Adbemar de Bourbon 
entered V9i\ii full soul. Deiath was a 
mote In bis estimation^ compai^d >wit^ 
tnglorions or contenmed liie: asd'wb^O 
he would have lent a listening ear to the 
counsels of Catherine de Medici^, he 
s^mAd have done it rather irofn the ex* 
peetation ct\ sooner bfinging public ftsd 
private griefs to aM issqe, than from any 
thought of avoiding loss and hazard. 

" Then am I to understand, Mon« 
seigneur/^ he said, with cold gravity^ 
aiter some moments pause between thetni 
^ that until the states-general are con* 
voked, we are to i^vallow every indignity 
those in favour may please to offer us — 
(tto m aching them as we may?" 

"Swallow indignities] *' exclaimed the 
prince, blazing out in the full spirit oi' 
his times; "not oiae! Had you ten 
tliousand swords, and as many lives for 
p[S many cjuarrels, you have my leave to 
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uife theoi as becomes a gentleman and a 
]$:t)ight. Thank God, the laws of honour 
are yet untouched! Those miscreants 
thdii trample down all others, dare not 
sjst foot OQ one of these ^^ nay^ not on 
the shadow of one! Avenge an insult 
on the instant. ^Tis not an undhrietiafi 
counsel, { thin^k,'' be added, checked ifi 
his unchristian vehemence byhis4ie]^ew''S 
lo^ly smilej ^ do as thou wouldst be done 
4!nto/ we are told. Well, then, the 
man most jealous of bis own honour, 
seldom^st ofifendeth against that of an- 
other j so—*' 

*« You had better not push the scrih 
tidy too far !*' interrupted the Chevalier ; 
a smile of' softer light, because mel- 
lowed by melancholy, gleaming through 
the deep shadings of his eyes. ** My 
uncle !" he added, with sudden emotion, 
and wringing the hand he seized, **do 
you ever place yourself in my situation? 
Do you ever imagine how the eontume- 
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lies we have been speaking of> gall one 
that has no right to resent some of 
them ?*V 

"Assuredly I do/' replied Cond^ 
rapidly} «« but shall I tell you, fairly, 
that if you once had courage to look 
your d^tiny in the face, and familiarize 
yourself with its only homely feature, 
instead of nursing this hopeless passion 
for a goddess in the clouds, you would 
be. a far happier and nobler <:faaracter^ 
,You would find that the blot of your 
birth is not seen in the blaze, of your re- 
putation ; and you would no longer ex- 
pose yourself to the petty warfare of 
cowards, who, knowing where you. are 
vulnerable, launch their contemptible 
arrows, and laugh to see the heroic 
Adhemar wince at a pin^s point. Go -*> 
go : — foolish boy ! take counsel from your 
friend Willoughby, whose notions pf ba- 
nour and dishonour are of the tru^stamp/* 
. As Con d$ spoke, he move(l away, leav- 
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ing his nephew to ruminate on what he 
had said» not follow hid advice* At this 
moment Adhemar felt his spirit . too 
feeble, for an encounter with that of the 
friend he really honoured as truly as he 
loved ; with him he felt even more un- 
equally yoked than with his uncle: since 
Clarence with a disputed rank, in 'a 
foreign country, and in earliest youth, 
could not stand on the same Vantage 
ground as a prince and warrior of esta^ 
blished fame, to whom contempt of con^* 
tumely and ridicule was in truth easy j 
therefore, Clarence was more magnani- 
mous in his disregard of both. . Dis«, 
appointed first by his uncle Anthony's 
timidity, and now by his uncle Conde's 
intrepid nature, Adhemar saw that none 
but dark and doubtful ways were likely 
to lead to what he coveted: yet dark 
and doubtful ways were precisely those 
from which Clarence would have turned, 
with aversion; nor was Clarence the 
person to allow any selfish interests to 



40& HOCUS ^LA-ffC* 

haiv^ weigt^ti "When those of thousands 
if^BFe m th^ satne balance : he wad; thei^ 
fbre, the last person likcfly to countienatioe 
the measure df eourtitig the queen's con^ 
fidence, in the ho^e of combining her 
power with that of the discotit^ntbd. 
Troubted and sell'-'dissafisfied, Adheiiiar 
turned from the garish precincts of the 
oouft, and wafidered giway towards- 
the bemitifal meadoh^is then hotdttitig 
th^ Seine!, and knowti by the name of Che 
Pr^am CkrcSi now the site of pdlacw^ 
aind piAIio edifices Unnumbered; Ab- 
sorbedin recoltection of his uncle Gotidg's 
parting admonition^ and fbeding on the 
^ofmwood phrase -^ «« that goddiess in 
f^e (iloiids!'' as applied to Iiis hope' of 
being o»e day a^itted' to the Aill privu 
liiges' of hid blood; he was met by the 
most active ittembef of theHugduot body, 
J^U¥ dt! R^atidie, sa membriaible sifliiet'- 
^tmd^- in the history of this tsxtivSkVA 
{MsHoA. 
Ri^ttndle hiRl tt>liu(tiBuiiy taken tipoit^ 




fiim the bas!»Etrdbus and toilsoma office of 
agent- getieral df the reformed chuifcbes ^ 
and visititig in that character every conn* 
try of Europe where tlie doctrines of 
Luther ami GaMn were preached^ w^ 
able to calculate to a fraction the niiim** 
ber, ii^^ealtb, and weight &£ the Potestanta 
alt over Christendom* Hia intiepidity^ 
bis^ unwearied spirit of hope^ bis zeal^ bia 
fire, bis admirable pl^eaence o£ mind in 
great emergencies^ bis sweeping, oratory^ 
and contempt of worldly possession!^ (fd^ 
be coveted only men^s admirafcuwBy) retf"* 
dered him t^e apostle of the commonaHr^ 
and commanded the req)eet of the gireaitj^ 
Struck by the unwonted disturbance 
afAdhemar da Bourbon's CDuntenancTfr 
who would have passed bim^^ be boldlji^ 
stopt, and fluting" Mmy remaiaied) i^sck 
lately at his^ side. Tkd iMoleraiieean^* 
presumption dif the new^ rtdeto^ ibr Re^ 
naudie was l^t jtist feturoed firoialktE>< 
mdnjr^ aflfoi-ded bim a fitin pietexii. f«r 
conHtteixckg oonveitationittkicaasnidBid^ 
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by the noble personage to who^m he bad 
joined himselfl In spite of the latter's 
habitual self-restraint and lofty manner 
of speech, as he replied, the keen-eyed 
Renandie saw deep into bis discontents ; 
and hurrying on from the narrative of 
one bloody persecution to. another, and 
from question to question-^ all privileged 
by his peculiar duties — soon threw, his 
compwion's spirit into such a confusion 
(^contrary purposes, that he was not long 
<2f divining what sting rankled most in 
the proud and warlike brieast of the 
Yicomte de Limoges. Formed to. con- 
duct the huge machine of party, :Re- 
naudie was one^ who, having fixed his 
eyes upon a great and laudable object, 
waa not nice in the motives of his in- 
struments: so that whether liberty of 
jsonscience were to: be purchased for his 
fS^ow Protestants by blood . or bribes ; 
whether the princes were to be enlisted, 
on their side, from pure /patriotism, or 
private resentment, it mattered litt^^ to 
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iim : individual virtue, or individual 
safety, seeming as nothing in his generaU 
iziiig view, when compared with the 
virtue and safety of the many. Thus do 
the best mislead themselves, when they 
suffer even their holiest affections to 
kindle into passions! 

The high military and moral, reputfh 
tion of the youngest Bourbon, his re^ 
served manners promising secrecy and 
determination,: arid bis presumed influ- 
enpe over his illustrious uncles, rendered 
him. an object of peculiar interest to ooe^ 
already meditating the scheme of that 
confederacy which afterwards jripened 
into action. Without completely fathom? 
ing the depth of his companion's feelings^ 
he saw sufficient of his deep-seated indigf 
nation at the Guise faction, to warrant 
his own strongly-expressed abhorrenc0 
of their relentless policy ; but ably con- 
fining {limself, during this accidental ren-r 
eontr^ to general lamentatioos of the. 
tyranny exercised over their fellow-chris* 

VOL, II. T 
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tiaDs, and repeated representation's of 
what foreign potentates and the nation 
expected at the hand of its noblest 
princes, and in what they were prepared 
to second their magnanimous exertions, 
he succeeded in adding fresh fuel to the 
fire already kindled by Catherine de 
Medicis. He then went on his way, 
towards other objects of similar hope 
and enterprize. 

It was long ere the chaos of the Cheva- 
lier's mind cleared into light : the images 
R6naudie had darkly placed there, only 
by degrees assumed distinctness. These, 
and the hopes previously insinuated by 
the queen-mother, tlirust out. all inferior 
ones. By a singular chance, the secret 
views of two powerful parties were shown 
to him : the queen evidently thought all 
wholesome change in the administration 
ifnpracticable by constitutional means : 
the apostle of the Protestants had just as- 
sured him, that foreign sovereigns tboughi 
so too; and that the Hugonots were not 
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disposed to trust, the promises of a ministry^ 
unmixed with men of their own persuasion. 

Thus both the queen and the Hugo- 
notSy more than hinted at a seeret con- 
federacy for removing the Guises by 
stratagem or sudden force, when they 
were unprepared for resistance : a chief 
only seemed wanting. 

At that thought, Adhemar de Bour- 
bon's heart stoptits pulsation : he scarcely 
breathed ; and hot and cold drops stood 
at the same instant upon his forehead; 
— Where was that chief to besought? 
The nation demanded a warrior — the 
Protestants, a member of the reformed 
church — the nobles, a Bourbon. Th/^ 
princes of the second branch were both 
Catholics ; and of the first branch, 
Anthony of Navarre was too vaccilating 
to take the post, and not betray it} 
Cond6, too proud to stoop to needful 
policy. What Bourbon then remained, 
except he that had the legitimate name 
yet to win ? He, that tnight be allowed 

T 3 
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to thirik himself able to add the prudence 
jSofide scorned/ to the entepprize An- 
thony's character seemed to have lost! 
But would not the a3Sum{ition of such a 
post be a sort of robbery of his kinsman's 
rights? Ought not Conde to be allowed. 
At feast, : the option of accepting or re- 
fusing the dangerous distinction ? 
••: Y&, perhap's, when the eniterptize 
should be ripe for execution : then if h* 
.Were to refuse, what arm might so fitly 
draw the avenging s^ord, as tliat of Ad* 
hemar's, i^hose blood had flowed from 
boyhood in every war-field of his coun- 
try, whose stainless reputation honored 
thfe religious creed he \professed, arid 
whose resentment against the family of 
his mdther, might be privileged, sincfe 
they evinced only stronger animosity fo 
his advancement from their relationi^hipi 
and meanly took advantage of his natursd 
wish to bury the memory of his motfaer^s 
ff ailty, with her name, in perpetual A 
lence? 



In imagitting himself the chief of such 
a confederacy, Adhemar saw before him 
either a death of doubtful glory, or the 
blessings he thirsted for : — his own ele- 
vation, the humiliation of those that 
sought to humble him, and large means 
of favouring and protecting others. 
While, if he neglected the present op- 
portunity of suggesting and organizing 
such a confederacy, — if he submitted to 
the guidance of his uncle Conde, and 
continued going with him in every mea- 
sure, he must cease to think of aught 
beyond the restoration of general good, 
and content himself with only his share, 
in comihion with others. Thus he must 
relinquish his long-hoarded hope, or 
secure it by private negociation with the 
queen-mother, or by more secret and 
more dangerous league with the discon- 
tented. That ignis fatuus which had hap- 
pily conducted him hitherto through fields 
of martial honor, was now wavering over 

T 3 
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the shrouded paths of stratiag^m and 
treason : he feared to lose his object, bjfi 
striking into a difierent road j yet he re^ 
volted fronii the posisibility of divorcing 
himself from the counsel and companion* 
ship of his friend. By linking himself 
either with the queep-mother, or with 
the party shadowed over, by ; R^naudie, 
he knew he would be embarking in a pe^ 
rilous, because ^n undefined enterprize. 
He was aware ; that when a man pledges 
himself to act with others, he is enter* 
ing into engagements that may lead bins 
far beyond the limits he would other* 
wise never have passed* Yet witfe others 
he must act, or act not at alL IDe Bour- 
bon believed himself incapable of yieldt 
ing assent, in cold blood, to a plan of 
actual treason, — to any, plan, in fact> 
which threatened either his sovereign's 
rights or person ; — for he was loyal at 
heart ; but with just apprehension of 
his own weaknesses, which made hina a 



fit subject for designing men to work 
on, he paused, ere he advanced a singte 
step ita the road of secret complot. 

It was not his own life, or honor alone^ 
be might forfeit by such temerity, but 
that of his nearest kinsmen. A Hugonot 
plot discovered, would throw the great 
body of Catholics into such consterna?- 
tion, that it would be easy for the faction^ 
whose interest it was to do so, to involve 
the wliole race of Bourbon in his de- 
struction. And was this Exposure of 

« 

them a due return for so many years of 
confidence and kindness from both hi$ 
uncles — from Cond€ especially? 

Adhemar paused : he drew back with 
instant horror from what he . had antici- 
pated jiist before with turbulent eager*- 
ness. Yet, he thought, if his object 
were the same with that of his uncle, 
although sought by quicker and rasheir 
means, would not patriotic intention, 
absolye him from the sin of setting "the 
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lives and fortunes of his race upon t 
throw? 

Conde had, he thought, practically 
taught him this principle, not four hours 
since, aiid shown, by unceremonious sa- 
cifice of his nephew's interests, that when 
men are previously agreed upon the attaih* 
ment of a given object, they are at liberty 
to act for each other, independent of fur* 
ther consultation! 

To what miserable sophistry do our 
passions reduce us ! — Adhemar was con- 
scious that he was not purely actuated 
by zeal, for the civil and religious liber^ 
ties of his compatriots ; that, on the con* 
trary, he vibrated between such sacred 
aspirations, and the petty interests of 
self-love ; — yet he talked to himself of 
patriotic devotion, and dared to parallel 
his alloyed motives, with the unadulter- 
ated one of his uncle ! He then recurred 
with bitterness to the various expres* 
sions which had displeased him ii\ their 
late conversation j and tasking hid me- 
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mory for many heart-burnings between 
them, in past times, arising from indiscreet 
openness on the one side, and calamitous 
sensitiveness on the other, seemed in- 
dined either to find an excuse for his 
meditated disregard of his gallant kins- 
man, or to exalt his own magnanimity 
in determining to perish rather than in- 
jure him. ^ ^ 
' ** I hkve owed little to this r ude- 
ipeeched uncle," he exclaimed, moodily, 
** sinc6 I reached the age of rivalry with 
him; yet will I give my head to the 
block, instead of his, if need come! 
My dying breath shall acquit him. So 
shall he live for — rule, perchance, here- 
after—while I descend to the grave 
^ith a disputed name — a traitor, or a 
patriot, as men's passions make me !^' 

More disquieted with regard to Cla- 
rence Willoughby, de Bourbon revolved 
the question of concealment or openness 
^th him again and again. It could not 
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have been a question had he been satis- 
fied with the singleness of his o^n 010^ 
tive for wishing to act in opposition to 
his uncle : but unable to say that no 
selfish hope animated him ; nay, afraid 
of his doubtful pui*poses being put to 
shame by Clarence's generous preference 
of transparent conduct, he decided at last 
that he had better conceal them until 
they were full ripe. That would be the 
moment for trying whether his friend 
would embark his honour and fortune 
with him in the same perilous adventure. 
Believing, that he would do so out of 
pure love, de Bourbon determined to 
employ the time allowed him by circum- 
stances in more closely observing the 
queen, and sounding the views of such 
spirits as Jean de Renaudie's: then, 
when he had ascertained the purposes 
and power of both, if he found them 
favourable to his own impatient wishes, 
he. might confidently confide the enter^ 
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prize they suggested, to that heart which 
if it revolted from espousing the bold 
and doubtful counsels of his, was at least 
sure never to betray them. 

In this frame of mind he returned into 
society. 
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